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ACT L 

S C E N E,^ Street inR O ME. 
]B«/^r Flavius, (i) Mariilliis, and certain Contnuners. 

F L A V I tJ s, 

jMr^^"SB[ENCE J home, yoa idle creatures, get you 

>fj ** 1^ Is this a holiday? what! know yott not, 
1- ■jsWjJ Being- mechanical, you ought not walk 
""-jfcTjfe. JSk Upon a labouring aay, widiout the Agn 
Of your profeffion ? Speak, what trade al"t thou ? 

C<ir« Why> Sir, a (jarpenter. 

Mar^ Where is thy leather apron, and thy rul6^? 
What doft thou with thy belt* apparel on ? 
yx>p. Sir, — ^>yhat trade are yon ? 

Cob. Truly, Sir,, in refped of a fine workman, I am 
but, aJ you would fay, a cobler. ** 

Mar. But^vhat trade art thoii^? anfwer me direftly. 

Cob, A trade. Sir, that, I hope, I may ufe with a 
iafe confdence; which ijs, indeed. Sir, a mender of 
bad foals. ' 

• (t) SAtreBus,'} 1 have, upon the authority of P/titaixb, &c. given 
to thlt Tribuae. his risht fmne. MaruHus, 



Flav, Wkat trade> thou knave ? thou Aaughty knave^ 
^hat trade? 

Co^. Nay, I befeech you, Sir, be not out. with me : , 
yet if you be. out> Sir,,I can mend you. 

(2) ir/a^. Whatmean'ft thou by that ? mendjne, thou^ 
iaucy fellow ? 

C06, Why, Sir, cobble you. 

F/av.^ Thou art a cobler, art thou ? 

O^. Truly, Sir, all- that- 1 liv«^ byi is the awl:. t: 
meddle with no tradefman's matters, nor woman*s 
patters ; but with-all, I am, indeed. Sir, a furgeon to 
old flloes; when tbey are in great danger, I recover 
them. As proper men as ever trod upon neats-leather 
have gone upon my handy-work. 

Fiav. But wherefore art not in thy /hop to-day ? Why 
doft thoalead thefe men about the flreetS'?. 

Col, Truly, Sir, to wear out their (hoes, to get my— 
ijplf intp more. work. But, indeed. Sir, wo make hoUr 
day to fee Cajar^ and to rejoice in his triumph. 

Mar. Wherefore rejoice.] ■ ' < what conqueft bringSi. 
hchomc? 
What tributaries follow him to jRome^ 
To grace in captive bondt his chariots wheels ? 
You blocks, you ftones, you worfe than fenfeleft things I: 
O you hard hearts I you cruel men of Rome ! 
Knew ypa^notPompey ? many a time and oft 
Have you climb'dup to walls and battlements^i 
To towers and windows, yea, to chimney topst 
Your infants in your arms ; and thj-re hkve fate- : 
T"he live-long day with patient^xpedation. 
To kegrc^t Fompej pais the ftreets of i^<?OT* .• 
And when you faw his chariot but appear, 
Have you not made an univerfal fhout, 
TksLtTySer trembled underneath his bank^ 
• To hear the replication of your founds, 
]Wade in his concave fhores ? 
And do you now put on your beft attire ? 

{%) Mar. What mean ft tboti by that f ] As the Coh/er, iniht preced- 
ing 6>eech, replies to Fiavius, not to Maruihif 'tit plains I think, 
iljis^eech muk be given to Flhvins%. 



A^d do you now c^lfout an holiday ? 
And do you now flrew flowers in his way^ 
iPhat comes in triumph over Pom^ty^ shlfiod ? 
Begone — ^ — ** 

Run to your houfeS^ fall upon: your knees. 
Pray to the Gods, to intermit the plague, 
Ihat needs muft light on this ingratitude. 

F/a<u4 Go, go, good countrymen, and for this fa«It 
Aflembte aH The poor men t)f your Sort ; 
Draw them to Ty^er bank, and weep your teara 
Into the channel^ 'till the loweft flream 
t>o kifs the moft exaked ihores of aU« - 

[Exeunt Ctmmonfrs, 
See, whe*re their bafeft mettle be not mov'd ; 
'J hey vanifh tongue-ty'd in their guiltinefs. 
Go you "down that way tow'rds the Capitolj 
T his way will I ; difrobe the images. 
If you do find them deck'd with ceremonies. 

Mar^ May we do fo ? 
You know, It is the feaft o( Lupercal. 

Fldv, It is no m'atter, let no images 
Be hun|; with C^far^s trophies ; I'll about, 
And dnve away the Vulgar from the flreets : 
So do you too, where you perceive them thick. 
Thefe growing feathers, pluckt from Ca/ar^s wing, 
Will make him fly an ordinary pitch ; 
Who elfc would foar above the view of men* 
And keep us all in fervile fearfulnefs. 

[^Exeunt fe^ver ally •^ 

Enter Caefar, kritonyfor the C'iu^f y Calphurnia, Porcia, 

Decius, Cicero, Briitus, CafOus, Cafca, a iiootb/ayer. 

Caf, CalphurMia, f 

Cafe. Peace, ho ! C^/at fpeaks. 

Ca/, Calphurnia^ — 

Calp. Here, my lord. 

Ctrf. Stand you diredlly in Antonius* way^ 
When he doth run his Courfe— -^/r/cAr/W,— 

Ant. C^/ar, my lord. 

Car/I Forget not in your fpeed, Antonius, 
To touch Calphurnia ; for our Elders fay, 

A 4 1>J, 
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^ J ir If I u s^ Cje^sA r- 

The BarreDi touchbd in this Jioly Cha&». 
Shake off tjieirfteril Curfc. 

yinf, 1 itiill remember* 
When Ce/ar fays, do this ; it is peribrm'di 

Cr/C Set on, and leave no Qsxemony out, 

C.?/ Ha ! who calls ? 
' Ca/c, Bid every noife be ftiU ; peace yet agaiii* 

Caf. Wha is it in the Prefs,.that calls on me I 
I hear a tongue, fhriller than all the mufick. 
Cry, C/r/ar. Speak ; Cafar is turn*d td hear. 

Sooth. Beware the Ides oi March. 

Caf. What man is that ? , 

Bru, A footh-fayer bids yon beware the Ides ofMarcf^ , 

C<r/! Set him Taiefore me, let m e fee hi s face. . 

Ca/c, Fellow j come from thq throng, look upon C^/ar^, 

Co/, What fay'ft thou to me now ? fpeak onpe again* 

5o£>/i^. . Beware the Ides of M^rr^. 

C^r/. He is a. dreamer, let us kave him ; pafs* 

[Exeuvt Caefar and Train^^ 
Mafient Brutus an^ Caffius^ 

Caf. Will you go fee the order of the Courfe ? 

J^r//. Notl. - 

Ca/. I pray you, do. 

Btn. 1 am not gamefome ; I do lack fome path 
Of that quick fpirit that is in Antony : 
Let me not<hinder^ Caffim^ your defires ; 
I'll leave you. 

• Ca/I Brutus f I da obferve you now of late ; 
J have not from your eyes that gentlenefs ^ 

A^id fhew of love, as I was wont to have ; 
You bear too ftubbotn and too llrange a hand i 
Over your friend that loves you^ 

Bru, CaffiuSy ^., 

Be not deceived J if I fi^ve veiPd my look, 
I turn the trouble of my connteniuioe 
Mcerly updn my felif. Vexed J am, , 

Of late, with paffions of fome difference. 
Conceptions only proper to my felf ; 
Which give Tome foil, perhaps, to my behavioar : 
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Bat let not therefore my good friends be gricv'd# - 
^mong which number 9 Cafius, be you one 1 
Nor conftrne any farther my negleft. 
Than that poor BruMy with himfelf at war. 
Forgets the fliews of tove to other flien. 

Ca/, Then, Bru/m, I have miich^niftook your paflion; 
By meaqs whjsreof, ihi^ brg^Jl of inline hath buned 
Tlioughts of great valoei worthy cogitations. 
Tell me, good Brnfusi can you fop yc^r ^ce ? 

Bru. No, Cafflus; for the eye fees not it felfy . 
But by reflexion from fome^odier things. . 

Ca/. Tis juft.. 
And it is very much lamented, Brutus^ 
That you have no fuch mirrors, as will turn • 
Ybur hiddeii worthinefs ipto yQ^r eye. 
That you might fee your ihadow. • i have heard,- , 
Where many of the beft relp^ in Rom^, . 
(Except immortal Ca/ar) fp^akiiig of Brutus, . 
And groaning underneath this>ag€5's yoak. 
Have wifli'd, that noble J5rf//ttj had his eyes. 

Bru» Into what danger? wb^Jd you lead me, QaJJiuSf 
That you would have me feek into my felf, ■ 
For that which is not in me ? ' 

Caf, Therefore, good \&r«/«/, be prepar'd to hear ; . 
And fince you know, you cannot fee your felf 
; jSe weU a? by reflexion ; J, your glafs. 
Will inodcftly difcover to your felf 
That of your felf, which yet you know not of. - 
And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutut : 
Were I a common laugher, or did ufe 
To Aale with ordinary paths my love 
To every new prot^ftof ; if you know,- 
That I do fawn on men, and hug them hard, . 
And after fcandal them ; or if you know. 
That I profefe my felf in banquetting 
To all the rout> then hold me dangerous. 

\FlouriJh(miJhout. 
Bru. What means this ihouting ? I do fear^ the People 
Chufe Cajar for their King* 
C<sr/C Ay, do you fear it ?, 

As . Then ^ 
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Then muft I think, you would not have it fo. 

Bru. I would not, C^J^us ; yet I love him well; • 
But wheref6re do you hold me -here fo long ? 
What is it, that you would impart to me ? 
If it be aught toward the general good. 
Set Honour in one eye, and Death i'th* other, ^ 
^nd I will look on Death indifferently : (3) 
For let the Gods fo fpeed me, as I love 
The name of Honour, more than t fear Death. ^ 

Ca/l I know that virtue to be in you, Brutui^ . 
As well as I do know your outward Favour. 
Well, Honour is the fubjeft of my ftory : ■- 

I cannot tell, what you and other men 
Think of this life ; but for my fmgle felf, 
1 had'as lief not be, as live to be 
)n awe of fuch a thing as I my felf. 
I was bom free as Cafar^ fo were you ; 
We Both have fed as well ; and we can Both - 
Fndure the winter's cold, as well as he. 
For-once upon a raw and gufty day, (4) 

The 

(^)vfoi J vnll look vn hb\h indtftrentfy i] What a contradiftion to 
this, are, the, lines immediatdy fucceeding ? If he lov*d Honour^ 
jT>orc than he fear*xJ Death, how coold they be both indifferent to 
. him ? Honour thus is but in equal balance to Death, which is not 
peaking at all Wke BrutHS : for, in a foMier of any ordinary preten- 
*on, it ihould always fuxponderate,- We muft certainly- read, .. 

And I will 100R.OA /)m/^ indifferently. . 
"What occafion'd th» .conuption, I prefume, was; the tranfcribers 
imagintog the adverb indfferently m\iH' ht applied to two things 
otpoi'd. But the ufe of the word does not demand it; nor does 
ibakcfpeare^ always apply it fo. In the prefent paifiige it iignifies 
wg/e^inglyi^ without JFVtfr, or Csnctrn: AiA io^'CaJca- afictwards> 
again in this A^, employs it. 

And dangers are to me indifferent, 
a. c. I weigh them not 3 am not detear'd on xht fcorf of danger. -. 

Mr. War burton, 
^ (4) Forwce up9n a raw and gttjfy day,"] This may, perhaps, ap- 
pear a vei-yiodd ftmufefaienf for two of th« greatcft men in Rome. 
. But it appears, this was an ufual exercife.for the nobility, that 'de- 
lighted in the hardy ufe of arms, and were not ensrvated, from ^i» 
faflagc of Horae*, I. i. Ode 8. 

Cur timttJ^Mvum Tibfirim tangent fT' 

Vpos^ 
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The troubled Ti&tr chafing with his fhores, 

C^/ar fays to me, '' Dar'it thoui d^uj, now 

^* Leap in with me into this angry flood, 

** And fwim to yonder point ?" — Upon the word, 

Accoutred as I was, I plunged in, 

And bid him follow ; fo, indeed, he did. 

The torrent roar'd, and we did buffet it 

With lufty.iinews ; throwing it afide, 

And Hemming it with hearts of controverfy. 

But ere we could arrive the point propos'd, 

Cof/ar cry'di •* Help me, CaJ^us, or I iink." 

J, as JEneasy our great Anceflor, 

Did from the flames of Troy upQu his fhoulder^ 

The old Anchi/fs bear, fo, from the waves ofTiier 

Did 1 the tired C^far : and this man ^ 

Is now become a God ; and Qajpus is 

A wretched creature, and mufl bend his body, * 

If Cafar carelefly but nod on him. 

He had a fever when he was in Spain^ 

And when the. fit was on him, I did mark 

How he did ihake.^ 'tis true, this God did ihak^ ;' ^^ 

His coward lips did from their colour fly, 

And that fame eye, whofe Bend doth awe the Worfd, « 

Did lof&its luflre; I did hear him eroan : 

Ay^ and that tongue of his, that bad the Romans ' 

Mark him, and write his fpeeches in their books, 

Alas ! it cry'd**-" give me /omo drink,' T/V/«/w"— 

As a fick girl. Ye Gods, it doth amaze me, . 

A man of fuch a feeble temper ihould 

So get the ftart of the majeftick World, . 

And bear, the- Palm alone. . \^out. Thunjbi ^ 

Bru. Another general fliout ?' 
I €o believe, that thefe applaufes are 
For fome new honours that are heap'd on Cafar, 

Caf. Why, man, he doth beftride th? narrow world 

Upon which Hehnantnu Figulus makes this corriment : Natare, Nam 
Rbmae prima Adokfcentla juvaiet, prater eattrai gymnaji'icai di/ci- 
flmas, etiam natare dijctbant, ut ad belli monera firmiores aptiorefq; 
ejjtnt. And he puts ua in miad from Suetonius^ how expert a fwim- 
iaesJul,CaJar'm»i^' lAt;Warburton, 

A 6 Lflte^ 



Like a Cohffus ; and wtf petty men 

Walk under his hu|e legs, and peep about 

To find ourfelves'diflionotrratle Graves. 

'Men at Ibihe tiiffes*atemafters of theififktes: 

The fault, dear Brutus^ is not in t)ur*Stars, 

But in ourfelvSs, thkt we are' uiiderHi^gs. 

Brutus and Cafarl \Vhkt fliouldbe in that <ittfiir^ ~ 

Why Ihould that name be fbuiided, more thanv yours I 

Write them together ; yours is asf fair a name : 

Sound them; it doth become the- mouth as well ; 

Weigh them, it is as^ h^avy ; conjure with 'em, . 

Srutus willftart a Spirit, asfoon as Cafar, 

Now in the Names of all the G6d*atoncc, 

Upon what^meat doth^this our Cafaf feed. 

That he is grown fo great ? Age,'thou art (harnM ; : 

Rcme^ thou haft 16ft the Breed of liable bloods. 

When wbnt there' by an agej finceth^ great ^o6d, 

B at i t was fam'd with more than with one- man ? 

W hen could they fay, tiH "tiow, that talk'd of Rdme^ 

That her wide walls incompafs'd but one man ? 

Now is it Rome^ indeed ; and room enough. 

When there ife in 1^ but one only man. 

Ohl you and I haVfe heard our fathers fay, 

There was VL.Brutuioncty that would have ^brook'd 

- 7 h' eternal devil to keep his State in Rotney 
As eafily aS a King. 

Bry. That you do love me, I am nothing Jealous ^ 
What you' would wOrk me to, I have fome aim ; 
How 1 have thought of this, and of tbefe times, 
I ftiall recount hereafter : for this ptefent, 
I would not (fo with love I might intreat you) 
Be any further mov'd. What yoti have (kid, 
1 will ccnfider ; what y ott have to fay, 
I will with patience hear ; and find a time 
Both meet to hear, and anfwerfuch high* things* 
Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this ; 
Brutus had rather be a villager. 
Than to repute himfelf a fon oi Rome 

I Under fuch hard conditlotifi, as this time 
Is like to' lay upon us* 

Ca/l 



Ca/. I a^ glad that.my.Wjwk.wprtfs. 
Have ftr^ick but^thu^ roiIph.4Ue?«f.p^fil«i^^ 

Bru. The G^meS: vcidftpe^ ^oct C<t/Jr.iis jjctuTOpg. 

Caf. As^tlwy:pa6;by,.plaiJb^<}/J^« by.dic flcicyc. 
And he will; after W^.4>vin/*fluon,.mll xpu 
What hath proceedecLwpirfiy.nAte tOrdfty^ 

Bru, I wiUdoio^.bu^Jopkypu, Gfj}?^',-:;-— - 
•Hie angry. %otdQth |^Q?v^n C-c/ir 9:brpw, 
And allthe.reft lopk4ike achiddca tfmn. 
Claipbttrmd*s cheek ia. pale ;. and GVfrdI 
Looks, with fach ferret, and inch Ayy ^es, 
JU wchavefeen l^mia>the Qapi.t;ol> 
£%ing croft in conPrence by fome Senators. 

. C/i/, Ce^ctk will tell iia wliat jie matter is* . 

Caf, ArAonim^ ' 

Ant, -.Ca/ar f 

Ca/l Let jne havemen aboutme that are fat^ 
Sleek-headed men, and fuch aa fleep a-nights : 
. \k>nd Caffiuihsis a leai^ and hungry look. 
He thinks too mmch ; fuch men are d^Qgerous. 

Ant. Fear himjiot, Ca^ar%hc*s not d^gerous ; 
He is a noble Romany and. well given. 
. C/r/i .Would Jie were fatter ;. bujt I ftar him not : 
Yet if my name were liable to iear, 
J do not know the man I ihould avoid, 
< Soibon as. that fpare CaJ/tus. r H^ re^d^ 9iuch ; 
^ He is a great obfcrver ; and Jie looks 
Quite through the deeds of men,. He loves no Plays, 
As thoudoft, Antony I Jxe hears no. mMfick : (5). 

(5) ■ be bean h$ Mujick i\. This is not a trivial 

obfervation, noir does our ppet^iQea^ .^arcly by |t, tjiif Csffiut WAs not 
.a m'srry^ fprij^tly man : but that, he hi^4 not a due temperament of 
. harmony jn his compofition : and* tliat therefore natures, 'fb uncor* 
re£led, are dangerous. He has finely dilated on this (entltient in 
hvs Merchant of ytmct,AB $, ^ 

T The man, that hath no Mufick in himfelf, 
.A|\d is not mov*d With concord of fweet founds, 
i» fit foi; treaJonsyRratfigemi, artflfpoils j 
The motions of nis fpirit are dull as night. 
And his afleAiohs dark as Erebus \ ''' 
Let no fo^ man be tniftcd< . ■ ■ 

Seldom 
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Seldom he fmiles; and fmiles in fuch a fort. 
As if he mockM himfelf, and fcorn'd his fpiritt ^ 
That could be mov*d to fmile at any thing. 
Such men as he be never at heart's eafe, 
Whilft they behold a greater than themfelves ; 
And therefore are they very dan|;erous. 
I rather tell thee what is to be feiarM, 
Than what I fear j for always I am Cir/ar. 
Gome on my right hand, for this ear is deaf. 
And tell me truly, what thou think'ft of him, 

[Exeunt, Csdar and his Urain* - 
Manent Brutus and Caffius : Cafca, to them, . 

Ca/ca. You pull'd me by the cloak i would you fpeak ^ 
with me? 

Bru hyiCafcii^ tell u^ what hath chanc'd to-d ay. 
That Cafar looks fo fad. 

Cafca. Why, you were with him, were you not ? 

Bru. I fhould not then a(k Cafca what had chanc'd. 

Cafca. Why, there was a Crown offer '<i him ; and 
beine; ofier'dhikn, he put it by with the back of his 
hand thtrs, and then the people fell a fhoiiting«: 

Bru, What was the fecond noife f(» ? 

Cafca. Why, for that too. 

Caf They fhouted thrice : what was the laft cry for ? • 

Cafca. Why, for> that too.' 

Bru. Was the Crown offered him thrice > 

Cafca. Ay, marry, was't, and he put it by thrice, 
every time gentler than other ; and at ^\trf putting- by, 
mine honeft neighbours fhouted. 

Caf. . Who offer'd him the CrawiVv? • 

Cafca. V/hy, Jntonj.i 

BrU, Tell us the manner of itj gentle C^^; 

Cafca. J can as well be hang'd, as tell* the manner of * 
it : it was meer fooleiy,. I cud not mark it. I faw 
Mark Antdny offer him a Crown ; yet 'twas not a Crown 
neither, 'twas one of thefe Coronets ; and, as 1 told > 
you, he put it by once ; but for all thatj to my think- 
ing, he would fein have had it. Then he offer'd it to > 
him again : then he put it b}^ again ; but, to my think- 
ing* he was very. loth to lay Jis iiiigers off it. And 

then 



tllen heofFer'd it the third time; he put it the thirds 
^ime by ; and iliU as he refused it» the rabblement 
liootedy and clapp'd theix- chopt hands, and threw up 
their fweaty night-caps, and uttered Tuch- a deal»of 
ftinking j3feath,».becaureC4^ refused theXTrown, that 
it had almoft choaked Ca/ar ; for he fwooned, and fell ' 
down at it : and for mine own part, i doril not laughs .. 
fyr fear of opening my lips, and receiving the bad air. 

Ca/. But, foft, I pray you ; what, did C^e/ar fwoon ? : 

Ca/ca, He fell down in the market-place, and foanfd « 
at mouth, and was fpeechlefssr^ 

BrM^ *Tis very like ; he hath the falfing-ficknefi. • 

Ca/. No, C^/ar hath- it not ; but you and I, 
And'honeft Ca/ca, we have the falling-iicknefs. 

Ca/ca. I know not what you mean l>y. that ; but J am 
fare, Ca/ar fell down: If the tag-rag people did hot 
dap him, and hifs him, according as he pleas'd, and . 
diipleas'd them,<as they ufed to^ the Players in the 
Theatre, I am no true man. 

£rtt. What faid he, when he came unto Mmfelf ?" 

Ca/ca^Mzrryx before. he fell down, when he per- 
ceiv'd the common herd-was gladiie refus'd the Crown, > 
he pluckt me ope his doublet, and ofier'd them his * 
throat to cut;vAn' I had been a -man of anv pccupa- - 
tion, if I would not have taken him at a word, I would ^^ 
1 might go to hell among the rogues ; and {o he felL 
When he came to himfelf again, he faid, ** If he had * 
** done, or (aid any- thing, amifs, hedeiir'd their Wor- 
** fhips to think it was his > infirmity," Three or four 
wenches where I flood, cry*d, ," alas, good foul !"— 
and forgave him with -sdi their hearts : but there's no ~ 
heed to be taken of them ; if Ca/ar had flabb'd their 
snothers, they would have done no lefs. 

£ru. And after that, he came, thus fad, away ? 

Ca/ca. Ay. 

Ca/ Did Cicero fay any thing ? 

Ca/fa^ Ay, he fpoke G'r^^if. . 

C^. To^what^effeft?. 

Ci/ca. Nay, an' 1 tell yon. what, I'll ne*er look your 
i'th* face again. But jhofe, that underllood him, fmird 

at 
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at one another, and ihook dieir heads; bnt fo mine- 
own part, it vfZsGreik to nic. f 'cduld tell you more 
news too : Maruliur and- Fifev/«^ for- pulling fearfs ofF. 
Ctf/ar*s Images, are- put- to filehce. Fare you yf^L 
Thefre was more :ibblfer v yet, if I -could ^eltoember it.^ * 
' -Chf: Will f bu foji^itli'^mte to-ftight, Ca^ f . 

Cafca. No, I aih prt)ihisM forth. - 

-Caf. Will you ditiS #ith me to-morrow ? 

€afca. Ay, if-F be alive^ and ypiir mind, hold, and 
your dinner be worth the eating. 

C^yl ^ood, I will- expc^ you.- 

C^tf. Dofo: farewel Both., \Exit. - 

Brii. What a bf iitft iellow* -is thii grown to be f 
He was quick ihettle, whfen he* went to fchool* 

Caf. So'is he now,- in execution - 
Of any boldor -noble enterprize. 
However he puts on' this' tardy form : • 
This hidenefe is a iawce to hia good wit. 
Which givts menilomach to digeft his words ' 
With better appetite. «^ 

Dru. And io it is : for this time I will leave you. . 
To-morrowi . if you pleafe to fpeak with me, 
I will come home to- you ; or if you will. 
Come home to me, and I will Wait fbr you. 

Caf f "will do fb ; till then^- think of the world. 

. i ['J?^#/ Brotus* . 

Well, i5r«/»/, thou art. noble ; yet I fee. 
Thy honourable Metal may be wrought 
Froni what it is difpos-d ; therefore 'tis meet. 
That noble minds keep ever with their likes : * 
For who fo fiA, that cannot be feducM? 
C^r/ar doth bear me hard; -but he loves Brutus^ 
If I were Brutus now, and he vftrt Cajjiasy - 
He fhould not humour me. -^— I will this night, , 
]n f^veral hands, in at his windows throw. 
As if they came from feveral citissens. 
Writings, all tending to the great opinion 
That Ron e holds of his name : Wherein obfcurely 
C^r's ambition fhall be glanced at. 
And, after this, let Ca/ar feat him fure ; 
For we will fhake him, or worfe days endure. l^Exiu . 
6 



. numter and HgfftniHg* ^/^r Qafcf,. bis /unrjl drwwp ; 

GV. Good even, Cafia ; brought yon Ca/ar home ?. 
*Why ar^ yoji, breathlefs, and why ft^rc yoa fp? " 

Ca/ca. Are not you mov'd, when all the fway of earth . 
Shakes like a thing uj^Sna ?, O Cicer$ ! 
I have feen tempefts>. when the rcol^ing winds 
Haveriv'd the knotty oaks ; and 1 haTe feen 
Th' ambitious ocean fwell,.and rage, and foam^. 
To be exalted with the threat'ning clouds : 
But never till to-night, never tin do w, ! 
Did 1 go through a tempcft dropping fire. 
,J5ither there is a civil flrifc in heav'n ; 
iDr elfe.the world, too fancy with, the Godsj 
Inccnfcs them to fend deftrudliom '^ 

C/V. Why, faw you any thing njore wonderful ? 

Cafca. A ^QBf^JlOn ilave> you know him well by fighV 
Qeld ^p his left hand, which did llame and burn, 
1 ike twenty torches join*d ; and yet his hand« 
Not fenfible of fire, remain'd unfcorch'd. . 
JBefi^es, (J ha* nptfince pu^ up my fwQrd); 
i^gamft the Capitol I met a Uon, 
y/ ho glar'd upon ijie> apd went furly by. 
Without annoying me. ' And there were drawn, 
Upon a heap a hundred ghaftly women^ 
Transformed: with their fear; who fwore, they law^. 
IVIcn, all in fire, walk up and down the flreets. 
And yeflejcday^ the bir^ of night did fit, . 
Ev'n at no.on-da;^> upon the market- ptace. 
Hooting andiihrielidng. \^hen thelelpTbdigief 
Do fo conjointly meet, J^t iu)tmea, fay, 
*• Theffr. arij tKcir reaftin^, they ^re Sj|tttral ^^' 
For, I believe, they v^ ^rtentous ^things . 
Unto the Klir^^je, .t:%t tpey polrft upif 

Batmen ihay ( 
Clean from! ^< 
Gomes Pfr/^r^Q^jcl^fCa^^^^ \^y^xiiff' 



Cafia. He doth : for he ^d bid Antoniui 
Send word to you, he would be there to-morrow. 

GV« Good night then>CV^i7i thisdifturbediky 
\i not to walk in. f 

C'Jfav Farewel, Ckiro^ SJE-^iit CiceroC 

Enter Gaffiusr- 

C.af. Who*s there? 

Ca/cff, A Roman^ 

Ga/l Cc/ca 9, hy yoMr voice. 

Ca/ca* Your ear is goodJ C<i^«/, what nighit is this f 

Ca/, A very, pleafing night to honeft men. 

Cajca, Who ever- knew the heavens menace fo ? 

Ca/. Thofe> that have ktibwn the earth i^ full of faults.; 
For my part, I have walk'd about' the ftreets,. 
Submitting me unto the perillous night ; 
And thus unbraced, Ca/ca, as you fee, 
Havevbar*d my bofom to the thunder-ilone : 
And when the crofs blue lightning feem'd to open' 
The breaft'of heaven; J did prefent myfelf 
Ev'n in the aim ind very flafh of it; 

Ctf/<7. But wherefore did you Co much tempt" th<^ 
heav'ns ? 
It is the part of men to fear and tremble, 
When the moft migljLty Gods, by tokens, fend 
Such dreadful heralds to afloniih us. . ^ 

Ca/. Your are. dull, Ca/ca ; and thofe fparks of life,' 
That (hould be in a Roman^ you do want. 
Or elfe you ufe not ; you look p^le, and gaze. 
And put on fear, and caft yourfelf in wonder, 
To fee the ftrangc impatience of the heav'ns : 
But if you would <:onfider the true caufe. 
Why all thefe .fires, why all thefe gliding ghofts. 
Why birds and beafts, from ijuality and kind. 
Why old men, fools, and children calculate;. 
Why all thefe things change, from their ordinance,-* 
Their natures and pre-formed Acuities 
To monllrous quality 5 why, you ftiall find; 
That heaven has infusM them with thefe fpirits, 
Tok make them inftruments of fear and warning 
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^nto fome monftions ftate. 
Now could I» Cajca, name to thee a maiti 
McA like this dieadliil night ; 
That thunders, lightens, opens Grayes, ai»i roars- 
\As doth the lion m the Capitol ; 
A man no naig^tier than thyfeif or me, 
Ia perfonal addon ; yet prodigious grown. 
And fearful, as thefe ftrange eruptions are. 

Cq/ca^ ' Vis C^far that you mean ; is it not, Qaffiui t 

Caf» Letiit^be who it is : for Romans now 
Have thewes and limbs like to their ancqUors ; (6) . 
But, woe the while ! our fathers minds are dead, . 
And we are govern'd with our mothers i^irits : 
Our yoke and fuff'rance fhew u« womaniih. 

Ca/ca. indeed, they fay, the Senators to-morrow< 
Mean to eftabliih Cajar as a King : 
And he (hail wear his Crown by fea and land. 
In tvcry. place, &ve here in Italy* . 

Caf* Lknow, where I will wear this dagger then. - 
Qajfius from bondage will deliver Caffius^ • 
Therein, ye Gods^ you make the weak mod ftroiig i^ 
Therein, ye Gods, you tyrants do defeat ; 
Nor ftony tower, nor walls of b&aten brafs. 
Nor airlefs dungeon, noi;' ftrong links of iron». 
Can be retentive to the ftrengrfi of fpirit : . 
But life, being weary of thefe worldly bars. 
Never lacks power to difmiis itfelf. 
If I know this; knowalLthe world beiides, 

(6) Have thews and Vtmbs,*^-'^ Mr. Pcpe ha» fdbjomM, to botiL > 
hSs editions, an explanation of Tbews^ as if it figoifted, manners or 
espacitics, * Tis certain, it fometimes has thefe figniiications ; but 
he's miftaken dfangely to imagine it has any futb feofe here: Noi^ 
indeed, do I ever remember its being ufed . by our author in thcie 
acceptations. With him, 1 think, it always fignifiesy/kfu/c/fi. Sinews^ 
bodily Strength, So, in the »d Part of Henry ^ IV. 

Care I for the Limb, the 7bewei, the Staturei Bulk^ and big feni* 
blance of a Man ? 
Aod lA Hamlet ; 

For Nature crefcent does not grow alonc 
In 77«wri Aod bulk. . 

That^ 
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2<r^ Jul iv s C iC s a r* i 

That ^ part of tyranny, that I do Dear, 1 

I can' fhakc off at pleaifure* • ' < ^f V 

Ca/ca. So cxni'ir''^ ^ 
So erery bondman in his own hand bears 
The pcKMrer to'caxteelhis captivity.^ .» 

C^i/I And why Ihould G<ir/&r be a tyrant then F 
Poor man! I know, he would tiotbea woh^x 
But that he kts^ xkt Romans vcct j^ut &eep]^ 
He were no lion, were n^ Romans hinds; 
Thofe that with hafle will make a mighty fire. 
Begin it with weak ftraws.. What trsUli is Rtoat? 
What rubbifh, and what oifal ? when it ferves' 
For the baft matter to iUuminate 
So vile a thing esCo'/arF But^ oh grief f 
Where haft thou led me ? ly^po-haps, fpeakthis.. 
Before a willing bondman : then I know, 
My anfwer muft be made. But I am arm'd, 
^nd dangers are xotrm indifferent. 

Ca/ca, You fipeak to i!a/ca, and to fuch a man»^ 
Thai? is no fleanng tell-tale. Holdmy hand:' (7J/ 
Be fadliOus for re^efs of all thefc griefs^ * 1 
And J will Cet this foot of mine as far^^ 
As who goes farthefl. 

Caf, There's a. bargain made. 
Now know you , Ca/tot, I have mov'd" alreadj^ 
Some certain of the nobleft-minded Romans^ 
To undergo, with me, an enterprize 
Of honourable dang'it>us confequence ; 
And I do know^ by this they ftayfor me 
In Pomfey's Porch. For now. this fearful night, , 
Therd is no ftir, or walking in- the fl^eats ; 
And the complexion of* the element 
U fev'rous, Hke the work we have in hand ; ; 
MoH bloody, fiery, and moft terrible,. 

Enter Cmna; /" 
pa/ca. Stand qlofe a while, for here comes one in hafte*^-^ 

(7) . J HM fiy band,] This comma muft cdrtainly 

he removed. Cafca hHi Cajpui take his band, as it were to bin<k 
their league and amity.- 'So afterwards, in this play j 
Give me thy hand^ ^ff^i^fr 

Ga/. . 
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K:a/: *Ti8 Onfia^ JJio l«pw^Jtim hy hisgait ; 
He is a friend. CtMMa, wker^^aft^ youfa? 

Ciw. To find out you : who*s that, MtttlUu Cimterf 
C4/: ^Mornit^is Oifpur oaeiiKorpgra^ . , 
To ouKattemptB. Am I not faid for, Cifma T 

Cin. Vm glad o^% r W>« ar^rfol n^g^t is thi$.f 
there's two or three of us^ve fcen ftrange^ghts. 
Gi/. Am I not ftaid for ? tell me. 

Ciu* Yes, you are. [ jit \ i -..\ / 

O Cajfius /^.^couktyou win the noble Brutus 
Tooarpa^-H--T*-T».- -.v^.i t ; in; ■ w*.- i. 

Ctf/ SeiyQii>€Qi^t^i|6»L' ^<¥?d CwWrUte this papcf,; 
;And lookyonliijr ititk ^b,flb?p«)if whair^ ». 
Where ^rff/«j may but And. it ; -and throw this 
^In at his window ; fet this' up with wax 
^Upon old Brutus* Statue % iittthis^dciie^ 
Repair to PM^V^i^drdv where- yon (hall Ifiad us* 
Js Decius BNOuJ^iMiA^riitsttiuitHine^i 
,'■■ Ou. Ally hnt MeteUus'Cjmiit^'zndhe^B gone 
' To ieeiq ywi «t^>»i«r' houfe* Well, I will hie, 
And fo befto^ tkek^jprn^'ts^vL bade me. 
Ca/. That done, repair to Pompefs Theatie. 

,*'*.v^ u, ... V. u. ,! ' ...;7 .»>, [£*i/Cinna# 

Corner Ofjifti^ you 4ind(;«411^^yet,>ere day, 
Ser ^^kvrlM: hi» holiTe 5 ,;three parts of him 
Is ours alread3K> asid^he>^maii* 0yi^re 
tUpon the next^ilO0«B^er)4etd^ him ours. 

Xlafca, 0,hefitSKkiriiin«U%hepeo]4e's heans: 
, And that 'whidi ^v^Buld^peat offlmce in us» 
His couiiteBaii€ey-4ike ncheftakhymy, 
"Willtliaage^d'Vifttte^aindto worthinefs. \ 

Ca/. riin, andhir-ivorth^ and our great need of him, 
'You havtt rights weU^oneeited; let us go, 
.For it is after- inid-night $ and, ere day, 
. We. will awake him, and be fure 0^ him, [Exeunt, 
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'4t Julius C^Sar; 

ACT n. 

SCENE, ^RUTwsV (/«r<fe% 

'Bntfr Bktitus. 
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Brut V5« 
HAT, Lucius! hoj- 



^ y I cai^notl>y ^e pr0gre6 df the ilar* 
Give guefs how near to day— — Lirr/«/, I fay 1 
.^'wottld, it were my fiwlt to fleep {o jbundly. 
When, £«r/i»» when I awake, I fay ! whatit Lmusf 

Snt& Ludus. 

Luc. CalPd you, my Lord ? 

BfUw Get me a taper in my Study, Lucius : 
When it is liehted, come and call me here. 

tuc» I will, my Lord. lExit^ 

Bru. It muft be by his death : abd» for my part, 
I know no perfonal ^auTe to ipum at hkn*; 
But for the general. He would be crowned- 
How that might change his nature, there's the queftioiu 
It is the bright day, that brings forth the adder ; 
And Aat craves wary walking : crowh him— thkt~ 
And then I grant <we put ,a iling in him. 
That at his will he ma^ do danger with. 
Th' abufe of Greatnefs is, when it disjoins 
iT^emorfe from Power : and, to fpeak truth of Coffiw^ 
I have not known when his afFe£tib^s fwayM 
More than his reafon. But 'tis a common proof» ^ 
Tiiat lowlinefs is young ambition's ladder, 
' Whereto the climber upward turns his face ; 
But when he once attains the upmofi round. 
He then unto the ladder ttirns his back, 
looks in the clouds, fcorning the bafe degrees 
By which he did afcend : fo Car/ar may : 
Then, left he may, prevent. And fince the quarrel 
Will bear no colour* for the thing he is, 

Fafhion 
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iJRRlhion it thus ; that what he is, an^ented. 
Would run to ihek^ and thefe extremities : 
And therefore think him as a ferpent's egg. 
Which, hatched, would, as his kind, grow mifchievonsi 
And kUl him in the ihell. 

£frter %n&as» 

LufL, The taper bumeth in your cloiet, Sir^ 
-Searching the window for a flint, I found 
This paper, thus feal'd up ; and, I am fure. 
It did not lie there, when I went to bed. 

[Givis bim ihleiltr^ 

3ru. Get yon to bed again, it is not day : 
J64iot to-morrow, boy, the Ides oi March f (8) 

£yr. I know not» Sir. 

Bru^ Look in the kalendar^ and bring me word. 

Luc. I will. Sir. ^ ... [^*** 

Bry. The exhalations, whizzing in the air, 
pive fo much light, that I may read by them. 

\Opcn$ the letter^ emir tads. 
Brutus, thoujleep^ft^ awake^^Lndftcihyfelf; 
Shall Rome, ■ / peak, ftrih^ rgdreji. 

(S) It not to-morrow, ^«jr, the firft ^ March ?] 1 due '^ronotmct 
a palpable blander here, which none of the editors haire ever been 
-aware^^f. ^rif/ir/.eoqulres whether thtjlrfi of March be come, and 
the boy brings h!m word *:tis wafted 15 days* A\}OwId$ Brutki 
tobe a moft contemplative inan, and his thoughts taken op with 
high matters, yet I can ne^er agree, that he fo little knew how 
time went, as to be mtftaken a whole fortnight in the reckoning. 
I make no fcruple to aflert, the poet wrote Ida, But how coold 
JJes, may it not be objected, be corrupted into fifi f What fimiii- 
tude in the tnces <^ the letters? This difficulty may very eafily 
be folv*d, by only fappofing that -the word Ides in the manofcript 
copy happetrd to 'be wrote contradedly thos,^x ; The players knew 
the word well enough in the contra£lion; but when the MSS came 
to the prefs, the compolitors were not fo well informed in iti They 

. knew, that j«t frequently flood for Jltft ; and blunderingly thought 
that j* was meant to do fo too : and thencfr was (derivM the corrui>« 
tion of the text. But that the poet wrote Iditf we have this m 
coniirmaticn. Bnttut makes the enquiry on the dawn of the very 
day, in which Cafar was killM in the Capitol. Now *tis very well 
known, that this was on the 15th day, which is the /iet, ofMartb» 
I ought Co acknowledge, that my friend lAx, fVarhurttn lik(;wife 

' ilartcd this re^ emendation, and communicated it to me by letter* 

Brutus, 
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Soch inlHgatipns have been often Ufopt, 
jWh^^J/jSve took them l . 

Shail Rome ——thus inufl: t piece it out, 
"** Shall iRtfw* ftand unfkr pne^znaii's awe ? what VEi^Mey 
** My anccfto^s •did Ifrqm "tj^ %??ts- of Rome, 
-** The Ttfr^Mw dme,.wien he'was calr^ a King.** 
Sfieakf ftrih^ //</' c/J' — -rr am f entrea^d then 
To fpeak, and ftrijcc ? OHomi! I make thee* promiie, 
,l{ the redrefs wiU foiiow, thou f eceiv^ft 
Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus ! 

Enter^ hntw. 
Luc. Sir, March hw2^ti fottrfecft dSfySr (9) 

• * Sri/. 'Tis good.. Go to the gate ; Ibfnelbod^ knocks : 

[£ir// Lucius. 
Since Ctf^ir/firft did whef^me^gkihft C^far^ (10) 
I have not flept. — — 
Between the a6ting'of a dreadftil thing, 
And the £rft motion, alFthe interim is 

- . (9) StTf Match ii: ^^ed iiftepnytfff J The editors are (lightly' 
snifQcen:^t ivap'. wc^ed but;i4 days; this was the dawn ot the 
s^tb, .when th^ >jy ip^kps his report. , 
(ro) Since Oiflms^rjtJidnubet tf»againfi"Cis{u, 
IbavenPtJhi>t*\ ... , 

This is not to be'talten literally : but only that it had^ at Hts, hroks 

. his reft* Soi^p .,rfea4erS:mig^t«. perhaps, imagine, that (be^aufe 

. Brututp in. his Uft Scene;' /^ith Caffius, ia\Ay that he would on th« 
morrow ftay 4t home for C^ijiu^i and becaufeC^tfi here 'comes 
iiomf to'hinij this wa^ the day immediately fucceeding that,' pn 
vfhich CaJ^s open*d the feciret 0/ the confpiracy to him. But, 
however ai^y drcum^ances in any preceding lines majr countenance 

. foch aii opinion, it would he a great diminution to the' ff^date cha- 
racter of S tutus, to be let into a plot of fuch ferlous nxpment one 
day, and to be ready to put it ,|n execution pn the oext. The po^ 
intended no fuch raih condudt. We are to obfervey from the firft 
A&^ that C^us open*{L4he plot to him on the Feaft of the Luper^ 

. tsiia, which folemnity was held in Feh-uary : zn6. Cafar was not 
afl*aJ)inM, as has been obfervM,^ till the middle of Marcb, Some of 
the cri ticks, with what Certainty I dare not pretend to fay, fix' down ' 
this Feaft to the XVth before the calends oi March j (i. e. the 15th 
of Febrtiary} if fo, the interval betwixt that^ and the time when 
C/eJarytz'i murther*d, is 29 days. 

Like 
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Like a phantafma, or a hideous dream : 
The Genius, and the mortal oaAntaients 
Are then in council ; and the ^te of man^ 
•Xjke to a little kingdom, faffers then 
The^itatorr of ^an inibrredioii. 

Entir Lucius^ 

LiK. ,$ir, *6s )roar. brother <lqffiusAt the Joor, 
Who doth deiire to fee j^ou« 

^r«r. Is he alone i » 

L^n Noy Sir/ there ^re inore widi him* 

Brtt. Do you know them ? 

Luc. No, Sir» th^r hats are pluckt about their earsy 
And half their faces buried in their cloaks ; 
That by no;means I may discover them 
3y amy mark of favour. 

Bru. Let them enter. [Exit LucIuSt 

Th^ 2tt« the^fedlion. O Confpiracy 1 
Sham'ft thou to ihew thy dang'rous brow by nightf 
When £ials are moft ^e I O then» by day 
Where wilt thou^nd a cayem dark enough. 
To mafl: thy^nonfimujB viiag;e ?: fcek none, Confpiracy^ 
Hide it in fmiles and aiFabiiity : 
For if thou path, thy native femblance on« 
Not Erebus itfelf were dim enough 
To hide thee from prevention. 

Entfr CafEus, Cafca, Decius^ Cinna, Metellu5» 
MHd TreboniBs, 

JCafi I thinSc, we are too bold upon your reil % 
<jOod morrow, Brutus 9 do we trouble you ? 

Bnt* 1 hiave been up this hour, awake all night. 
JCnow I thefe men, that come along with you ? [AjlJsi 

Ca/, Yes, every man of them ; and no man hei:e> 
Bu( hcmqurs you : and every one doth wiih. 
You bad but that opinion dT your felf. 
Which eveljr noble Roman isears of you. 
This is Y'reionius. 

Bru. !f^p^isw€l<^s^Q hith4^ 
Cajl This, Decitts Brutus. 

V0L.VIL Z ^^ 
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Sru. He 18 welcome too. 

■Ca/., This, Ca/ca ; this, CuuM s 
And this, Mmliats Cimhtr, 

Bru. They are all welcome. 
I^hat watchful cares do interpofe themfelve$. 
Betwixt your eyes and night ? 

Ca/. Shall I entreat a word ? [Tbt^ njabr/per^ 

Dee. Here lies ithc £ait: dotji not tne day httak 
here? (ii) 

Ctf/?tf. No.^ 

On. O pardon. Sir, it dodi ; and yon grey lines. 
That .fret the clouds, are meifengers of di^. 

C^fia. ¥ou ihall cemfaft, that you are both deciiivVi:; 
' Here, as I point my .iword, the Sun arises. 
Which is a great way growing on the South, 
Weighing the youtluiS feafon of the year. 
£ome two months hence,, up higher toward theNortii 
He £rft prefents his ftre ; and Uie high £aft 
Stands, as the Capitol, dike6Uy here. 

Bru. Give me your hands all over, one by one*. 

Caf. And let us fwear our reibtution* 

Bpti. No, not an oath : if ^ax iJie &ce of jnen, 

(ix) Bare Rei the M4ft :] Mr. Rymer, in his Examination of tbcr 
Trag^es of the lafti^ge, p. I/53, has left an invidious and pahi^ 
remark on this paflage. <^ Here the Rmrian Senators, ffiyt he) the 
<< midnight before C^fdrU death, (met in the garden of Brutus to 
** fettle the matter of their Cosfpiracy) are gazing up to the Stars, 
** and have no more in theVr heads than to wrangle about which vi 
« the Baft and We^, This is direftly, as Says tells us, to (hew the 
** world a pattern here, how men Aould talk of bofinefs. But it 
*< would^ a wi^ng to the Poet, not toinform the reader, that on 
^ the ilage the fpeftators iee Brutia and Cagm all this while at 
** vhifper together.**— —I eaonot help having the ntmoft contempt 
Ibr this poor ill>jodged flatter. It Aews the height of good mannen 
and politenefs in the Confplrators, while .^rii/vi and Ca£iu$ whifper^ « 
to ftart any occafional topick, and tsdk t9ctemp9re\ mtherthaA ieem 
toliften to^ orhe.defiroi» of «vtih«udag, wiatC^ira^aws J7iirtw 
afide for. And, if I. am not tnifikkeoj, Siere is a piecf of art fhewa 
in this whifper, whiphour GwiZ^fr dther did not, or wonld not^ fix 
into. The audience are already apprized of the fub}^ on which 
the fa€iion meet s .and therefore this whifper is an artifice, to 
prevent the preliminaricsi Qf wlMt they Jucw M«ftb«M)* being 
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I Die fufferAAte of our (b»ls» tlt6 Unci's abafe^ «•-<- 
I If theie be motives wtakf hte&off betimes ; 
(r And ev'ry m^ hence to Ids idlis bedi 

1S0 I^t higk-fighted tyranny range on, ( 1 2) 
^Tiliea(£«ito<k6pfa!ylcttteiy. Btitiftkeft, 
As I am fare they do, bear foe enotfgh 
To bdn^ cdw^ds, aftd to fteel with valour 
i^he melting fpirits of womto ; then, countiymen^ 
What need we any fpur, but our own cattfe, 
To prick lis to tedrefs ? whkt^ther bond, 
Than lecret Romafts^ that hkve ipbke the wor4v 
And w31 nc^ fHdter ? and what other oath. 
Than hOiftfty to Honefty ens^ag'd, 
That this fhall be. Or we will faH ibr ^ ? 
9wear prie^ and eowairds, aiid men OivitdfMt 
Old feeble carrions, and fuch Offering fouls 
That welcome wrongs : unto bad caufes, fwtair 
^uch creatures as men doubt; bat do not Ibda 
The eyen virtue of our enterprise. 
Nor tk* inAippreflive mettle of our fpirits ; 
To think, that or our caufe, or our performance, 
J>id need an oath : When ev'ry drop of blood» 
That ev'ry Roman bears, and nobly bears. 
Is gttil^ of a feveral baflardy, 
^he doth break the fmallefl panicle 

(^^:40f any promife that hath paft from him. 
Caj. But what of Cicero f Ihall we found him ? 
\ I think, he will ftand very flrong with us. 

Citjca. Let us not leave him Out* 
\ Cin* Ko, by no means. 



(tft) So (^ htgh-fighted tyrs mn ^^ ■ ] Tho* I have 
diit epithet in the ttxu yet, I fuipeft, our Poet either \ 



\ have not difturb*d 
rwrotejasMr* 
H^arhurtm hinted to me, ' h'tgb'JUgtd j or elfe, higb'feated* So Caffius, 
ui the Ibrmer A€t, fays $ 

And* after thit, let Cafarfiat him fure ; 
So in MMcbetby 

M l . a nd our high^c*d Maebitb 
Shall live the Icafe of Nature j 
Anda^in, 

Great T^nny, lay thou thy Bafi fare. 
and in many other paiTages. 

B 2 Met« 
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Met. O let us have him, for his filver hairs 
Will purchafe us a good opinion, 
And buy mens voices to commend our deeds : 
Jt (hall be faid, his judgment ruPd our hands ; 
Our youths and wildnefs ihall no whit appear^ 
But all be buried in his gravity, 

Bru^ Of.name him not : let us not break with hin! 
For he will never follow any thing. 
That other men begin. 

CaJ\ Then leave him out. 

Cafca, Indeed, he is not fit. 

Dec. Shall no man elfe be touch'd, but only ^af^ 

Caf. Decius^ Well urg'd : I think, it is not mee,t» 
Mark Antony^ fo well bclov'd of Cajar^ 
Should out-live Ctf/ar : we fhall find of him 
A (hrewd contriver. And you ki^ow, his means,; 
]f he improve them, may well ilretch fafat. 
As. to annoy us all ; which to prevent. 
Let Antony and Cajfar fall together. 

Brii, Our <;purfe will feem too bloody, Caiut Ca£i 
To cut the head off, and then hack the limbs ; 
Like wrath in death, and envy, afterwards : 
For Antony is but a limb of Crt/ar. 
Let us be facrificers, but not butchers. Cuius % 
We all Hand up again ft the fpirit of Ca/ar^ 
And in the fpirit of man there is no blood : 
O, that we then could come by Ca/arh fpirit. 
And not difmembcr C^/ar ! but alas ! 
Ca/ar muft bleed for it. — And, gentle friends, 
I et's kill him boldly, but not wrathfuUy ; 
Let's carve him as a difli fit for the Gods, 
Not hew him as a carcafs fitibr hounds. 
And let our hearts, as fubtle matters do, 
€tir up their fervants to an adlof rage. 
And after feem to chide them. This ihall make 
Our purpofe neceffary, and not envious : 
Which, 10 appearing to the common eyes. 
We fhall be call'd Purgers, not Murderers. 
And for Mark Antony y think not of him j 
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M S)r he can do no more than C(rfar'*% arm, 
W-^tn Ca/ar's head is ofF. 
m Caf, Yet I do fear him-; 
Jf For in th' ingrafted love, he bears to C^/ar < ■ 
M J5rtf. Alas, good CaJ^uSf do not think of him : 
m Jf he love C^/ur^ all that he can do 

Is to himfelf, take thought, and die for Ctfar : 
And that were much, he fhould ; for he is giv'it 
To fports, to wildnefs, and much company. 

Tre6, There is no fear in him ; ler him not die ; 
For he will live, and laugh at this hereafter. 

[Clock flrikesv 
Bru. Peace, count the clock. . 
Cfify The clock hath flricken three. 
^reb, 'Tis -thne to part. 

Cfif. But it is doubtful yet, • 

If C^/ar will come forth to-day, or no : 
For he is fuperftitious grown of late, 
(Quite from the main opinion he held onz^ 
Of fantafie, of dreams, and ceremonies :) , 
It may he, thefe apparent prodigies, 
The unaccuftom'd terror of this nighty 
A nd the perfuaiion of his augurers, 
May hold him from the Capitol to-day. 

^sc. Never fear that ; if he be fo refolv'd^- 
I -can o'er-fway him ; for he loves to hear. 
That unicorns may be betray'd with trees, 
\ And bears with glaffes, elephants with holes>^ 

Lions with toils, and men with flatterers. 
^ Bat when I, tell him, he hates flatterers, 
I He fays, he does ; being then moft flattered. 
\ Leave me to work : 

(For I can give his humour the true bent ; 
i^nd I will bring him to the Capitol. 
Caf. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch him. 
IBru. By the eighth hour, is that the uttermoil ? 
0>. Be that the uttermoft, and fail not then. 
Met.. Cains Ligarius doth bear Ca/ar hard, 
Who rated him for fpeaking well of Pontfey ; 
' I I won4cr, wmc of you Aavc thought of nisei, 
/ B 3 Kru^- 
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Bru.. Now, good MiUVus^ go along to Wm : 
He loves me well ; and I have giv'n nim reafons ^^^ 
Send him but hither, and I'll fafhion him. 

Qof. IFhe morning comes upon's ; we'll- leave yoi^ 
Brutus y 
And, fiSends ! difperfe yourfelves ;; but all remember 
What you have faid, and ihew yoinielves true Romani». 

Bru. Good Gentlemen, look freih and. merrily; 
Let not our look$ put on our purpofes ; 
But bear it, as our Roman a6lors do,. 
With untir'd fpirits,, and formal conftantqr ; 
And fo,. good morrow to you every one. [Exiunt^ 

Manet Br.utU9* 

]Poy ! Lucius ! faft afleep ? it is no matter,. 
Enjoy the honey-heavy dew. of il umber: 
1 hou haft no figures, nor no fantafies. 
Which buiy care draws in the brains of mcn.fe 
Therefore thqu fleep'ft ib- foundi 

Enter Porcia. 

Por, Brutus y my lord ! 

Bru. Porcia, what mean you-? wherefore rife you now ^ 
It is not for your health, thus to commit 
Your weak condition, to. the raw cold morning* 

Por, Nor for yours neither. You've ungently^5r«/«f/t. 
Stole from my bed : and, yefteiuiight at fiipper,. 
You fudde^Jy arofe and walk'd about,. 
Mufmg and fighing^ with your arms a-cmofs ;-: 
-And, when 1 afk'd you what the matter was. 
You ftar'd .upon me with ungentle, lopksi. 
I urg'd you further ; then you fcratoh'd your head;. 
And too impatiently ftamp'd with your foot : ' 
Yet I infifted, yet you anfiver'd aot ;, 
But with an angry wafture of your hand^ 
Gaye.fign for me to leave you : fo I did* 
Fearing to ftrengthen that impatience^ 
Which feem'd too much inkindled ; and> withal. 
Hoping it vyas but an effeA of humour ; 
Which /bineiime hatjv hia kQuxmthwecY man, 
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Ik will not let you eat, nor talk, nor flcep ; 
And could it work fo much upon your Hiape, 
As it hath much prcvail'd on your condition, 
1 fliould not know you, Brutus, Dear my lord. 
Make me acquainted with your caufe of grief. 

£rsi, I am not well in healthy and that is all. 

PoTm Brutus is wife, and were he not in health,^ 
He would embrace the means to come by it. 

Bru, Why, fo I do : good Percui, go to bed. 

Por. Is Brutus fick ? and is it phyfical 
To walk unbraced, and fuck up the humours 
Of the dank morning ? what, is Brutus fick? 
And will he fteal out of his wholefome bed. 
To dare the vile contagion of the night ? 
And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air. 
To add unto his ficknefs ? no, my Brutus, 
You have fome iiek offence within your mind. 
Which, by the right and virtue of my place,^ 
1 ought to know of: and, upon mv knees, 
I charm you, by my onco^commenaed beauty^ (13) 
By all your vows of lore, and that great vow 
Which did incorporate and make us one. 
That you unfold to me, yourfelf, your half. 
Why you are heavy : and what men to-night 
Have had refort to you : for here have been 
Some fix or feven, who did hide their faces 
Even from darknefs. 

Bru, Kneel not, gentle Pnrcla, 

Por. I ihould not need,, if you were gentle Brufus* 
Within the bond of marriage, tell me, tiruiu.,^ 
Is it excepted, I (hould know no fecrets 
That appertain to you ? am I yourfelf. 
But, as it were, in fort or limitation ? 
To keep with you at meals, confort your bed, (14) 

. And 

(i j) I charge j^otf.] Thus Mr. Pt^har corrected, in bodi his Ed^r 
tions) l^it I have i«fti>r*d th^. reading of the old bookl^. / charm 
jfou^ i. e. I conjure you by the magick of, &c, 
( i^) ' comfort four bed, 

Jindt0lktoyu t» im* . j 

B 4 'tVu 
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And talk to you fpmetimes ? dwell I bat in the fuburbs* 
Of your good pleafure ? Hit be no more^ 
Porda is Brutus* harlot, not his wife. 

Bru^ You are my true and honourable wife ; 
As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops 
That vifit my fad heart. 

For. If this were true^ then Ihould I know this feeret. 
2 grant, I am a woman; but withal, 
A woman that lord Brutus took to wife : 
I grant, I am a woman ; but withal, 
A woman v/ell reputed; C«/o's daughter* 
Think you, I am no ftronger than my fex. 
Being fo father'd, and fo huibanded ? 
Tell me ypur counfels,. I will not difclofe them ^ 
I have made ftrong proof of my- conllancy. 
Giving my felf a. voluntary wound 
Here, in the thigh ; can I bear that with patience^ 
And not my huffiand's fecrets ? 

Bru. Oye Gods! 
Render me worthy of this noble wife. . [Knsck*. 

Hark, hark, one knocks : Forcia^ go in a while ; 
And, by and by, thy bofom ihall partake 
The fecrets of my heart. 
All my engagements I will conflrue to thee. 
All the chara6lery of my fad brows. 
Leave me with hafte* [Exit Porcia» 

This is but an odd phrafc, and gives a» odd an Idea, The word,. 
I have fubftituted, feems much more proper^ and is one of oue 
Poet^s own ufage ; which makes me fufpe^, he employed it here* 
So in his Comedy of Err on ; 

And, afterwards, confort you till bed- time. 
And {q in his Poem, calPd Venus and AiUms ; 

Who bids them ftill conjort with ugly Night ; 
And fo afterwards, again, in the fifth A£l of this Play j 

Two mighty lagks fell j and there they perchM f 

Gorging and feeding from our foldiers hands^ 

Who to Pbilippi here conjorted us. 
And, in Midfummer Ntgbt*i Dream ; 

And muft for aye confort with black*brow*d Night* 

EktiP- 
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En/er Lucius an^i Ligarius. 

Lficuij, who's tHcrc that knocks ? 
[ Zirr. Here is a fick man, that would fpeak with you. 

^u. Cains Ligarius, that Metellus fpake of. 
f * Boy, ftand afide. Caijis Ligarius ! how ? 

Car. Vouchfafe good morrow from a feeble tongue. 

Brv. O, what a time have you chofe out, brave Caius^ 
To wear a kerchief? would, you were not fick ! 

Cat. I am not fick, if Brutus have in hand . 
Any exploit worthy the name of honour. 

Bru. Such an exploit have I in hand, Ligarius, 
\ Had you an healthfulear to hear of it. 
\ Cui, By all the Gods the Romans bow before, 

I here difcard my ficknefs. Soul of Rome ! 
Brave fon, deriv'd from honourable loins ! 
Thou, like an Exorcift, haft conjur'd up^ 
My mortified fpirit. Now bid me run, . 
i^nd I will ftrive with things imppflible ; 
Yea, get the better of them. What's to do ? 

Bru. A piece of work, that will make fick men whble. 

Cai, But are not fome whole, that we muft make fick ? 

Bru^ That muft we alfo.. What it is, my Cai us, , 
1 fliall unfold to thee, as we are goihgy.. 
To whom it muft be done. 

Cai. Set on your foot, • 
And with a heart new-fir'd I folldw you, , 
To do I know not what : but it fufticeth> 
That Bruius leads me on. 

Bru. Follow me then. [Exeunt, 

S C E N E changei to C^hx's Palace. 

Thunder and Lightning, Enter ]\xYms Ca;far. 

Ca/. "^^ORheav^.noK earth, have been at peace . 

XN to-night; 

Thrice haih Calphumia in her fleep cry'd out, 
•* Help, ho ! they murder Ca/ar:^ W ho's within ? 

Enter a Servant,' 

Sir. My lord!— 

R5 ^^h- 
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C^/ Go bid the priefb do prcfent iacrifice^. 
And bring me their Opiniona of fuccefs* 

^fr, I will, my lora. lExif., 

Enter Calphurnia.. 

CaL What meatti you> Qafar? thinly you to* walk 
forth? 
You fhall not ftir out of your houfc tb-diy.. 

Crfp/; Qafar fhall forth; the things, th^t threatnedme^, 
Ne'er loolct but on my baok : when they (hall fee 
The face of C/i?/ar, they arcrvanilhed. 

Call C€efar;Xv't\tx ftood on ceremonies^ 
Yet now they fright me : there is^ one within, 
(Befides tiie things that we have heard and feeii)j 
Recounts molt horrid fights feen by the Watch. 
A lione{s hath whe^cf in the ftreets,. 
And Graves have yawnM, and yielded up their dead '5; 
Fierce fiery warriors fight upon the clouds, 
hi ranks and ^uadrons and right form of war, . 
Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol: 
The noife of battle hurtled in the air ; 
Horfes did neigh, and dying men did groan ; 
And Ghoils did fhriek,. and fqueal about the ftr/gete* 
O Cafar ! thefe tlnngs are beyond ail ufe. 
And I dp fear them. 

def. What can be aroidfcd, 
Whofc end is purposed by the mighty Gods ? 
Yet Csofar fhall go forth : for theiie predidiona^ 
Are to^e world in general, as to C^far, 

CaL When Beggars die, there are no comets feenr 
The heav'ns them^lves blaze forth the death of Frincea, 

def. Cowards die many times before their deaths^^ 
The valiant never tafie of death but once : 
Of all the wonders that I yet have heard. 
It feems to me mofl Urange, that men fhould fear ^ 
Seeing that death, a neceilary end,. 
W ill come, when it will come. ^ 

Enftr a Strvant* 
W hat fay the Augurs ? 
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fi>r. They would not have yoa to ftir forth tCMiay* 
Blacking the entrails of an ofiering forth, 
'They could not finda heart within the beaft. 

« [Emt SiroaMt% 

Cdff. The Gods do this in fhame of cowardife : 
Cafar fhottld be a bead without a heart, 
Jf he fhould ftay at home to-day for fear. 
No, C^/ar ihali not ; Danger knows full wellt 
ThzX'Cafar is more dangerous than ^e. 
(15). We were two lionsHtterfd in one day. 
And I the elder and more terriUe ; 
And C</Srr (hall^ fbrth% 

Qal, Alas, my lord, 
Your wifdom is confum'd in confidence : 
"Do not go forth to-day ; call it my fear^ 
That keeps yon in the houfe, and not your own« 
We'll fend Mark Antony tf> the Senate-houfe, 
And he will fay^ you are not well to-day : 
Let me, upon my. knee, prevail in this* 

C^r/I Mark AnUny (hall fay, I am not well ; 
And for thy humour^ 1 ^1 fi^y at home. 

Enter Decius. 

HereV Deciui Brtttusy he (hall tell them fo. 

Dec. C^far^ all hail ! good morrow, wcwthy Gij/ir; 
Lcome to fetch you to the Senate-houfe. 

QaJ\ And you are come in very happy time, 

(15) ^* heard /wo /r«K—] Thefirft folio Wt heart — -The 

copies have heeo all corrnpt, and the paflage, of courfe^ unintelligible. 
But the flight alteration, I have made, re{^re4 fenfe to the whole, 
and the CentiiBent will neither be unworthy. of 5£«A^j/v, nor the, 
boaft too extravagant for CW^rin a vein of vanity to ntrer : that He 
and Danger were twin- whelps of a lion, and he the elder, and more, 
terrible of the two. A iimilar thought again occurs in AntMy and 
CUspatra, about vidory for a while ftandiag fu^ended betwixt two 
armies. 

When vafttage like a pair of twins appsar^d. 

Both as the fame, or rather ours the elder, 
I made this emendation formerly in my Shaicespeari l?^drV$ 
and the ingenious Dr*7>(rA^^ without having fecn it/flrucl oac the 
fane conje^li^e, 

B 6 ttx 
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To bear my Greeting to the Senators, 
And tell them that 1 will not come to-day : 
Cannot, is falfe ; and that i dare not, faifcr ; 
I will not come to-day ; tell them fo, Decius. 

Col. Say, he is fick. 

C^/. Shall C^e/ar fend a lie? 
Have I in conqueft flretcht mine arm fo fary. 
To be afraid to tell Grey-beards the truth ? 
Decius; go tell them, Cafar will not come* 

Dec. Moft mighty Cajar^ let me know fomc caufe^ 
Left I be laught at, when I tell them (o, 

Caf. The caufe is in my^ will, I will not come ;. 
That is enough to fatis^ the Senate. 
But for your private fatisfaddon, 
Becaufe I love you, I will let you kaow^ 
Calpburma here, my wife, ftays me at home t 
She dreamt laft night, ftie faw my Statue, 
Which, like a fountain, with an hundred ipout9>. 
Did run pure blood ; and many lufty Romans 
Came fmiling, and did bathe their hands in it» 
Thefe fhe applies for warnings and portents. 
And evils imminent ; and on her knee 
Hath begg'd, that I will ftay at home to-day. 

Dtc^ This Dream is all amifs interpreted ;. 
It was a viiion fair and fortunate : 
Your Statue, fpouting blood in many pipes. 
In which fo many fmiling Romans bathM, 
Signifies, that from you great Rome fhall fuck 
Reviving blood ; and that great men (hall prefa. 
For tinftures, ftains, relicks, and cognifance. 
This by Ca/phumia'^ Dream is fxgnify'd. 

def. And this way have you well expounded it. 

Dec. I have, when you have heard what I can fay ; 
And know it now, the Senate have concluded 
To give this day a Crown to mighty Cafar. 
If you fhall fend them word you will not come, 
Their minds may change. Befides, it were a mock 
Apt 10 be rendered, for fome one to fay, 
•* Break up the Senate 'till another time, 
* When La/ar^% Wife fhall meet with better Dreams :'• 
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^Cafar hide himfelf, fliall they not whiipcr, 

•* Lo, Ca/ar is afraid !**. 
Pardon me, Cafar ; for my dear, dear love 
To your proceeding bids mc^ tell you this 2 
And reaion to my love is liable. 

Gtf. How fooliihjdo your fears feeouiow, CalfhurMia ^ 
1 am aihamed, I did yield to them. 
Give me my Robe,,fi)r I will go : 

Enter Brutus, Ligarius, Metellns, Cafca, Trcbonius, . ' 
Cinna and Publius. 

And, look, where ^ubUus is come to fetch me* 

Pub. Good morrow, C<^/iw. 

Caf. Welcome, PubJius. 
What, Brutus 9 are you ftirr'd fo early too ? 
Good morrow, Ctyfca: Cat us Ligarius^ 
Qafar was ne'er fo much your enemy,. 
As that fame Ague which hath made you lean* 
Whatis'to'clocTc? 

Bru. Cafar, 'tis ftrucken eight. 

Car/. I thank you for your pains and courtefy.. 

Enter Antony. 

Bee, Aniomy that revels long o'nights. 

Is notwithftanding up. Good morrow^ Antony. 

Ant. So to moft noble Cafar. 

Caf. Bid them prepare within : 
I am too blame to be thus waited for. 
Now, Cinna ; now, Metellus ; what, Trelonim f 
I have an hour's talk in. (lore for you. 
Remember, that you call on me to-day ; 
Be near me, that I may remember you. 

7reb. Cafar^ I will ; — and fo near will I be, [Afidt* 
That your bell friends fhall wifh I had been further. 

Caj. Good friends, go in, and tafte fome wine 
with me, 
And we, like friends, will flraightway go together. 

Bru. That every like is not the fame, O Cafar^ 

yjide. 
The heart of Brutus yerns to think upon ! [hxeuntf 
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S C E N E cbangnUa. Sireets^mar the CapitoU 

(^6) Enttt Artemidorot^ milling. a paper. 
**'^^JESM,hevfZTe of Brutus; take heed of C^^i^/; 
«* V-^ come liot nt2LrCa/ca ; have an eye to O'nna ; truil 
** not Treboniui ; mark well Metellus Omhtr ; Decius 
*^ BrutM loves thee not; thoa haft wronged C^/aj Liga— 
" riuu There is butpae mind, in all thefe qiefiy and 
^ it is benfagainft Cof/^r. If thou be^ft not immortal,,, 
•* look about thee : fccnrity gives way, to coi^jpiracy, 
" The mighty Gods defend thee ! 

^* 1 hy Lover Artemd9rmM' 
Here will 1 ft^nd, ^tULXCafar pafs along«, 
And as a fultor will I give him this : 
My heart laments, that virtue caniipt liv«' 
Out of the tee^h of emulation. 
If thou read this, O Qafar^ thou may 'ft live;. 
If not, the fates with Traitors do contrive. \Kxit^ 

Enter VcTcisL ^WLiicios. 

For. I pr'ythee, boy, run to the Senate-houfe ; 
Stay not to anfwer me, but get thee gone ; 
AVhy doft thou ftay ? 

Luc* To know my errand, Madanu 

Ppr,.l would have had thee there, and here again. 
Ere I can tell thee what thou fhould'ft do there /-f— 
O Conftan^, be ftron^ upon my fide, 

(l6) J?fff0r Artemidorus,] In t fie Dramatis Perfono', through all 
the editions, Artemtdoiui is called a Sootbfayer, But, *tis certain, the 
poet defigned two di/lin^l charad^ers. Arttmidarus was neither Au» 
fv, nor Soothfayer. *Tis true, there was an Artemidorus^ whofe 
critic on dreams weflillhave: bu^he did not live till the tinae 
K>i .AntOfninm, He likewife wrote, according to Suidas^ of Au- 
gury and Paltniftry. But this Artemtdorm, who had been Cafar's 
hoft at Cnidqs, as we learn from FlHtarcb, App'ian, ^c, did not j^e* 
tend to know any thing of the confpiracy againft Cafar by prelci* 
ence, or progoofticatloAt . He. was a ibphtft, who. taught that fciencs 
in Oreek at R«we; by which means being intimate with Brutus, 
knd thofe about him,, he .got into ,thcir jCecret ; and, out of his old 
iffefkion for Qefar, was delirous of acquainting him with his danger. 



Set a hoge ix^ountain 'tween my heart and toagtt ^^ 
JD have a man^ft'inind,, bat a wpman*» might ;. 
Hdw h^d.it is for wqmexLto keep 0Q9nf44 
Art thou here yet ? 

Luc. Madam» wJu^tflio^Ud/I do? 
Kun to the CapitoU. and nothii^ elf^ ?: 
And fo- return to youj and- nothing elieP 

Por. Y^ bring me wordy boy ^..if thy Lord took wetl^ 
Eor he.we^t fickly forth ^ and take g4od note 
What C/^ar dathr what fuitors prefe to him. 
Hark, boy! what-noife is th^t .? 

Lttc. 1 hear, none. Madam*. 

Por. Pr'ythee,.liften wclh 
li ]ieard>a builIin|^.rumour like a fray». 
And the wind bnngs it frcMi^ the Capitol;. 

Litc.^ Soothy Madame I hear nothing, 

EnUr Artemidorus* 

P^r.. Come hither^feUow» .which way hafl^ thou been f 

j^rt. At miije own houfe, good Lady. 

Por. What is't o'clock? 

Jrt.. About the ninth hour,- Lady. 

Por. Is Ca/ar yet gone to the Capitol ? 

Jrt,. Madam^^not yet ; Igato take my ilaodj: 
To (ee him pafs on to the Capitol. 

Por. Thou haift iome fuit to Qafar^ haft thou not ? 

Art. That I have. Lady, if it will pleafe Qtefar 
To be fo good to C^ffar^ as to hear me : 
1 ihall be&ch him to befriend himfelf. 

Por. Ayhy, know'iik thou any harm intended tow'rds 
him? 

Aft.. None that I know will be, much that I fear \ 
Good morrow to yon. Here the ftreet is narrow : 
The throng, that follows Ciefar at the heels. 
Of Seoaton, of Praetors, common Suitors, 
Will crowd a feeble man almoft to death : 
ril get me to a place more void, and there 
Speak to great Qiefar as he comes along. {.^xitm 

Por% I m~ttft:gQinr— aye me ! how weak a thing 
The heart of Wgman istl O Btutui I Brutui ! 
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The Heavens fpced thee in thine enterprize ! 
Sure, the Boy heard me : — - Brutus hath a Suit^. 
That Ciejar mil not grant. — — ^O, I grow faint : 
Run, Lucius^ and commend me to my Lord ; 
Say, I am merry ; come to me again. 
And bring inc word what he doth fay to thee. 

[Exeunt feveraliy^ 

ACT III. 

SCENE, the Street before rf^> Capitol 5 and tie^ 
Capitol open* 

Tkurijh. £«/^r CaBfar,JrutU5< Cafluis, Cafca, Dccius,:, 
Metellus, Trebonius, Cinna, Antony, Lepidus, Arte— 
midorus, Popiliasj Publius, and the Sooth/ajer. 

C/ESAR.. 

TH E Id^s of Manb are come. 
Sooth, Ay, Co'/ar, but not gone. . 

Jrt, Hail, CJfar : read this fchedule. 

* Dec, Trehonius doth defire you to o'erread. 
At your beft leifure, this his humble fuit. 

Art, O Cafar^ read mine firil ; for mine's a fuit- 
That touches defar nearer. Read it, great Qafar, 

Caf, What -touches us our felf, fhall be laft ferv*d« 

Aft, Delay not, C^15/2I'•i read itinftantiy. 

Caf, What, is the fellow mad ?. 

Pub, Sirrah, give place. 

0/ What, ur|;e you your petitions iiv* the flreet ? 
Come to the Capitol. . 

Pop, I wifh,c your enterprize to-day may thrive. * 

Cof, What enterprize, /'<?////«i / 

Pof, Fare you well. . 

: Bru, What faid Popilius Lena? 

Cafn He wifh'd, to-dav our enterprize might thrive t . 
J k&r, oxxr puipofe is 4ifcovered» . 
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Bru. Look, how he makes to C^efar ; mark him. 

Caf. Cafcuy be fudden, for we fear prevention. 
Bruius, what ihall be done, if this be known ? 
Caffiusy or CafoTy never ihall turn back ; 
For I will flay myfelf. 

Bra. Cafftusy be conftant t 
Popilius Lina fpeaks not of our purpofe ; 
For, look, he fciiles, and Cafar doth not change* 

Caf, 7rebonius knows his time ; for look you, Brutus, 
He draws Mark Antony out of the way.^ 

Dec, Where is Mttellus Cimber ? let him go. 
And prefently prefer his fuit to Cof/ar. 

Br Urn He is addreft ; prefs near, and fecond him* 

Cin, Qafca^ you are the fir ft that rears your hand* - 

Qaf, Are we all ready ? what is now amii«. 
That Cafar and his Senate muft rcdrefe I 

Met. Moft high, moil mighty, and moft puiflatttCii^/ 
Metellus Cimber throws before thy feat [Knee/ing* 

An humble heart. 

C^Jl i muft prevent thee, Cimber ; 
Thefe couchings- and thefe lowly curtefie» 
Might fire the blood of ordinary men. 
And turn pre-ofdinance and iirft decree 
Into the lane of children. Be not fond. 
To think that de/ar bears fuch rebel blood. 
That will be thaw'd from the true quality 
With that which melteth fools ; I mean, fweet words^ 
Low-erooked curtfies, and bafe fpaniel fawning, 
Thy brother by decree is banilhed ; 
If thou doft bend,, and pray, and fawn for him^ 
I {pvLTii the&like a cur out of my way. 
(17) Know» C4e/'ar doth not wrong ; nor withQut caufe 
Willhebefktisfied. 

Met. 

(17) Know, Qxfax dotb not mreng ;] Sen Johnfon, in the induc- 
tion to his StapU of Newt^ has a (heer upon this paflage i ■ ** Cry 
** yom mercy f you never did wrong but with juft caufe." The 
words are cooftantly printed in a different chara£^er, and^ that they 
areleveird 9,t Sibakef[>eare, is folly cleared up by another paiTage in 
B€iC% DifcoverUif where he thu« fpeaks of our author : ** Many times 
^ hft fell into thofe things could not efcape laughter}.- at when h« 
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f Met. Ts there no voice inoi« worthy than my Q^n^, tt 
To found more fweetly in great Cajar 's ear, itf 

For the repealing of my baniih'd Brother ? i 

Bru. I kifs thy hand, but not in flattery, C^yor j. C 

Beliring thee, that Fubiius Cimber may C 

Have an immediate freedom of repeal% i 

Caf. Wh2it, Bruttu / %( 

Ca/l Pardon, Cafar ; Qafaty pardon- r 
As low as to thy foot doth Caffius fall. 
To beg enfranchifement for Pubiius Cimher^ 

Qoff. 1 could be well mov'd, if I were as you y 
If I could pray to move* prayers would move me ? 
But I am conilant as the northern Star^ 
Of whofe true, fixt, and refting. quality. 
There is no fellow in the firmament ; 
The (kies are painted with unnumbred fparks. 
They are all fire, and every one doth ihine } 
But there's but one in all d^th hold his place. 
So, in the world, 'tis furnifh'd. well with. men, 
And men are fiefh and bloody and apprehenfivt ^ 
Yet in die number, I do know but one 
That unaiTaikble holds on his rank, 
Unfhak'd of motion : and that I am he, 

<' faid in the uprfon ^f Cafar, one fpeakiog to him, C aefiif, thmk 
^ dcftm» viropg; he reply 'd, Caefar did tuver ^vrong^ hut viith jup' 
<< cauUC'' I can*t prettnd to gueft, for what reafoo Btn has left 
this iarcafm upon our author \ when there, is no room for it from' 
any of the. primed copies : nor ibould I h^ve thought it ^yorth while 
to revive the memory of fuch a remark,, had not Mr. Po^e purpo&ly 
deviated into a criticifm upoR' the afiain There is a Ibrt of Fatality 
attends fome people, when th^ aim ar heing hypercritieal. << He 
** thinks, Benjobr^oiiz. remark was made upon no better credit, , 
*^ than fome Mon$lerL of an ado7> in (peaking the TV^e now^ «nder 
** debate : and^ perhaps, (fays be) this play wat neve;r printed in Q% 
** Johtifon^s time ; and fo he nad nothing to judge by, but as the aAor< 
«< was pleasM to (peak it." L donH know bow this gentleman's 
head was employ*d,whenlie made this profoun4>^obiiBrvation : for. he 
«ould not but know, thttB. J»bnfoM liv'^d to the year 1637, foiirteea'> 
years before which the players had put out their edition of ait Sbakef- 
uare^i genuine plays \n folio* TheiurlyL««rM< therefore cannot. 
%snd excused, from any bhindtr of an a^r, for wounding theme* 
. noryofapoetj when th« ahTurdity^ r«fl«dcd jQt^ ift not to be fo«ii4 

Let: 
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let me a little fliew it, even in this ; 

That I was conftant GmAer fhoold be banifh^d^* 

And conftant do remain to keep him ib. 

Cim. OCafar— 

Qaf. Hence! wilt thou Ufc np O^fm^j i^ 

Dec. GieaxCa/ar 

Gaf. Doth not Brutus bootlefs kneel? 

Cafc^ Speak hands for me. [Th^ftab CTttin 

Qaf. Et tu. Brute ? then fall C^farl [Dies. 

Can. Liberty ! freedont ! Tyranny is dead ' * 
Run hence> proclaim, cry it about the ftreets— • 

Caf, Someto the common Pulpits, and cry out^ 
Liberty, freedom,, and enfraiKhifement. 

Bru, People, and Senators ! be not afirighted %. 
Fly not, fland flill. Ambiition's debt is paid. 

Ca/, Go to the Pulpit,. Brutus. 

Dec. And Caffluj too. 

Bru. WhereaPuiUus? 

a ft. Here,, quite confounded with this mutiny. 

Met. Stand fail together, left ibmeftiends of dtfitr^ 
Should chajrice>-Tr-^ 

Bi^u. Talk not of ftanding. Puilius, good cheer;, * 
There is no harjn intended to. your perfon. 
Nor to no Roman el& ;: fi> tell them,. Publius. 

Caf. And leave us^, Pu^/ius^lc^ that the People^ 
Rufhing on us, ihoulddo your age. fome mifcnief*. 

Bru. bo bi. and let no man abide this deed». 
But we the doers* 

1 Enter Trebonius, 

Ca/, Whem ISf Antony f 

Tre* Fled to his honfe amaz-d* 
Men, wives, and children, ftare# cry out, and^ranj^ 
As it were Doomsrday. 

Bru. Eates^! we will know your pleafuret ; 
That we (hail die, we know ; 'tis, hut the dme,,. 
And. drawing days out,, that men ft^md upon. 

Caf. Why, he that cuts off twenty years of life^ 
Cute off fo manv years of fearing de^th. 
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So arc we de/ar^s friends, that have abridg*d 
' His time of fearing death. ( 1 8) Stoop, Romans^ ftoop R 
-And let us bathe o«r hands inCt^/ar's blood 
Up to the elbows, and befmear our fwords ; 
Then walk we forth even to the Market-^place, 
^nd, waving our red weapons- o'er our heads, 
Let*ia all cry, P^ace ! freedom I and liberty I 
. Ca/. Stoop then, and waih — how many ages hence 

[Dipping tkeir fwords in Cafar'j bUaii 
Shall this our lofty Scene be adled o'er. 
In States unborn, and accents yet unknown ? 

Briu How many times Ihall Cafar bleed in iport>, 
That now on Fompey\ Bafi^ iies, along. 
No worthier than the duU ? 

Cof, So. oft astharfhall be,^ 
So often Ihall the knot of u» be calPd 
The Men that gave their Country Libertyf 

Dec. What, Ihall we forth ?' 

Caf, Ay, every man away. 
'i^utus fhall lead, and we- wilt^grace his heels 
With the moft boldefl;, and beft hearts of Rome* 
Enter a Servant, 

Bru, Soft, who comes hejre ? A friqnd.o£^«/tf«y^s. 

(i8) Stoopt Romans, ft«op(] Mr. Pope, iri BdtH his editions, has,, 
from thefe words, arbitrarily taken away the remainder of this fpeech 
from Bfuius, and.placed it to Cafea: becaufe, he thinks, nothing is 
more inconftftent v/ith Rrutus^s mild and philoibpbical chara^er# 
And as he often^^ds fpeeches lA the later editions, he fays, put into 
wxong mouths $ he thinks, this liberty i& diot unreafonable. *Tis < 
true, a diligent editor may find many fuch errors committed even, in 
the firft pointed copies ; but it has not often been Mr. Pope*s good 
fortune to hit upon them* I dare warrant, the printers made no 
blunder In this inftancf j^aad therefore I have made bold to reftore 
the fpeech to its rights owner. Brutus efteem*d the death of Cafar a 
Sacrifice to liberty; and, as fuch, gloried in his heading the enter- 
prize. Befides, cor poet is ftridlly copying a fa£t. in,hiftory. F/«n 
tar^b^ in the life of Cafar, (ays, <* Brutu^znd his follov/ers, hing yet 
«« hot with the murtber, marchM in a body from the Senate-houfe to 
«• the Cgpitoly with their drawn fwcrdt, with an. air of confidence and. 
*' affurtince.*' And, in the life of Brutus,-—^**' Brutus, znd his, 
^* party betook themfelves to the Capitol, and in^eir wzj/bewifig 
** their bauds^aH bMv, and thdr naked fwordsi froclaim^d liberty to , 

^tbcpeoplcsV 

^eT%» 
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Sir, Thus, J&nr/ir/, did my Mafter bid me kne^l ; 
7hus did Mark Antony bid me fall down ; ^Kneeling;, 
And> being prtxftrate, thus he bad me fay: 
Brutus is noble, wife, valiant and honeft ; 
Co/at was mighty, roval, bold and loving ; 
Say, I loye Brutm^ and I hoaonr him ; 
Say, I feared Cafar^ hononr'd Jam, and lov'd Jiim^ 
If ^ra/«i will youchfafe that Antony 
May fafely come to hini, and4>e refolv'd 
How Cii^r hath defitFv'dto lie in death; 
Mark Antony ihall «ot iove Ctf/ar dead. 
So well as ]ffr«/«f/ living ; Ijat ynW foUowr 
The fortjines and affairs of noble Brut us y 
Thorough the hazards of this untrod StatI?, ' 

With all true faith. So iays my Mafter -<^*/wrjr; 

Bru. Thy Mafter is a wife and valiant Romany 
I never thouglit<4um worfe. 
Tell him, fo pleafe himxome unto this place. 
He fhall be fatisfied ; and,l^ my honour, 
:3)epart untonch'd. 

iier<v» PU fetch him prefently. [Esfii^fmfdftt. 

Bru.^ I know, that we fhall have him well to friend* 

Caf. I wifh, we may : but yet have I a mind, 
That fears him much ; and my mifgiving fUU 
Palls ihrewdly to the purpoie. 

Enter Antony. 

Bru. Butrhere comes Antony* Welcome, Mark Aniowf% 
Ant. O mighty Ca/ar I doft thtw lie fo low ? - • 
Are all thy Conquers, (Glories, Triumphs, Spoils, 

^19) Shrunk to tl>is little meafure? Fare thee i^«II» 

I know not, Gentlemen, what you intend. 

Who elfe miift be let blood, ;who elfe is rank ; 

If I my^felf, there is nb hour fo fit 

As de/arh death*s hour ; nor. no inftrument 

• Of half that wortii as thofe. your fwords, spj^e^xioh i 

' ■' \ ■ ■• t ' ' '. ' ),•''■ 

(19) Shrunk tffthU rittU meafure f] Perhaps, our poet , might htve 
y«wfftf/ tnbis view, hcrej- ' ' 

I M ort fola fototur, " ^ . 

K{usuitula j^iif ^Mi/fliriip corpufcula,^*--" ^ " ^ 44*. ^ 

.1 ' T^^ 
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With ike moft noble hiood of all dits world. 

3 do befeech ye> if yoa bear me hard. 

Now whilft.yoar puri^d hands do reek and fmoalc^ 

f ul£I your pleafure. Live a thotffand years, 

I ihall not find myfelf fo apt to die ; 

No place will plea(e me fo, no mean of deatht 

As here by d^or, and Ijy yon cut off, 

The choice and mailer i^rits of this age* 

Bru» O Anto^ ! beg nOt your death of us : 
Though now we muft appear bloo4y «tid crueU 
As, by our hands, and this our prefent a£^ 
You lee, we do ; yet fee you but our hands. 
And this the bleeding bnfinefs they have done : 
Our hearts you ieeiiot, they are pitifnl ; 
And pity to the general wrc^^ ot Rome 
< As fite drives out fire, fo pity, pity ;) 
Hath done this deed on Cafar : For your part, 
To you our fwbi^s have leaden points, Mar^ Antonf^ 
Our arms exempt from malice, and our hearts 
Of iMOthers' temper, do receive you in 
With all kind love, good thoHghts,and reverence. 

Caf. Y^ur voice mail be as fbong as any man'a 
i^ the difpofin^ of new dimities* 

Sru. Only be patient, till we have appeas'd 
The multitude, befide themfelvesivithfear; 
And then we will deliver you the cauie, 
Wiiy I, that did love Ca/ar when I ihook faim> 
IMice^ddtbuB. 
* JnK I doubt tfot of your Wifdom. 
Let each man rcfnder me his blcfody hand ; 
Krflt Marcus Brums, will I fhakewith you | 
Next, Caiui Gajfius, do I take your hand ; 
Now, Di^ut Brutus, yours ; now yours, MeteUus ; 
Yours, Cinna; and» my vaKant C^a^ yours; 
Though laft, not leaft in love, yours, gpodJriioniusi 
Gen^m^ all -^^ alas, what fliall I % ? 
My credit now Hands on fuch flippery ^und, 
Tsiar one of t^o bad ways you muft conceit mc. 
Either a Cowaid, or a Flatterer. 
That I did love thee, €af/ir, oh) 'tis true i 

5 ''^ 



If then thy S{4fU to6k mon us now, 

iShall it not grieve thee, cfearep than thy dea&» 

To fee thy A^tonj^ making his- peace» 

Shaking the blo^y- fingers cff thy foes, 

Moft Noble ! in the prefence of thy corfe f 

Had I as many eyes, as thou haft wounds. 

Weeping asiafl as diey ftfeam forth thy bloody 

it would become me bettei^ than to dofe 

In terms of friendihip with thine enemaes. 

f ardoa me^ Jklins-^hirc waft thoa bay'd, bra^e hart; 

Here didft thou ^11, and here thy hunters ftand 

Si^'d isrihyfpdil, (^^Oand crimfon'd in thy deadb 

O world ! thou waft the foi^ to this hart. 

And this, indeed, O world, theJieart of thee. 

liow like a deer, ftrickea by many Fiinces^ 

Doft thou herci lie? 
Cqf. Mark Antm^^^-^ 
JnU Pardon me, Cmus Ct^ffm : 

The -enemies of Gf^r^aU (ay this;: 

Then, in a friend, it is edki niode%'. 

Ca/. I blame you not for praiiing dejar iOf 

But what compact mean you to have with us ? 

Will ydu be^.prick^d in immber of our ^ends, 

€}r ihall we on, and not depend on you ? 

jint. Therefere I to(^ your hands; bat was, indee<l, 

Sway'd from the pomt, by looking down on C^/2ir. 

Friends am I with yon all, Und lo^ ydn aU ; 

Upon this hope, that you fhall «;ive mie veaibns. 
Why, and wherein G^^ was <£inger€Nis. 
Bra. Or elfe this were a iavage ^aftacle. 

Our reafons are Co fuU of good regard, 

(so) Jnd -mmfio^d itti^ iejith^ All the old copies, thatlkave 
fteni read. Lithe, The mmomtlts, indeed, acknowledge no fuch 
4»ord : and as the I0 might have miftakingly been foim*d from an 
ohfeoie 0, not ukingthe hik equally in all partt, I haire fi^er*d the 
•flwre knowQ^ word (0 ftand in th)t tcixt ; tho*, indeed, I am not with- 
out lafpicion of oor poet*a having^ either coined the othet terA, or 
•copieii it from ^une obfolete author^ who hai. adopted it from the 
Zeihum of tire Lutitta $ iR^ich, Mt Well known, wu ufed for dtatbp 
as wcU ai deftruffm, ntk, bavtcky $eu 
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That were you, Antony ^ the Son of C^/ar^ 
You fhouM be fatisfied. 

jfnt. That's all I feek ; 
And am moreover fuitor, that I may 
Produce his body to the Market-place, 
And^n the Pulpit, as becomes a friend, 
Speaik 10 the order of his funeral. 

Bru. You fhall, Mark Antony, 

Caf. Brutusy a word with yovL,-^--^^ 
You know not what you do ; do not conient [Jfii^^ 
That yfa/tf«^ fpeak in his funeral: 
Know you^ how much the People^may be moVd 
By that which he wSlmtter ? * 

Bry. By your pardon, » : , 

I will myfelf into the Pulpit firft. 
And fhew the reafon of our Cte/ar^s death. 
What Antony fhall fpeak, I will proteft 
He fpeaks by leave, and by permiffion ; 
And that we are contented, Cafar fhall 
Have all due rites, and lawfiil ceremonies r 
It fhall advantage^more, than do us wrong. 

Caf, I know hot what may iall, 1 like it; not. 
' Bru. Mark Antof^ here take you .Ca/ar^s body ? 
You fhall not in your funeral fpeech blame us. 
But fpeak all good you can deyife of Ca/ar:; 
And fay, you do't by our permiffion : 
Elfe fhall you not have any hand at all 
About his funeraL And you fhall fpeak 
In the fame Pulpit whereto I. am going, — 
After my fpeechis ended/ : jr r ^ • 

A/tt. £e it fo;, . :v . i .1 t^ 

I do defire no more. 

Bru. Prepare tlie 'bodyih^, ^nd' follow ns. 

\Exeunt Con/plraUru 

Manet Antony f .1 , / ^ 

Ant. G parddn n», thoii bleeding pfece ff c^*^^' " 
That I am meek and gentle y^ith tliefeljutcbers. . . 
Thou art the ruins of the noblcft M[an» . . ^ . i : . ;> 
Jh^t ever lived in the ti^e of times. 
^ 6 ^^ 
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Woe to the hand, that (bed this coftly blood ! 

Over thy wounds now do I prophcfy, 

(Which, like dumb mouths, do ope their r^Ajrlip^ 

To beg the voice and utterance" ^ iny tongue) 

A curfe fhall light upon the limbs of men .; "^ 

Domeftick fury, and fierce civil ftrifc. 

Shall cumber all the Parts of I/a/y ; 

Blood and deftrudlion fhall be fo in nfe, j 

And dreadful obje£ls fo familiar. 

That mothers fhall but fmile, when they beholl 

Their infants quarter'd by the hands of war. 

All pity choak'd with cuftom of fell deeds ; 

And Cdf/ar*s Spirit, ranging for revenge. 

With yiU by his iide come hot from Hell, 

Shall in thefe confines, with a Monarch's voice. 

Cry Havock, and let flip the Dogs of war ; 

That this foul deed fhall fmell above the eartk 

With carrion men, groaning for burial, 

£nitr Odavius*/ ServanU 

You ferve OSlavius Cafary do you not'? 

Ser^ I do, Mark Antony. 

Ant. Ca/ar did write for him to come to Rom0^ 

Ser. He did receive his ]etters,'and is coming j 

And bid me fay to you by word of mouth 

O Qe/arf [Seeing tbt hJf. 

Ant. Thy heart is big, get thee apart and weep i 
Paflion I fee is catching ; for mine eyes 
^2 1 ) Seeing thofe Beads of forrow fland in thine, 
Began to water. Is thy Mafler coming ? 
.^er. He lies to-night within feven leagues of Rem$. 

(21) Siting thofe Beds cf forrow^^-^J Thus Mr. Pile's two edi» 
tioBS, for what leafon I know not : but I have reftorM from all the 
6ther copies. Beads ; which was cetuiiily the poet*s word* Thui 
Lady Confiance in King yobnj^ 

I ; with thefe cryftal Beads heaven fhall be brib'4 

To do him jaftice, and revenge op you. 
And fo Lady Perty in the ift Part of Henry IV. 

The fpirit within thee hath been fo at war. 

And thus hath fo beflirM thee in thy fleep. 

That Beadi of fweat have ftood upon thy broir» 

Toi^vii. c dm 
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Jfi/. Poft back with fpeed, and tell him what hath 
chanc'd. 
Here is a mourning Ro^je, a dangerous Rcme, 
No Ro/nc of fafety for ()^anjiui yet ; 
Hie hence, and tell him fo. Yet ftay a while ; 
Thou fhalt not back, till I have borne this corfe 
Into the Market-place : there fhall I try 
In my Oration, how the People take 
The cruel iffne of thefe bloody men ; 
According to the which, thou (halt difcourie 
To young OSiavius of the ilate of things. 
Lend me your hand. lExeunf nvitb Ciefar'/ bodf. 

, SCENE changes to the Forum, 

Enter Brutus^ anJ mouT^ts the Roflra ; Caffius, 'with the 
Plebeians. 

Pleh. \X7 E ^'^^^ be fatisfied ; let us be fatisfied. 

VV ^^^* Then follow me, and give me au- 
dience, friends. 
CflJJltis^ go you irtto the other llreet^ 
And part the numbers : 

Thofe, that will hear me fpeak, let 'em ftay here 5 
Thofe, that will follow CnJJius, go with him ; 
And publick reafbns (hall be rendered 
Of C</i7r's death. 

J ?leh. 1 will hear Brutus fpeak. 

2 Pleh. 1 will hear Cafffusy and compare their reafons. 
When fcv*f ally we hear them rendered 

[Exit Ca(rius, njuith/ome of the Plebeians. 

3 PA^. The noble ^r«/;^j is afcendcd: filencej 
pru. Be patient 'till the laft. 

Romans y Countrymen, and Lovers ! hear n>e for rty 
caufe ^ and be filent, that you may hear. Believe me 
for inine honour, and have refpeft to mine honour, that 
you may believe. Cenfure me in your wifdom, aii4 
awake your fenfes that you may the better judge. If 
there be Any in this a(rembly, any dear friend of C <^r's, 
irTl^him I fay, that Brufut's love to C4se/ar was no- lefs 

than 
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^an liis. If then that friend demaiid> why Brtitms rofc 
againft Cafar^ this is my anfwer : Not that llov'd Citfar 
lefsy but that I lov'd Ronu more. Had yon rather 
Qafar were living, and & all (laves ; than that Ca/ar 
were dead> to live all free<men ? As Ctgfar lov'd me, I 
"weep for him ^ as he was fortunate, I rejoice at it ; as 
lie was valiant, I honour 4dm ; bat as he was ambi- 
tious, I flew him. There are tears for his love, joy 
for his ^rtunc, honour for his valour, and death for 
his ambi(ion. Who's here ib bafe, that would be a 
bond-man ? If any, ipeak ; for him have I offended. 
Who is here fo rude, that would not be a Roman f If 
any, fpeak ; $3r him have I offended. Who is here fo 
vile, that will not love his Country ? If any, fpeak \ for 
him have I offended.— I paufe for a reply— 
; jf//« None, ^r«/»', none. 

Bru, Then none have I offended. — I have done no 
more to Cafar^ than you fhall do to Brutus. The 
queftion of his death is inroii'd in the Capitol ; bis 
gloiy not extenuated, wherein he was worthy ; nor his 
t)ffences enforc'd, for which he fuffered death. 

Enter Mark Antony imih Csefar'j body. 
Here comes his body, mourn'd by Mark Antony ^ who 
though he had no hand in his death, Iball receive the 
benefit of his dying, a place in the Commonwealth ; 
-as whicli of you ihall not ? With this I depart, that as 
I flew my beft lover for the good of Ra?ne ; I have the 
fame dagger for myfelf, when it fliall pleafe my Coun- 
Kxy to need my death. 

AIL Live;, Brutus^ live ! live ? 

1 PUb. Bring him with triumph home unto his houfe» 

2 Pleb, Give him a fUtue with his AnceHors. . 

3 Pkb. Let him be Cafar. 

4 Pleb, C^Ja)\ better Parts 
5hall be crown 'd in Brutus, 

I Pieb. We'll bring him to his hpufe , 
, With ftvouts and clamours, 
Bru\ My Countrymen— — 
z Pieby Peace! ftlence! J5ra^i^^ fpeaks. 
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I PUh. P«acc, ho ! 

Bru. Good Countrymen > let me dej>art alone, 
And, for my fake, ftay here with Antony ; 
Do erace to Ca/ar*s corps, and grace his {peech 
Tending to C^/ar*s glories ; which Mark Anionj 
By our permiffion is allow'd to ma'ke. 
1 do intreat you, not a man depart. 
Save I alone, till /Intony have fpoke. [Ex 

I Pleb. Stay, ho, and let us hear Mark Antony. 

3 ?kb. Let him go up into the publick Chair, 
We'll hear him : noble Antony^ go up. 

Ant, For Brutui* fake, I am beholden to you* 

4 Pleh, What does he fay of Brutus^ 

3 Pleb. He fays, for Brutu$* fake 
He finds himfelf beholden to us all. 

4 Pieb, 'Twere bell he fpeafkno harmof J?r«/»jhc 

1 PUb, This Ca/ar was a Tyrant. 
3 Pleb. Nay, that's certain ; 

We are bleft, that Rome is rid of him. 

2 Plib. Peace ; let us hear what Antony can fay. 
Ant. You gentle Romans > * ' 

All, Peace, ho, let us hear him* 

Ant, Friends, Romans^ Countrymen, lend me your tJi 
I come to bury Cafavy not to praife him. 
The evil that men do, lives after them ; 
The good is oft interred with their bones ^ 
So let it be with Ca/ar! Noble Brutus 
l^ath told you, Ca/ar was ambitious ; 
If it were fo, it was a grievous fault ; 
And. grievoufly hath Ca/ar anfwer'd it. 
s Here, under leave of Brutus ^ and the reft, 
(For Brutus is an honourable man, 
So are they all, all honourable men) 
Come I to fpeak in Ca/ar^s funeral. 
He was my friend, faithful and jijil to me; 
But Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 
And Brutus is an honourable mam 
He hath brought many Captives home to Itome^ 
Whofe ranfoms did the general coffers fill { 
Did this in Ca/ar feem ambitious ? 

W 
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WKen that the Poor have cry'd, Cafar hath wept ; 

Ambition fhould be made of flerner ituffl 

Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 

And- Brutus is an honourable man. 

You all' did fee, that on the Lupercafy 

I thrice prefented him a kingly Crown ; 

Which he did thrice refufe* Was this ambition f 

Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious, 

And, fare, h& is an honourable man. 

I fpealc not to diiprove what Brutus Ipoke, 

But here I am to fpeak what I do know. 

You all did love him once, not without caufe : 

What caufe with-holds you then to mourn for him f 

O judgment i thou art &ed to bruti(h beads, 

And men have loflr their reafon — bear with me, 

My heart is in the coifin there with Cafar^ 

And I muf! paufe till it come back to me. 

I Pleb. Methinks, there is much reafon in his fayings*. 
If thou, confider rightly of the matter,, 
Cdffar has. had ereat wrong. 

5 Pleb, Has he,. Maders ? I fear, there will a worfe 
come in his place. 

4 Pieb. Mark'd ye his words ? he would not take th« 
Crown ; 
Therefore, 'tis certain, he was not ambitious. 

1 Pleb. If it be found fo, fome will dear abide it. ^ 

z PUb. Poor foul ! his eyes are xtA as fire with, 
weeping. 

3 Plebn There's not a nobler Man in Rome than Antony^ 

4. Pleh. Now mark him, he begins again to (peak. 

Ant. But yefterday the word of Cafar might 
Have ftood againft the world ; now lies he there, 
And none fo poor to do him reverence. 

mailers I if 1 were difpos'd to ftir 
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 

1 fhoiild do Brutus wrong, and Cajtus wrong ;. 
Who, you all know, are honourable men. 

I will not do them wrong : I rather chufe 
To wrong the dead, to wrong myfelf and you ; 
Than I will wrong fuch honourable men. 

C 3 Bia& 



^4 J U LJXTS C M S A R . 

But here>s a parchment,^ with the {eal of Ctffar^ 
\ found it in his clofet, 'tis his' Will ; 
Let but the Commons hear this Teftament, 
(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read) 
>\nd they would go and kifs dead C<efar*% wounds,: 
And dip their napkins in his facred blood ; 
Yea, beg a hair of him for memory. 
And dying, mention it within their Wills, 
Bequeathing it as a rich legacy 
Unto their ilfiie. 

4 Pleb, We'll hear the Will, read it, Mark Antom, 
yjr. The Will, the Will ; we will hear Cafar's WilL 
^»t. Have patience, gentle friends, I muft not read 
It is not meet you know how Ca/ar lov'd you. [it j 
You are not wood, you are not ftones, but men j 
And, being men, hearing the Will oi Ca/ar^ 
It will inflame yo^, it will make you mad. 
'Tis good you know not, that you are his heirt • 
For if you Ihould^— O what would come of it ? 
4. Pieh,. Read the Will, we will hear it, Antony : 
Vou flikll read us the Will, Cafar'% Will. 

Ant. Will you be patient ? will you Hay a while ? * 
1 1 have o'er-fhot myfelf, to tell you.of it.) 
I fear, I wrong the honourable men,- 

Whofe daggers have ftabb'd Cafar, 1 do fear it. 

4 Pleb. Ihey were traitors honourable men ! 

- A,L The Will ! the Teilament ! 

2 P.'eh. They were villains, murderers ; the Will \ 
i-ead the Will! 

Ait, You will compel me then to read the Will ? 
Then make a ring about the corpfe of Cafar, 
And \tt me Ihew you him, that made the Will. 
Shall I defcend ? and will you give me leave f 
AiL Comedown. *. '. ' 

z Pleh. Defcend. \J1e comes dovon from the fvl fit. 

3 P!eh, Yo^ fhall have leave. 

4 P>eb. A ring ; ftand round. 

1 P/f A. Stand from, the hearfe, ftand from 'the body. 

2 Plek Room for Antony moft ViOh\JC'^ ntcrny. 

Ant. Nay, prefs^ not fo upon me, ftand far off. 



Julius C^es a r. 55 

411. Stand back iroom bear back 

l/int. If yjou have tears, prepare to fhed them now. 

pu all do know this mantle ; [ remember, 

he firll time ever de/ar put it on, 

Twas on a fummej*s evening in his tent, 

fhat day he overcame the Nsrvii -(2^) 

ok I in this phce, ran CaJJtus" dagger through ; 

fee, what a rent Lhe envious Cafca made — 

Through this, the well-beloved B'Utui flabb'd ; 
iAnd as he pluck'd his curfed fteel away, 
I Mark, how the blood oiCafar followed it ! 
As rufhing out of doors, to be refolv'd. 
If Bruus fo unkindly knock'd, or no ? 
For Brutbs^ as you know, was Ca/ar*s angel. 
Judge, oh you Gods ! how dearly Or/ar lov'd him ; 
This, this, was the unkindell cut of all ; 
For when the noble Lajar iaw him ftab. 
Ingratitude, more ilrong than traitors arms. 
Quite vanquifti'd him ; then burft his mighty heart : 
And, in his mantle muiHing up his face. 
Even at the Bafe of f*ompify*s flatue, 
(vVhich all the while ran blood) great Ca/^r fell. 

(22) That day be overcame the Nervii.] This circumftance abovf 
C^far^t mantle, (which I prcfumc to be purely the poet's invention) | 
afc (traced from the chronology, is verjr pretty. Perhaps, it has not I 
fo much propriety, as beauty, if we cohfider one thing. The Nervii | 
were conquer*d in the ad year of his Gaultjb expedition, 17 years be* \ 
fore his alfaffination, and *tis hardly to be thoughr, that Ca^ar pre- i 
fervM one robe of ftale for fo long a period. Another circumfVanct, \ 
pretty like this, we meet with in Hamlet j the Ghoft of the old king ' 
appearing, Horatio, in defcribing the garb and figure he had adum^d,, 1 
(kys 5 I 

Such was the very armour he had on, i 

"When he th' ambitious Konoay combated. f 

Now Horatio, being a fchooi-fellow of young Ham/et, could hardly| 
know in what armour the old king kill'd Fortinhras of Nonvay tf 
which happen*d on the very day whereon young Ham/et was boinl 
Befides, in ftri^tqefs, why {hould the Ghoft of the old king walk if 
arniour^ who was murther'd in time of peace, fleeping in his gardeni 
But thefe c^rcumftances and ftrokes of fancy drefs up an amufia 
picture, for which the poet, perhaps, is .neither accountable to pit 
priety, nor probability, f 

C4, 
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wlkiSJ: 2 SiH V3S t h i sT C y my countrymen ! 

V S<Q r^ md 501^ sad 2II of as fell down : 
V- u." it ^Qc<i^^ trcdbii Soccnii*d orcr as. 
V\ nx^^ >ctt weep ; isd , I pocoTC, you feel 
t 'ic vtHic nTC ^tc?' ; xhe^ 3fc gracioos drops. 
X !ivi ^v.M.V 1 ^iXitL^ weep yoa vliea you bat behold 
Ov^r V *r >^ > «e*iure wtsttfided r look yoa here ! ^ 
vivi^ t*^ itmicv^V 3Kirr ;i* as yea fee, by traitors^ 
^ z* ... O ;ncswus tpedadet 

! /^xv ^^< will be revengMr le re m gc : aboul^— • 
Ikv.v I>m u arc kill— ^>gay! kt not a trai* 

I^t., :>tav\ my C(>imtrnasm 

I .^ . c\ Keace dtere* kear tfe Bobie Sttnj. 

A [*.tt?. We'U bear &11S, veil feOdwrbtm,. we'll die 
%lth hiin ' '■ [op 

Miis Q*^:^ ^!ng:o&iy iweet frieads, let me not fiir yoa 
'1\> luch a iuvivien dood cf msoay : 
'I hc>\ that haxe dose this deed, arc koBOorable* 
What private griel^ tbcy baYC, alas, I know not, . 
''i'hat ia;idc tbem ^o it : tbey are wiie and bonoacable ;^ 
/VuJ will> no doubt, witbreaibai anfwcr yoa. 
I voiuf^ i\ot» friends, to fteal away yoar bcarts ; 
( uta iio Orator, as 7>r«/»/ is : 
Uul, HH you know me all» a plain blant man, 

1 La l(>vo my friend ; and that they know full well, 
'i Ii4^ |;lve mc pubiick leave to fpeak of bim : 

I oj i hMvr neither wit, nor words, nor worth, 
AMUm nor utterance, nor the power of fpcecb, 
'\u iUr mrn*i blood j 1 only fpeak right on. 
i KStW i{^\^ that, whicb you yourfelves do know ; 
|U||W yi'U fwret C4€jkt*s wounds, poor, poor, dumb 

>c«k for me. But were I Brutus^ 
y, there were an Jntinf 
our (bidtSy and put a tongue 
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Jn every wound of Cafar^ that (hould move 
7iie flones of Rome to rife and mutiny. 

m. We'll mutiny 

I PUh. We'll burn thehoufe oi Brutus. . 

3 PUb. Away then, come, ieek the confpirators. 

Jnt, Yet hear me. Countrymen ; yet hear me fpeak. 

JiL Peace, ho, hear jintony^ moft noble Antony. 

Ant, Why, friends, you go to do you know not what » 
Wherein hath dgfar thus &ferv'd your loves ? 
Alas, you know not ;- 1 muft tell you then : 
Vou have forgot the Will,,! toW you of. [Will. 

All. Moft true — the Will— let's ftay and hear the 

Ant. Here is the Will, and ui\der C^far*% fealJ 
To ey^ry^Rpman citizen he gives, 
To ev'ry fev'ral man, fev'nty-five drachma's. 

2 PIe6.. Moft noble Cafar! we'll reyenge his death.. 

3 Pleb. O royal C^>r/ 
jint^ Hear me with patience. 
-^<7,. Peace, ho ! 

Ant. Moreover, he hath left you all his walks,., 
His private arbors, and new-planted orchards, 
(23) On that fide liber j he hath left them you. 
And to your heirs for ever '^ common pleafures, . 
To walk abroad, and recreate your felves. 
1-tere was a C^far^ when comes fuch another ? 

I Pleh. Never, never 5 . come, away, away \ 
We'll bunjk his body in the holy place^ 

(23) On x\C\zJide Tiber ;] The fccne is here in the Tcr-^m near the • 
Capitol f and in the moft frequented part of the city ; but Cafar*s gar* 
4«n« w^re very remote from that qu^trr. 

Trans Tibcrim ionge cuha/ts frope Caefaris hortof , 
fays Horace ; and both the Naumacbla and Gardem of C^e/}jrr were-f«-< 
parated from the main city by the rjver j and lay out wide, on a fine.. 
w'xxh monnt^yanuulum ^ where .^ra/ias, the poet, was, buried^ Ouf-.^ 
»uthor therefore certainly wrofte j 

On that^< Tiber ; ■ ■ 

And Plutarch^ whom Sht^tfpeare very-diKgcntly iludied, in the Jife 
of Marcus Brutus, fpeaking of Cafar*s H^tii, exprefly fays. That he 
)eft to the piiblick his gardens and walks befondxht Titri where^ . 
ifl tbatauthoi*s time^ the temple of Fortune ftood« 

C5^ Anil 
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And with tlic brands firt all the traitors houfe*- 
Take up the body. 

2 P/e^. Go fetch fire. 
J 3 PleL Pluck down benches. 

4 Pleh, Pluck down forms, windows, any thing; : 

[Exevftt Plebeians nvith the hi!)* 
jiftU Now let it work ; Mifchief, thou art afoot. 
Take thou what courfe thou wilt !— How now, fellow^ 

Eftter a Ser*vant. 

\ Ser, OSia<vius is already come to Rome, 
' Afit. Wherfe is he ? 

Ser;^ He and Lepidus are at Cafar^s houfe. 

j^nf. And thither will I ftraight, to vifit him ;; 
He comes upon a- wi(h. Fortune is merry, 
Andiri this mood will give us any thing. 

Ser, I heard him fay, Brutus and Cajfius 
Are rid, like madmen, through the gates of Rome ^ 

Ant, Belike, they had fome notice of the people,. 
How 1 had movM them. Bnngvn&toOaaviius, 

[Bxcunfx 

Enter Cinna the Potty md after him the Plebeians. 

C/>.. I dreamt to-night, that I did feaft ^th Cafar^i, 
And things unluckily charge my fantafy ; 
1 have no will to wander forth of doors :. 
Yet fomething leads me forth. 

1 Pleb. What is your name ? 

2 Pleh, Whither are you going ?: 

3 Pleh, Where do you dwell ? 

4, Pleb.. Are y^ou a married man,, or a bacheLbr ?• 

2 Pleh, Anfwer evtry man diredlly. 
I PleK Ay, and briefly. 

4 Pieb, Ay, and wifely. 

3 Pleb,. Ay, and truly, you were beft.. 

Citt, What is my name ? whither am I going ? where* 
do I dwell ? am I a married man, or a bachelor? then 
to anfwer every man diredlly and briefly, wifely ^d. 
truly J wifely, 1 fay— —I am a bachelor. 

. z'^ ^' 7.Phl^ 
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zPleh. That's as much as to fay, they are fools that 

irry ; you'll bear me a bang for that, I fear ; pro- 

;i diredly . 

Qin. Direftly, I am going to Cafarh funeral.. 

iPldf. As a friend, or an enemy ? 

Cin. As a friend. 

2 Pleb. That matter is anfwered diredly.. 

4 Pleb, For your dwelling ; briefly. 

Cin. Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 

3= Pleh, Your name. Sir, truly. 

tin. Truly, my name is Cinna, 

I Pleb. Tear him to pieces, he's a confpirator.- 

Zin. I am Cinna the poet, I am Cinna the poet* 

\. Pleb, Tear him for his bad verfes, tear him. for hi^, 

I verfes. 

T/V/. I am npt Cinna ^t\it conlpiratpr. 

|. Pleb. It is no matter, his name's Cinna ; pluck but: 

n^me out of his heart, and turn him going. 

, Pleb, Tear him, tear him.; come, brands, ho, fire-. 

brands : 
Brutusy to Cajpu!^ burn all. Some to DeaWs houfe, 
i fome to CtT/ca's,. fome to Ligarius : away. 
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DEN Ej a ftnall IJland near Mutina. (24); 
Enter Antony, QtSavius^ and Lepidus, 
Antony. 
r^H E S E many then fliall die, their names are prick t. 
^ 03, Your brother too muft die ; confent you, 
Lepidus '^ 

Lep., 

14) SCENE, a fmall IJland,"] Mr. Rowe, and Mr. Pope fter 

, have xnark'd the fcene here to be at Rome, The old copies fay 

ling of the place, Shakefpeare, 1 dare fay, knew from Plutarch,^ 

Q6 • that: 
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lef.. I do confent. 

G^. Prick him down, Antony, 

Lep. Upon condition^ Publius (hall not live ; {icj 
Who is your filler's fon, Mark Antony, [hii»i. 

Ant, He (hall not live ; look, with a fjpot, I damn 
But, LepiduSygQ yovL to Caf/ar*s houfe ; 
Fetch the Will hither, and. we fhall determine 
How to cut ofF fome charge in legacies., 

I^/. What? ihalirfind you here? 

O^, Or here, or at the Capitol; f^Exit Lcpidos». 

A J, This is a flight, unmeritabid man^^ 
Meet to be fent on errands^: is it fit. 
The thrieer fold world divided, he fhould ftand^ 
One of the three to (hare it ? 

Off. So you thought him ; 
And took hia voice who fliould be prickt to die. 
In our black fentence and profcription. 

y^»/», Offaviuf, I have fcen more days than you ^ 
^nd though we lay thefe honours on this man. 
To cafe our felves of divers*fland'rous loads ; 
He ftiall but. bear them, as the afs bears gold,. 
To groan and.fweat under the bufihiefs. 
Or led or driven, as we point the way ; 
T^ndlhaving brought our treafure where we will^ 
Titen take we down kis load ^ and turn him ofF, 
Like to the empty afs, to ihake his car«. 
And graze in Qomjnons. 

Off, You may do your will ; 
But he's a try'd and valiant foldisr. 

Jttf, So is my horfe, Offavius : and, for that, 

that there Triumvirs met, upon the profcription^ in a little lAand (• 
>\hkh ^ppiatty who is more particular, fays, lay near Mut'ina upon- 
the river I^avin'tus, 

(25) Upon condttton. Pub ius Jhall not lkje»^ Idon't know whom 
our author means hy this Publiuf, I know, that one PMus SUImus, 
as he is callM by Plutarch, (and SicU'ius Coronai, by Dto/i Caffius) fell 
jinUcr this profcription : but the three perfons, about whom the Tri- 
unn virs had A) pviicular a/^uabble, were Cicero, whofe lift Antory in- 
filed on J P aulas f who was condemned by his own brother Lepidus^ 
l^cording to fome accounts ; and Lucius Cafar^ Anton f^ unde by the 
iHQthci'i fide, whofc blocd Offaviuf demanded, 
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T do appoint him ftore of provender* 

It is a creature that I teach to fight. 

To wind, to (top, to ran diredlly on ; 

Mis corporal motion govem'd by my fpirit. 

A«d, in fome tafte, is Lepidms but fo ; 

He mail be taught, and traia'd,- and bad go forth i 

A barren-fpirited fellow, one that feeds. 

On abjed Orts, and imitations ; (26) 

Which, out of ufe, and ftal*d by other men» 

Begin his faihion. Do not talk of him. 

But as a property. And now, 0^<ii//i//„ 

LifteB great things— ^nr/ir/ and CaJJiut 

Are levying powers ; we muft ftmi^ht make head. 

Therefore let our alliance be combin*d ; 

Our beft friends made, and our beft means flretcht oat ^ 

And let us prefently go fit in council. 

How covert matters may be befl difclos'd. 

And open perils fureft anfwered. 

OSi. Let us do fo ; for we are at the ilake,. 
And.bay'd about with many enemies ; 
And fome, that fmile, have in their hearts, I fear, 
l^illions of mifchiefs* \Exiuntm 

(26) A Barren fptrlud feltaWf one. that feedt 
On Objtftf, Arts, and imitathns, JVt:. J 
*Tis hard to conceive, why he ihould be called a Barretfff irked M^m^, 
that could fecfa either on Oije&s, or Arts : that is, as I prefume, form 
bit ideas and judgment upon them : Jla/e and obfoUte imitation^ in- 
deed, fixes fuch a chara^er. I am perfuaded, to make the poet coa<* 
^nant to himfelf, we mufl read, as I have re^ored the text. 

On abjeft Orts, « 

2. e. on the firaps and fragments of things rejeffed and deffifed by 
others. The word Orts (which, as Skinner tells us, is of Teutonic de« 
rivation, and ^%n\^ft. fragmenta, menfit reliquia) \% not fo much an- 
tiquated, tho* corrupted iii the pronunciation, but that children are 
warnM to this day of leaving Orts on their plate. Our author has 
vfed the word in feveral other paiHlget, As 'm-timon of Athens, the 
thief fays ; 

It is fome poor fragment^ (bme.ileiider On of hisiemaloder ; 
A'nd, in Troi/us ; 

The fraftions of her faith, (hts of hej: love. 

The fragments,.icraps, &c. 
Hcni likewife in his poem, caird Tarfuin and Lucrece^ SCanz. i/^U 

Let him have time a bc||u*s Orts to cxtvc« 
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SCENE before Brutus'j Tentj in the camp near- 
Sardis. 

Drum,. Enter Brutus, Lucilius, and foldien: Titiniuf? 
: . and Y\x\!^yiz meeting them... 

Jr«. r TAND, ho ! 

v5 ^^^- Give the word, ho ! and ftand ! 

Bru, WhSit now, Luci If us P is C^^^ near? ■ 

Luc, He is at hand, and Pindar us is come 
To do you falutation from his mafter. 

Bru. He greets me well. Your mafter, Pinddrus,, 
Ih his own change, or by ill officers. 
Hath given me fome worthy caufe to wifh 
Things done, undone; but if he be at hand,, 
1 Ihall be fatisfied. 

Pi?i. 1 do not doubt. 
But that my noble mafter will appear^ 
Such as he is, full of regard and honour. 

Bru, He is not doubted. A word, Lud'iui' 
How he received you, let me be refolv'd. 
' Luc, With courtefy, and with rcfpeft enough ; 
But not with fuch familiar inftances, 
Nor with fuch free and friendly conference. 
As he hath us'd Of old. 

Bru. 1 hou hath defcrib'd 
A hot friend, cooling ; ever note, Luclliusp 
When love begins to ficken and decay. 
It ufeth an enforced ceremony. 
There are no tricks in plain and iimple faith : 
But hollow men, like horfes hot at hand, 
Make gallant Ihew and promife of their mettle;. 
But when they ihould endure the bloody fpur. 
They fall their creft, and, like deceitfuljjuies,. 
Sink in the triaL Comes his army on ? 

Luc, They mean this night in Sardis to be quartered ; 
The greater part,, the horfe in genpral, 
Are come with. Cajpus., ' [Low march wltbir.^ 

l9m 
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^ Enter Caflius and/oldUrs^ 

Bru. Hark, he is arriv'd ; 
March gently Oft to meet him.. 
4V- Standi ho! 

Bru. Sund, ho ! fpealc the word along. 
^;/A^. Stand! 
mtbin^ Stand! 

Ca/» Mpft noble brother, you have done me wrong;- 

Bru. Judge me, you Gods ! wrong I mine enemies ?: 
And if not to^ how ihould I wrong a brother ? 

Caf. SrULujy. ^lis (bber form of yours hides wrongs^ 
And when you do them — ^— - 

K^rjr. 0^«j,. be content. 
Speak your griefs foftly, 1 do know you well. 
Before the eyes of both our armies here, 
-^hich Ihould perceive nothing, but love, from us) 
Let us not wrangle. Bid them move away ; 
Then in my Tent Caffius enlarge your griefs,. 
And I will give you audience. 

Caf, Piu^aruSf. 
Bid our commanders lead their charges. off 
A little from this ground. 

Brtt, Lualius, do the like ; and let no man 
Come to our tent, 'till we have done our conference. 
Let Lucius 3,nd Tiiittiuj guard the door. [Exeunt, 

SCENE changes to the iHfide (7/BrutusV Tent. 

^-^0/^ Brutus tfff<^ CaiHus. 

Caf. 'nr^HAT you have wrong'd me, doth appear 
X in this, (27) 

You. 

(27) Caf. *tbatyou bave wrong' d me, &c^] Th\% hnkOXL^ i^rrtlting' 
Scene, which has given rife to fo ;nany imitations, (partici>Urly, in 
the Maid's Tragedy 5 Mr. Drydens alteration ofTroi/us and Crtfida^ 
and in his Don Sebajltani) and which was receiv'd with fo much ap- 
plaufe, that it is fpolcen of in one of the preliminary copies of verfes 
t0 Che firftyo/io imprcfliooof ^^<ii(^Mre*8 works^ 
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You have condemn'd and noted Lucius Pel/a, 
For taking bribes here of the Sanliansi 
Wherein, my letter (praying on his fide, 
Becaufe I knew the man) was flighted of. 

Brv^ You wrong'd yourfelf to write in fuch a cafev 

Caf. In fuch a time as this, it is not meet 
That ev'ry nice offence fhould bear its comment. 

Bru. Yet let me tell you, CaJJius^ you yourfelf 
Are much condemn'd to have an itching palm j. 
To fell, and mart your offices for gold. 
To undefervers. 

Caf. 1 an itching pato \ 
You know, that you are Brutus^ that fpeak thisj 
Or, by the Gods, this fpeech were elfe your laft. 

^ Bru, The name of CaJJius honours this corruption,^ 
And chaiUfement doth therefore hide its head. 

Caf. ChafUfement ! 

Btu. Remember Marchy the Ides o{ March remember I 
Did not great Julius bleed for juftice fake? 
What villain touch'd his body, that did flab. 
And not for juftice ? what, fhall one of us, . 
That flruck the foremoft man of all this worlds 
But for fupporting robbers ; fhall we now 
Contaminate our fingers with bafe bribes ? 
And fell the mighty fpace of our large honours 
Por {<i much tralh, as may be grafped thus ? » 

I' had rather be a dog, and bay the moon^ 
Than fuch a Roman. 

Or till I hear a fcene more nobly take. 
Than what thy half-fword parlying Romans fpake. 
Yet this fccnc feems to me to have been fneerM at by th^ fwcrdfmen 
in Beaumont and Fletcher s King and no King : as of late years it has 
net with a glancing attack, by way of banter, in a fcene betwixt 
Teachum and Lockit in the Be^ar^s Opera, -On the other hand, 
our Dryden had fo juft an opinion of this fine fcene, that he has made 
no fcruple to prefer it to the quarrel of j^amemnon and Mene/aus, in 
.the Ipbigenia in Aulii of Euripides, '* The particular ground-work, 
*' fays be, which Sbakefffare has taken, is incomparably the beft : 
^ becaufe he has not only chofen two of the greateft heroes of the 
« age, but has likewife interefted the liberty of Rome and their own 
<i honouri, who were the redeemfirs of it^ in JLhfi deWte,** Pre/ace /• 
Troilus WCrciTidat. 

6%C 
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daf. Brutusy bay not me, 
^'U not endure it; you forget yourfelf, 
To hedge me in ; 1 am a foldier, I,. 
Older iii pradlice, abler than yourfelf 
To make conditions, 

Bru, Go to ; you are not Cafflus^ 

Qaf, I am. 

Bru. I fay, you are not. 

Caf. Urge me no more, I (hall forget myfelf— 
-H^ave mind upon your health — tempt me no farther, 

Bru. Away, (light man. 

Caf. Wt poffible ? — 

Bru, Hear me, for I will fpeak. 
^luft I give way and room to your rafli choler ? 
^lall I be frighted, when a madman ftares ? 

Ca/l O Gods ! ye Gods ! muft I endure all this ? 

Bru. All this I ay, more. Fret, 'till your proud heart 
break ; 
<5o (hew your (laves how cholerick you are. 
And make your bondmen tremble. Mud I budge? 
Muft I obferve you ? muft 1 ftand and crouch 
Under your te(ly humour ? by the Gods, 
You (hall dieeft the venom of your (pleen, 
Tho* it do folit you : For, from this day fbrth^ 
rfl ufe you tor my mirth, yea, for my laughter. 
When you are wafpi(h. 

CaJ. Is it come to this ? 

Bru, You fay, you are a better ibldler ; 
Let it appear fo ; make your vaunting true, 
And it (hall pleafe me welL For mine own part, 
1 (hall be glad to learn of noble men. [tvs ; 

Ca/, You wrong mc every way — you wrong me,. Bru-^ 
J faid, an elder foldier ; not a better. 
Did 1 fay, better ? 

Bru, If you did, I care not. [me. 

Caf. When C^far liv'd, he durft not thus have mov'd 

Bru. Peace, peace, you durft not fo have tempted him. 

Co/. I durft not ! 

Bru. No. 

C^A What ? datft not te?apt him I 
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Brif. For your life you durft not. 

Ca/. Do not prefumc too much upon my love ; 
I may do that, 1 fhall be forry for. 

Bru, You have done that, you (hould be forry for. 
There is no terror, Caffius^ in your threats ; 
For I am armM fo .flrong in honefty. 
That they pafs by me, as the idle wind. 
Which I refped not. I did fend to you 
For certain fums of gold, which you deny'd me; 
For I can raife no money by vile means ; 
By heaven, I had rather coin my heart. 
And drop my blood for drachma's, than to wring 
From the hard hands of peafants their vile trafti, 
(28) By any indiredion. I did fend 
'I'o you for gold to pay my legions. 
Which you denied me ; was Siat done like CaJJiui f 
Should 1 have anfwer'd Caiui Cojfius fo ? 
\Vhen Marcus Brutus grows fo covetous, 
To lock fuch rafcal counters from his friends^ 
Be ready, God^, with all your thunderbolts, 
Dafli him to pieces I 

Ca/, J deny'd you not.* 

Bru. You did. 

Cp/, I did not— he was but a fool, [heart. 

That brought my anfwer back. — Brutus hath riv*d my 
A friend fhould bear a friend*^ infirmities. 
But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 

Bru, I do not, 'till you pradife t-hem on me. (20) 

(28) By any indiredlnefs.] This is a change of Mr. Po/e's in both 
his editions : for what reafon, I don't know. The old copies read, 
JndlreB'ion. It is a word cifewhere ufed by our poet j and Mr, Pc^t 
has pafs*d it quietly, in Pokniusof Hamlet* 

And thus do we of vvifdom and of reach, 
With windlaces, and with aflays of byafs. 
By Indrre&ions find DireEfions out. 

(29) I do not, till you fraSiife them on jk^,] But, furely, this was a 
very poor cxcufc for the philofophick Brutus to niake. He is accusM 
for making his friend's faults greater than they were j he replies, I do 
notj till they were injurious to my felf. Why, a friend could have 
no motive ot intejeft, or p^fllon, to aggravate a friend's faults, till 
they were djre^cd againft himfelf : and that was the point he was 

s t«u 
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Ca/. You love me not. 

Bru» I do not like your faults. 

da/l A friendly eye could never fee fuch faults. 

Bru. A flact'rer's would not, tho* they do appear 
As huge as high Olympus, 

Caf. Come, Antony y and young O^iavius^ come ; 
Revenge yourfelves alone on Ct^us, 
f<Jr CaJJim is a weary of the world ; 
Hated by one he loves ; brav'd by his brother ; 
Checked Uke a bondman ; all his faults obferv'd ; 
Set in a note-book, learn'd, and conn'd by rote. 
To caft into my teeth. O I could weep 
My fpirit from mine eyes !— There is my dagger. 
And here my naked breaft— : — within, a heart 
Dearer than Plutui* Mine, richer than gold ; 
[f that thou beefl a Romany take it forth. 
^ that dcny'd thee gold, will give my heart ; 
Strike, as thou didil; at C^r/^ ; for I kncw» 
When thou didfl hate him worft, thou lov'dit him better 
Than ever thou lov'dft Caftus. 

Bru. Sheath your dagger ; 
Be angry when you will, it fhall have fcope ; 
po what you will, diihonour fhall be humour. 
O Cajjiusy you are yoaked with a Lamb, 
That carries anger, as the flint bears fire ; 
JVho much enforced, ihews a hafty fpark. 
And ftraight is cold again. 

Caf. Hath C«^»iliv'd 
To be t>ut mirth and laughter to his Brutvsy 
When grief and blood ill- temper 'd vexeth him ? 
, Bru, When I fpoke that, I was ill-temper'd too. 

Cfjf, Do you confefs fo much ? give me your hand, 

Bru, And my heart too. \E,mbracittg, 

. Caf. O Brutm! 

to juflify himfelf upon, why he aggravated ^uch faults : which, furely, 
is an unjuft pradlice. I read therefore ; 

Bni. Ido not: ftill you praEiife them on me, i. e. ** I deny the 
** chiirge J and muft tell you further, that this charge is an addition 
** to your faults,** This, if Imiftak^ not, gives fcnfe and propriety. 

Mr, IVarburton, 

'.\ Bru* 
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Bru. What's the matter ? 

Caf. Have you not love enough to bear with me^. 
When that ralli humour, which my mother gave me,^ 
Makes me forgetful ? 

Bru, Yes, Caffiusy and from henceforth. 
When you are over-earneft with your Brutus, 
He*li think your mother chides, and leave you fo. 

[^A nci/e fwithln^ 

Pcet nvithh. let me go in to fee the Generals; 
There is fome grudge between 'em, 'tis not meet 
They be aloije, 

Luc. ^juitbin, vYou (hall not come to them* 

FoH <wifbin. Nothing but death (hall (lay me,. 

Enter Poet.. 

Caf. How now ? what^s the matter? 

Poet. Fopfhame, you Generals •^ what do you mean If 
Love, and be friends, as two fuch men (hould be ; 
F*rl have feen more years, I'm fuce, than ye. 

Gei/* Ha» ha how vilely doth this Cy nick rhime! 

Bry^ Get you hence, firrah ; fawcy fellow, hence» 

Caf. Bear with him, Brutus^ 'tis his hStkion. 

Bru^ I'll know his humour, when he knows his time^ 
What (hould the wars do with thefe jingling fools h 
Companion, hence. 

Ca/. Away,, away, be gone. [Exii PaU 

Enter Lucilius, ««</ Titinius, 

Bru. LuciUus and Titiniusy bid the commanders 
Prepare to lodge their companies to-night. 

Caf. And come yourielves, and brin^ Mejfala with you 
Immediately to us. [Exeunt Lucilius aad Titinius. 

Bru. Lucius, a bowl of wine. 

Cp/, I did not think, you could have been fo angry «r 

Bru. O Cajfiusy I am fick of many grie(s-. 

Caf. Of your philofophy you make no ufe. 
If you give place to accidental evils. 

Bru* No man bears. forrow better--*Ptrr/a's dead.. 

Ctf/C Hal Porciah 

Bru. She is dca(t» 

C4/; 
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Vaf, How fcap'd I killbg, when I croft yott fo? 
'9 infapportable -and touching loA ! 
HJpon what ficknefs ? 

Bru» Impatient of my abfence ; 
And grief, that yoang OQavius with Mo^k Antonf 
Have made themfelves fb ftrong : (for with her deatL 
That tidings xame) With this (he fell diftradt, 
And (her attendants abfent) fwallow'd fire. 
Co/, Anddy'dfo'? 
Bru, Even fo. 
€a/l O ye immortal Gods ! 

lEnUr Boy nvifh WtTU and Taper i» 

Bru, Speak no more of her : give me a bowl of wine* 
la this 1 bary all unkindnefs, CaJ^us, [Dnnis^ 

Ca/l My heart is thirfty for that noble pledge. 
J^ill, Luciwy 'till the wine o'er-fwell the cup ; 
1 cannot drink too much of .^rv/2ii' love. 

Bru, Come in, Titinius ; — welcome, good Mejfala^ 

Enter Titinius^ and Meflala. ^ j 

^ow fit^we dbfe about this taper herc^ 
And call in queftion our neceffities. 
Caf. Oh Forcia ! art thou gonei 
£ru. No more, I pray prou. — 
Mfjfala^ I have here received letters. 
That young O^avius^ and Mark Antony^ 
Come down upon us with a mighty Power, 
Sending their expedition tow'rd Philippi. 

Me/, My felf have letters of the felf-iame tenoor* 

Bm. With what addition? 

Me/, That by Profcription and bills of Outlawry, 
•OBa'viusy Antony y and Lepidus 
:Have put to death an hundred- Senators. 

Btu, Therein our letters do not well agrees 
Mine fpeak of fev'nty Senators that dy'd . 
JBy their Profcriptions, Cicero being otic. 

Cp/ Cicsro one ? 

Me/. Cicero is dead ; and by that order of profcription* 
JStad you your letters from yo«f wife, my loid ? 

Bru^ 
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Me/. Nor nothing in your letters writ of her ? 

Bru. Nothing, Mejfala. 

Mef. That, methinks, is ftraage. 

Bru, Why a(k you ? hear you ought of her in yours 

(Mef. No, my lord. 

Bru. J^ow, as you are a Roman^ tell me true. 

Mef. The;n like a Roman bear the truth I tell ; 
For certain fhe is dead, and by ftrange manner. 

Bru, Why, farewel Porcia'-vft mull die, Meffala. 
With meditating that fhe.muft die once, 
I have the patience to endure it now. 

M?/ Ev'n fo great men great lofles ihould endure. 
' Caf. I have as much of this in art as you, 
vBut yet my nature could not bear it fo. 

Bru. Well, to our work alive. What do you thial 
Of marching to Philippi prefently ? 

Ccf, I do not think it good. 

Bru^ Your reafon ? 

Caf, This it is : 
"'TIS better, that the enemy feek us ; 
So fhall he wafle his means, weary his foldxers, ^ 

Doing himfelf offence ; whilft we, lying ftill. 
Are full of reft, defence and nimblenefs. 

Bru, Good reafons muft of force give place to better 
The people, 'twixt Philippi and this ground. 
Do ftand but in a forc'd ai^dion ; 
For they have grudg'd us contribution. 
7 he enemy, marching along by them. 
By them ihall make a fuller number up ; 
Come on refreftit. new added, and encourag'd ; 
From which advantage fhall we cut him off. 
If at Phiiipii we do fac^ him there, ' 
Thefe people at our back. 

Ca/,' Hear me, good brother--*— 

Bru. Under your pardon.— You muft note bcfide. 
That we have try'd tte-utmoft of our friends; 
Our legions are brim-full, tmr caufe is ripe ; 
' Tdhe enemy encreafeth every day. 
We, at xkis l^eight, are -re^dy to decline^ . ^ " 

Thcj 
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There is a tide in the affairs of men. 
Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortane ; 
-Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
Is bound in fhallows, and in miferies. 

On fuch a full fea are we now a-float : 

And we mnft take the current when it ferves^ 

Or lofe our ventures. 
Ca/, Then, with your will, go on : we will along 

'Ourfelves, and meet them at I'hilippi, 
Brv, I he deep of night is crept opon our talk. 

And nature muft obey neceffity ; 

^hich we will niggard with a little reft. 

There is no more to fay. 
Ca/, No more ; good ni^ht ; — — - 

Early to-morrow will we rife, and hence. 

Enter Lucius, 

Bru, Lucius, my gown ; farewel, good Mejfala^ 
Good night, Titinius : noble, noble Cafftus^ 
Good night, and good repofe. 

Ca/, O my dear brother ! 
This was an ill beginning of the night : 
Never come fuch mvifion 'tween our fouls ; 
J>t it not, Brutuil 

Enter Lucius n^ith the Gown, 

j?r//. Ev*ry thing is well. 

9"/. Me/, Good night, lord Brutus, 

Bru. Farewel, every one. [Exeunt* 

"Gwe me the gown. Where is thy inftrument ? 

Lu . Here, in the tent. 

Bru, What, thou fpeak'ft drowfily ? 
Poor knave, i blame thee not ; thou art«*cr-watch'd. 
Call Clau/iufy and fome other of my men ; 
1*11 have them fleep on cufhions in my Tent. 

Luc, Farroj and Claudius /— 

Enter Varro a ft J Claudius. 

/^<?-. Calls my lord ? 

JBru^ I pray you, Sirs, lie in my Teat^^ad -fleep; 

It 
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It may be» I fhall raiie you by and by. 

On bufincfs to my brother Caffitts. f fore* 

Far. So pleafe you, we will ftand, and watch your plea- 

Bm, I will not have it fo ; lie down, good Sirs : 
It may be, 1 (hall otherwife bethink me. 
Look, Luciu'f here's the book I fought for fo } 
I put it-in the pocket of my gown. 

Luc» I was mre, your lord&ip did not give it me. 

Bru. Bear with me, good boy, 1 am much fbrgetfiili 
Canil thou hold u|) thy heavy ^es a while, 
And touch thy inilrument, a ftrain or two ? 

Lue. Ay, my lord, an't pleafe you. 

Bru. It does, my boy ; 
I trouble thee too much, but thou art wilUng. 

Luc. It is my duty. Sir. 

Bru. I ihould not urge thy duty paft thy might; ^ 
I know, young bloods look for a time of reft. 

Luc. I have ilept, my lord, already. 

Bru, It was well done, and thou ihalt fleep again; 
I will not hold thee long. If I do live, 
I will be good to thee, [ Mufick^ and a Song^ 

This is a fleepy tune O murd'rous ilumber ! 
Lay'ft thou thy leaden mace upon my boy. 
That plays thee mufick ? gentle knave, good night ; 
I will not do thee fo much wrong to wake thee. 
If thou doft nod, thou break'ft thy inftrument, 
I'll take it from thee ; and, good boy, good nigkt« 
But let me fee — is not the leaf turn'd down. 
Where I left reading ? here it is, 1 think. 

[He Jits di/iAiH to nod* 

Enter the Ghoft of Caefat. 

How ill this taper bums !— Ha ! who comes here*^ 

I think it is the weaknefs of mine eyes. 

That ihapes this monftrous apparition ! ' 

It comes upon me— Art thou any thing ? 

Art thou feme God, fome angel, or fome devil^ 

That mak'ft my blood cold, and my hair to ftare ? 

Speak to me, what thou art. 

QMft* Thy evil fpirit, Brutus. 
— Brtt^ 
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Sru. Why com*ll thou ? 

Qboft. To tell thee, thou (halt fee me at Pbilippi, 

Bru. Then, I fhall fee thee again. 

Gbofi. Ay, at Philippi. {Exit Ghojf. 

Bru. Why, I will fee thee at Phil'ppi then. 
Now I have taken heart, thou vanifheft : 
111 Spirit, I would hold more talk with thee. 
Boy ! Ltuius I Varro I Claudius ! Sirs ! awake ! 
Qttudius! 
Luc. The firings, my lord, are falfe. 

Bru. He thinks, he ^11 is at his inilrument. 
Ivcius ! awake. 

Luc, My lord !— — 

Bru. Didft thou dream, Lucius y that thou fo cried'ft out ? 

Luc. My lord, I do not know that I did cry. 

Bru. Yes, that thou didft ; didft thou fee any thing ? 

Lmc. Nothing, my lord. 

Bru, Sleep again, Lucius ; ^£rrah, ClaudiiiSf fellow ! 
^arro ! awake. (30) 

Far. My lord ! 

Clau, My lord ! 

Bru. Why did you fo cry out. Sirs, in your ilecp ? •- 

Both. Did we, my lord ? 

Bru. Ay, faw you any thing ? 

Var, No, my lord, I faw nothing. 

Clau. Nor I, my lord. 

Bru. Go, and commend me to my brother Caffius 5 
^id him fet on his Pow'rs betim^. before, 
^nd we will follow. 

Bctb. It ihall be done, my lord. [Exeunt. 

(30) Thou ! awake,] The accent is fo unmufical aod harfli, *tit 
mt*«nble the Poet could begin hit verfe thus. Brutus, certainly, 
ras intended to fpeak to both hif tther men } who both awake, and- 
nfwet, at an inftaat. MxtWarburtnu 



Vol. VJI. 



\ 



74 JtTLIUS CiBSAK. 

ACT V. 

S C E N E, the Fields ^Philippi, with the pm 
Campu 

Enter O&SLvivLi, Antony, ami their Artn^. 

OCTAVIUS. 

NOWy Antewf^ our hopes are anfwered. 
You faid, the enemy would not come down» 
But keep the hills and upper regions ; 
It proves not ^ ; their battles are at hand« 
They mean to warn us at PhiUppi here, 
Anfwering, before we do demand of them* 

Ant. Tut, I am in their bofoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it ; tJicy could be content 
To vifit other places, and come down 
With fearful bravery ; thinking, by this face. 
To fallen im our thoughts that they have courage. 
But 'tis not fo* 

Enter a Mejenger. 

Mif, Prepare you. Generals ; 
The enemy comes on in gallant (hew ; 
Their bloody fign of battle is hung out, 
y^nd fomething to be done immediately. 

Ant. Oaanjtus^ lead your battle foftly on. 
Upon the left hand of the even iield. 

OUa. Upon the right hand f , keep thou the left. 

Ant. Why do you crols me in this exigent? 

%aa. 1 do not crofs you ; but I will do fo. \MarA 

Drum^ Enter Brutus, Caflius, and their armj» 
Bru, They ftand, and would have parley. 
Caf. Stand faft, Titinius^ we muft out and talk. 
03a. Mark Antony ^ Ihall we give fign of battle ? 
Ant. No, Cafar^ we will anfwer on their charge. 
Make forth, the Generals would have fome words. 
. Qaa^ Stir not until the fignal. 
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Bru. Words before blows : is it fo, Coantiymen f 
Oda» Not diat we bve words better, as yoa do. 
^nv^ Good words are better than bad ftrokes, Oaaviwt. 

\ Ant. In your bad fbrokes, Bru/uj^ yoa give good words* 

IWidiers tJie hole you made in Cdf/at's heart, 

I Crying, " long live! hail. Of/or r 

|; Cajl Jntoujf 

^ The pofture of your blows are yet unknown ; 

I Kit for your words, they rob the Hybia bees» 

F And leave diem honeyle(s. 

(Ant. Not ftinglefs too. 
Bru, O yes, and foundlefs too : 
For you have ftoPn their buzzing, Anfcny 5 
And very wifely threat, before you fting. 

Am. Villains ! you did not fo, when your vile daggers 
Hack'd one another in the lides of C^jar. 
Von (hewM your teeth like apes, and fawn'd like houndsi 
And bow'd like bondsmen, kii&n^ Cafar^ feet ; 
'WhUft damned Cafca^ like a cur behind, 
Struck Cafar on the neck. O flatterers ! 

Caf, Flatterers ! now, Bruttu^ thank your fclf 5 
7his tongue had not offended fo to-day, 
If Ccffiiu might have rul'd. [fweat, 

03a. Come, come, the caufe^ If arguing make us 
The proof of it will turn to redder drops. 
Behold, I draw a fword againft confpirators ; 
^Vhen think you, that the fword goes up again ? 
Kever, 'till Cafaf^% three and twenty wounds (31) 
Be well aveng'd ; or 'till another Cafar 
Have added flaughter to the fword of traitors* 
Bru. Cafar, thou can'fl not die by traitors' hands> 

(31) Thru and ^i\'^*mounit^ Thus all the editions implicitly ; 
but I have ventured to reduce this number to three and twenty ^ from 
the joint authorities of Appian, Ptntnrcb, and Suettnint ; and I am 
fcriiiaded, the error was not from the poet, but his tranfcribers* The 
fame miftake has happen^ in the Noble Genileman, by Beaumtmt and 
Fletcher. 

So Cafar fell, when in the Capitol 
They gave his body two and thirty wounds. 
For here we mud likewife corred, three and twenty. Pethip», the 
aQiab«r might be wrote in figures $ and thofe iitddviXiW^ \.uti^V>^* 4« 

D 2 \3u\^^ 
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Unlefs thou bring'ft them with thee. 

O^ia. So 1 hope ; 
I was not born to die on Brutus* fword. 

Bru. O, if thou wert the nobleft of thy (Irain, 
Young man, thou couldfl not die more honourable, 

CaJ. A peevilh fchool-boy, worthlefs of fuch honouri 
Join'd with a maflcer and a reveller. 

Jnf. Old Ca/^us ftill! 

O^a. Come, Antony y away ; 
Defiance, traitors, hurl we in your teeth : 
If you dare fight to-day, come to the field ; 
If not, when you have ftomachs. 

[Exe. Odlavius, Antony ^ and amu 

Caf. Whjr, now blow wind, fwell billow, and fwim 
The ftorm is up, and all is on the hazard. [bark! 

Bru. LucilitiSf-^^'^hsLTky a word with you. 

[Lucilius tfff// MeffzlsL^anJ forth, 

Luc, My lord. \^x}jX\x% /peaks a^art to JLucilitts- 

Ca/. Mejfala, - 

Mef, What fays my General ? 

Caf MeJJ'ala, 
This is my birth-day ; as this very day 
Was Caffius born. Give me thy hand, Mfffulq % 
Be thou my witnefs, that^ againft my will, 
>^s Pcmpey was, am [ compell'd to fet 
Upon one battle all our liberties. 
You know, that 1 held Epicurus ftrong. 
And his opinion ; now I change my mind ; 
And partly credit things, that do prefoge. 
Coming from ^a^disy on our foremoft enHgn 
Two mighty eagles fell ; and there they perch'd; 
Gorging and feeding from our foldiers hands. 
Who to Phiiippi here conforted us : 
This morning are they fled away and gone. 
And, in their Heads, do ravens, crows and kites 
Fly o'er our heads ; and downward look on us, 
/^s we were fickly prey ; their (hadows feem 
A canopy moil fatal, under which 
Our army lies ready to give the gholl. 

J^lcA i^elieve not fo. 
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I but believe it partly ; 
m frcih of fpirit, and refoiv'd 
Jt all peril, very conftantly. 
Even fo, Ludlius. 
Now, moft noble Brutus^ 
>ds to-day ftand friendly ; that we may, 
in peace, lead on our days to age ! 
:e th' affairs of men reft llill incertain, 
afon with the worft that may befalL 
o loie this battle, then is this 
ry laft time we fhall fpeak together, 
re you then determined to do ? 
Ev'n by the rule of that Ph'Jofophy, (32) 
ch I did blame CatOy for the death 
he did give himfelf ; 1 know not how, 
3 find it cowardly, and vile, 
r of what might fall, (o to prevent 
ae of life ; arming my felf with patience,, 
the' providence of fome high powers, 
Dvern us below. 
Then if we lofe this battle, . 
; contented to be led in triumph 
gh the ftreets of Rome p 
No, Cajfiusj no ; think not, thou noble Romar, 
rtr Brutus will go bound to Ro^ru ; 
:s too great a mind, ^u: this fame day 
id that work, the Ides of March begun ; 
hether we fhall meet again, J know not ; 

ru. Evn by the ruh] This fpeech from Plutarcb our Shahf- 
extremely foften'd in all the offenfive parts of it j as any one 
who confuhs the origioal: and, viiih no iefs caution, hd* 
ois famous exclaaiation agaihft virtue, Virtue! I bate 
{ thee as a real good -^ but find rkee only an urrfubflantial titoiie. 
t judgment in this is very remark'ible, on two accounts, 
his caution, not to gtve.cff.nce to a moral audience ; afnd, 
as he has hereby avoided a fault, in drawing his heroes 
. For to have had Brutus gone off the ftage in the manner 
reprefcnts it, would have fupprefs'd all that pity (efpecijilly 
iftian audience) which it was the poct*s bufmefsto raifc/ So 
^hakefpeare has roanag'd this charafler, he is as perfect a 
le ftage as Oedipus ; which the criticks fo mntYi admire. 

Mr, Warburtdn. 
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Therefore onr cverlafting farewel take ; 
For ever, and for ever, farewel, Qqffius ! 
\i we do meet again, why, we ihall fmile ; 
If not, why, then this parting was well madew 

Caf, For ever, and for ever, farewel, Brutus ! 
If we do meet again, we'll fmile indeed ; 
]f notj^ 'tis true, this parting was well made* 

Bru. Why then, lead on. O, that a man might kn< 
The end of this day*s buiinefs ere it come ! 
But it fufficeth, that the day will end ; 
i^nd then the end is known. Come, ho, away* \Extu 

A'arum. Enter Brutas^ and Mcflala. 

Bru. Ride, ride, Mejfala % ride, and give thefe bill 
Unto the legions, on the other fide. \LQud a\an 

Let them fet on at once 5 for I perceive 
But cold demeanor in Oiiavius* wing; 
A fudden pu(h gives them the ovcnhrow. 
Kide, ride^ Meffala ; let them all come down. [£. 

Jlarum, Enter Cailius and Titinitts* 

C/j/ Q look, TitiniuSf look, the villains fly ! 
My felf have to mine own tum'd enemy ; 
'1 his enfign here of mine was turning back, 
] (lew the coward, and did take it from hira. 

Tit. O Cojjius, Brutus gJive the word too early r 
Who having feme advantage t)n Oila^iu!^ 
Took it too eagerly ; his foldiers fell to fpoil, 
Whilil we by Antony were all inclos'd. 

Enter Pindarus. 

P/V. Fly further off, my lord^ fly further off; 
Mark Antony is in your Tents, my lord ; 
Fly therefore, noble Caffiusy fly far off^ 

Qaf. This hill is far enough. Look, look, Titim 
Are thofe my 1 ents, where 1 perceive the fire ? 

Tit. They are, my lord. 

Caf. Titiniusy if thou lov'fl me. 
Mount thou my horfe, and hide thy fpurs in him, 
'Till he have brought thee up to yooder troops, 

I 
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And here again ; that I may reft aflaFd, 
^Whether yond troops are friend or enemy. 

Tit* I will be here again, ev^n with a thought* [Exit. 
Caf. Go, Findarus^ set higher on that hill, 
My fight was ever thick ; r^;ard Titiniu*^ 
And tell me what thou note'ft aboat the field. 
This day I breathed firft ; time is come roand ; 
And where I did begin, there (hall I end ; 
My life is ran its compafs. Now, what news \ 
Find, above. Oh, my lord ! 
Qaf. What news? 

Find* Titinius is inclofed rocmd about 
Wkh hoHemen, that make to him on the four ; 
Vet he fpurs on. Now they are almoft on him ; 

Titimius! now fomc light oh, he lights too— — 

Hc*s ta'en— -and hark, they Ihout for joy. [SUuu 

Caf. Come down, behold no more ; 
>h« coward that I am, to live fo long. 
To fee my bell Mend ta'en before my face I 

Enter Pindarus. 

Comehidier, firrah; 

In Parihia did 1 take thee prifoner ; 

And then I fwore thee, faving of thy lifo. 

That whatfoever I did bid thee do. 

Thou fhouldft attempt it. Come, now keep thine oath. 

Now be a freeman ; and with this good fword, 

That ran through Cr/ar^s bowels, &arch this bofom. 

Stand not to anfwer ; here, take thou the hilt ; 

And when my face is covered, as *tis now, 

Guide thou the fword Qafar^ thou art reveng'd, 

Ev'n with the fword that kill'd thee.^ [ Kills bimfelf.^ 

Find, So, I am free ; yet would not fo have been, 
Durft 1 have done my will* Oh, Cejfius / 
Far from this country Findarus ihall run. 
Where never Roman fhall take note of him. [Exit, 

Enter Titinius, and MefTala. 

Me/* It is but change, Titimuj ; for O&aviue 
Is overthrown by noble Brutue* power, 
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As CaJ/us* legions are by Aitony, 

Tit. 7 hefe tidings will well comfort QaJJtus. 

Me/, Where did you leave him ? 

Tit. All difconfoiate. 
With, Pindar lis his bondman, on this hill. 

A// Is not that he, that lies upon the groai 

Tit. He lies not like the living. Oh my he 

Mef. Is not that he ? ' 

V/V, No, this was he, Mfjfalay 
But CJij^j is no more ! Oh, fetting Sun ! 
As in thy red rays thou doft link to night. 
So in his red biood CaJJtui* day is fet ; 
The Sun of Rome is fet I our day is gone ; 
C louds, dews, and dangers, come ; our deeds^ ai 
Miftruft of my fuccefs hath done this deed. 

MeJ. Miflruft of good fucceis hath done this 
Oh hateful Error, Melancholy's child ! 
Why dofl thou ihew to the apt thoughts of mer 
The things that are not? Eiror, foon conceive 
1 hou never com'll unto a happy birth. 
But kiirfl the mother that engendered thee. . 

Tit. What, Pindar us? where art thou, FindA 

Mff, Seek him, T/tiniur • whilft I go to meet 
The noble Brutus ^ thrufting this report 
into his ears ; I may fay, thrufting it ; 
For piercing Heel, and darts invenomed. 
Shall be as welcome to the ears of Brutus^ 
As tidings of this fight. 

Tit, Hie you, Mejjcday 
And I will feek for Prndarus the while. [i 

Why didft thou fend me forth, brave CaJ/ius ! 
. Did i not meet thy friends, and did not they 
Put on my brows this wreath of vidory. 
And bid me give it thee ? didft thou not ht 
Alas, thou hall mifconftru*d ev'ry thing. 
, But hold thee, take this garland on thy brow. 
Thy Br/ttus bid me give it thee ; and 1 
Wyj<io his bidding. B'^u>u , come apace; 
Ana fee how 1 regarded Caius C^^Jfius. 
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our leave, Gods *■ This is a Remands part. 

[Si ah hlmftlf. 
le, Caffiui^ fword, and find Titiniuj* heart. [/)///. 

larum. Enler Brutus, lAtKd\2L^ young Cato, Strato, 
Volumnius, anJ Lucilius. 

\ru. Where, where, Mefida^ doth his body lie ? 
fef, Lo, yonder, and Titinius mourning it. 
V*. Titinius^ face is upward. 
'ato. He is flain. 

V«. Oh y/!*/rw Ctefar^ thou art mighty yet ! 
^ Spirit walks abroad, and turns our (words 
)ur own proper entrails. \L9w alarumi, 

<ato. Brave Titinius! • 

k, if he have not crowned dead QaJJius ! 
^ru. Are yet two Romuns living, fuch as thcfe ? 
m laft of all the Romans ! fare thee well ; 
} impoffible, that ever Rome ^ 

aid breed thy fellow. (33) Friends, I owe more tears 
this dead man, than you (hall fee me pay. 
ill find time, Caffiwy I fhall And time- 
He, therefore, (34) and to Thaffos (end his body : 

j) ■ r Trie fids, I owe mere tears 

To this dead man.'\ This paflage (but why, I know ^ot) feeinf 
! ta have been fneer'd in Beaumont and Fletcber'z Knirbt of tha 
ng F^le* Luce crying over Jajper, her fwcethear^ fuppos*d 
fays I 

Good friends, depart a little, whiUlJ take 

My leave of this dead man, that once I lov*da 
Mailer Bumpbry, before, fays to Luc/, 

I care not at what price j for, on my word,, it 

Shall be repaid again, ahbcugb it coft me 
' More tban rUfpeak of now. ■ ■ 

%) and to Tharfus fend bis- body >"] Thus all the edition<r 

rto, very ignorantly. But the whole tenor of hiftory warrants 
write, a; 1 have reftored' the text, Tbaffbs ■ Tbarfos was a 
of Cf/iVitf, in ^Jia Minor :. and is it probable, Brutus could thinic 
fading CaJ^us^s body thither out of Thrace, where they were now 
np'd ? Thaffos, on the contrary, was a little ifle lying clofe upon 
re, and^atbuta fmall dlftance from Pbilippi, to which the body 
t very commodioufly be tranfported-. ^V/. Phitarch, Appian, 
Caflius, ^f. 
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His funeral fliall not be in oar Camp, 

left it difcomfort us^. Lueiliusf come; 

And come, yonng Cato ; let as to the field. 

LahiOf and Flaww^ fet our battles on. 

nris three o'clock % andy Roman$^ yet ere night 

We (hall try fortune in a fecond fight. [ Exnmt. 

Sarum^ Entir Brutus, Meffida, Cato, Lncifius, 
ami Flavins* 

Bru* Yet, Countrymen, oh yet, hold up your heads. 

Qat9. What hafiard 4oUi not ? who wiU go with ine \ 
I will proclaim my name about the field. 
J am ue Son of Marcus Caio, hoi 
A foe to tyranu, and my Countiy's friend. 
I am the Son oiMarau Cat^^ ho 1 

Enter Soldiers andfghtm. 

Bru. AiEid I am Brutus, Mareuis Brutus, T ; 
BrutMs, my Country's friend '^ know me for Brutus. 

iEssii. 

Luc. Ok young and noble Cato, art thou down I 
Why,, now thou dieft as braycly ap Titiuius ^ 
And may'ft be honoured, being Ca/a's Son, 

Sold. Yield, or ikiofi dieft. 

Lu€. Only I yield to die ; 
These ii fo much, that thou wilt kill me ftraight ;: 
Kill Brutusy and be honour'd in his death. 

Sold. We muft not. A noble Prifoner I 

Enter Antony. 

2 Sold.. Roop, ho ! tell Antony ,^ Brutus is ta*en. 

I Sold. rU tell the news, here comes the General i 
Xrtituin ta'en, Brutus is ta'en, my Iiord* 

Ant. Where is he ? 

Luc. Safe, Antony ; Brutus is fafe enough* 
I dare afiure thee, that no enemy 
Shall ever take alive the noble Brutus .* 
The Gods defend him from fo great a^fliame! 
When you do find him or aQve^ or dead, " 
He wilLbe found like Brutus, like himfelf. 

4»^ 
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j£kt. This is not Brunu, friend, bat I afliire yoa,, 
tiprn^ no lefs in worth ; keep this man fiife, 
\re^ Mm all: kindnefi. I had rather have 
]B|en my friends, than enemies* Go 0O9 
if Mrutiu be alive or dead^ 
; us word onto O^avim* Tent^ 
thing is chanc'd. [^xtimf^ 

flK'iJ E changa to amtbir fart of the Field, 

'BniCii8>.Darda|uot^ Clitas, Strato, ««/ 
Voliunmas«. 

IOM£> poor remains of friends, reft on thia, 
_ rock*. 

StatiUus fhew*d the torchrlight, bot^ m/. Lord,, 
ame not back, he is or ta^en. or flain. 

Sit thee down, CUtus ; flaying is the word ;! 
ra deed in faihion.. Hark thee, C/r/«i 

[fFbi/^ii^., 
What I, my Lord;? no, not lot all. the world. 

• Peace then, no words* 
I'll rather kill my felf. 

• Hark thee, Dardamtu /' 
^«r. I do fuch a deed? 

OhyDardamus! 

; What ill re^iueft daS^Brutus make to thee t- 
ir«!^o kill lajm^CUtus: look, he meditates. 
VHbw is that noble veflel fall of grief, 
^ j^mna over even at his eyes. 

• Come hither, good Foiumnifuy lift a word; 
What fays my Lord ? 

Why, this, Folumnius y 
'; of Cafar hath appeared to me 
times by night ; 2LtSardfs,. once ; 
\'iiis laft night, here in PbiUffi fields. 
fi my hour is come. 
Not fo, my Lord. 
1^" JBr»t Nay, I am fore it is, Folumnius, 
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Thou feeft the world, Volumnivs^ how it goes ; 

Our enemies have beat us to the pit : \^Alarufn^ 

It is more worthy to leap in our felves. 

Than tarry, till they pufh us. Good Volumniusy 

Thou know'ft, that we two went to fchool together ; 

Even for that, our love of old, I pr'y thee. 

Hold thou my fword's hilt, while I rujn on it, 

f^oL That's not an office for a Friend, my Lord: 

, ^ [/fiartim flJlIi 

ClL Fly, fly, my Lord ; there is no tarrying here, 

Brv. Farewel to you, and you, and you, yolumuius^ 
StratCy thou hail been all this while afleep ; 
(35) Farewel to thee too, Strata. — — Countrymen, 
My heart doth joy, that yet, in all my life, 
1 found no man, but he was true to me. 
I (hall have Glory by this lofing day. 
More than Offaiiusy and Mark Antony, 
By this vile Conqueft (hall attain unto. 
So, fare you well at once ; for Brutm* tongue 
Hath almoft ended his life's hiftory. 
Night hangs upon mine eyes, my bones would reft,. 
That have but labour'd tb attain this hour. 

[Alayum, CryqAfithnyFly^fiyyiy.. 

C/i. Fly, my Lord, fly. 

Bru. Hence ; I will follow thee. 
I pr'ythee, Strr.to, flay thou by thy Lord; 
Thou art a fellow of a good refpedt ; 
Thy life hath had fome fmatch of honour in't.. ' 
Hold then my fvvord, and turn away thy face. 
While I do run Updn it. Wilt thou. Strata F 

Stra, Give me your hand firft— — fare you welf, 
fiiy'Lord. 

Bru, Farewel, good Strato ; — Cafafy now be ilill ; 
I kiii'd not th^e with half fo good a will. 

\^He runs on his /lAJordf and. dies, 

(35I Farewel to thee, to StrzXOyCountrymen (] Thus haa-tltf^^frage 
all along been abfurdiy pointed, to the praife of our intelligui^editQrSk 
I had correded it long ago ; but am, notwithftanding^ to^ itt^e my 
acknowledgments to an artcnymouf gentleman, who unJinowjngly 
concurr*d with me; and advis'd the corredtioo of the pointing, as it 
<& jiow reformed, by letter, 

AUri^m, 
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•Jttarum. Retreat, £«/^r Antony, Odlavius, Me(^ 
falia» Lacilias, and the atmj. 

03a. What man is that ? 

Aff/I My Mafter*s man. Strata y.vf\itre is thy Matter ? 

Stra, Free from the bondage yon are in, Mejala ; 
The Conqu'rors can but make a fire of him : 
^ or Brutus only overcame himfeif ; 
Aad no man elfe hath honour by his death. 

Luc. %o Brutus {^oxxldi be found. I thank thee^ Brutus^ 
That thou haft prov'd Lucilius* faying true. 

OSa, All that ferv'd Brutus, I will entertain them.. 
Fellow, wilt thoa beftow thy time with me ? 

Stra. Ay, \iMjeffala will prefer me to you. 

Oaa, Do fo, goodiMeffata^ 

Me/. How died my Lord, Strato ? 

Stra. I held the fword, and he did run on iF. 

Me/. OSa'vius, then take him to follow thee,. 
That did the lateft fervice to my Mafter. 

Ant. This was the nobleft Roman of them all :: 
All the Conipirators, fave only he. 
Did that they did in envy of great Ca/ar : 
He, only, in a general honeft thought. 
And common Good to all, made one of them. 
His life was gentle, and the elements 
So mixt in him, that Nature might ftand upjf "^ 
And fay to all the world ; " This was a Man !** 

OSa. According to his virtue, let us ufc him ;; 
With all »efpe£l, and rites of burial. 
\^ithin my Tent his bones to-nighi; fhall lie, 
Moft like a Soldier^ order'd honourably. 
So call the field to reft ; and let's away. 
To part the Glories of this happy day.. 

[Exeunt omms.. 
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Dramatis Perfbnae. 



M. ANTONY. 
Oftavius Csefar. 
iEmilius Lepidus. 
Sex. Pompeius, 
Domkius £nobarbu6y 
Ventidius, 
Canidius, 
Eros, 
ScaruSy 
Dercetas, 
Demetrius^ 
Philo, 
Mecxnas, 
Agrippa, 
"abe" 



\Frienh and Fottoinkr 
f tony. 



. Friends to Caefar.. 



► Friends to Pompey. 



Bolabella, 

Proculeius,. 

Thyreus, 

Gallus, 

Menasy 

Menecratesy 

Varrius, J 

Silius,. an Officer in Ventidius'/ Army. 

Taurus, Lieutenani-General to Cxfar. 

Al^xas, 1 

Mardiah, > Servants to Cleopatr 

Diomedes, j 

A Soothsayer* 

Clonjon*. 

Cleopatra^ ^eenof M^i^t. 

Odtavia, Sijier to Uaefar, andWife to Antony, 

Charmian, 

Iras, 

AmbaJ/adors from Antony to Caefar, Captains^ 
Mejfengers,and other Attendants, 

T'iv S C E N E w di/fen^d in federal parts of the 
Empire.. 



> Ladies attending on Cli 



Antony ^W Cleopatra, 



A c T I. 

■S CEN E, /i&^ Palace at Alexandria in -Egypt. 
Enter Demetrius and Philo. 

Ph I LO. 

W^kiS^K^^* but this dotage of our General 

)eV XT ^ O'er-flows the meafure; thofe his goodlf 

tTyjj;^ That o'er the files and mufters of the war 
"*■*'*■*■ Have glow'd lik^ plated Marsy now i>end, 

now turn, 
The office and devotion of their view 
Upon a tawny front. His captain's heart. 
Which «n the fcuffles of great fights hath burft 
The buckles on his breaft, reneges all temper; 
And is become the bellows and the fan 
To cool a Gypfy's luft. Look, where they come f 

Fiourijh. Enter Antony, and Cleopatra, her Ladies in 
the train y Eunuchs fanning her. 

(i) Take but good note, and you (hall fee in him 
The triple pillar of the world transformed 
Into a Strumpet^s fool. Behold, and fee. 

Cleo. 

(l) Take but good n»te, attdyeu/hall/ee in him 
The triple pillar of the loond tramform'd 

Into a StrumptCi fool.] I have not difturb'd the tcxf, oecaufe 
%f the coAQurrence of the copies j becauie it is ittiiz, a» the paHage 

jnaj;- 
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CUo, If it be love, indeed^ tell me, how much ? 
Jut. (2) There's beggary in the love that can be 

reckon'd. 
CU$. ril fet a bourn how far to be belov'd. [earths 
Atii. Then muft thou needs £nd out new heav'n, iie«^ 

Enter a Meffeuger. . 

Mejl News, my good Lord, from Reme^ 

jifit. It grates me. Tell the fum. 

CUo. Nay, hear it, Antony • 
FuMa^ perchance, is angry j or who knows. 
If the fcarce-bearded Cajar have not fent 
His powerful mandate to you, "Do this, or this ^ 
'* Take in that Kingdom, and infranchife that* 
" Perform't, or elfe we damn thee,— -^ 

Ant, How, my love ? 

CUo. Perchance, (nay, and moft like) 
You muft not flay here longer, your difmiffion 
Is come from C^ifar ; therefore hear it, Antony^ 

mty be commented 5 and becaufe our nuthor is fo licentious In his 
metaphors. I muft not, however, ilifie my ingenious friend Mr* 
H^arimrton^t note and emendation on it. ** A fiitar turtCd into a 
** fwtt This is as odd a transfermatloii as «ny in.aU Ot/fW. But I an^ 
** muchinclin*d to think that SbakehcA^c wrote, 

7b« triple pillar of the world tramjonn d 

Into a StrumpeCi (loot. 
«* Alluding to the common cuftom of ftrompets fitting on the laps of 
** their lovers. By this correction the metaphor is admirably, well 
** preferved, (for both flool and pillar are things for fupport) and the 
** contrail in this image is beautiful. The fupporter of the world 
*< turned to the fupporter of a ftrumpet. And if we may fuppofc, 
** Shakifpeare had regard, in the ufe of this word, to the etymology,. 
** it will add a quaintnefs to the thought not unlike his way, nor 
<« that of the time he liv'd in j for Stool is deriv'd from Itv'x^, Co* 
** lumna ; the bafi oipedefial of a pillar having always been ufed for a 
<* feaif wbeit it was broad enough for that purpofe." 

(») There's beggary in the love that can be reckoned.'] So Juliet fays, 
much to the famtf eflfeA, to Romeo \ 

They are but beggars, that can count their worth. 
1 will not venture to afHrm thefe an imitation from the Claflics j but 
I'll quote two hemiftichs that might very probably have given rife to- 
our author's reflexion on this topick* 

Pauperis ejl numerare peeus OVid, 

« P opulut numerabilis utpott vanrut* Horat. 
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V?hcrc's Fir/wVs Proccfs ? C^/i'^'s ? Pd fay, both ? 
Call in the MeiTengers ; as I'm ^Egypt's C^een, 
Thou blufhefl, Antony^ and that blood of done 
Is Caf/ar*s homager : e\£<&i fo thy cheeks pay ihame. 
When fluill-tongu'd Fulvia fcolds. The Meffengcrs— 

Ant, Let Rome in Tyber melt, and the wide arch 
Of the rais'd £mpire fall ! here is my fpace ; 
Kingdoms are clay ; our dungy earth alike 
Feeds bead as man ; the noblenefs of life 
Is to do thus ; when fuch a mutual pair, [Embracing^ 
iVnd fuch a twain can do't ; in which, I bind 
(On pain of punifhmcnt) the world to weet. 
We Hand up peerlefs. 

CUo. Excellent falfhood! 
Why did he marry Fuhia^ and not love her ^ 
ru feem the fool> I am not. Aitioii^ 
Will be himfelf. 

Ant. But ftirr'd by ChopMtra. 
Now for the love ofisrft^ and his foft hours. 
Let's not confouiid the time with conference harlh ; 
There's not a minute of our lives fhould ftretch 
Without feme pleafure now : what fport to-night ? 

CUy. Hear the Ambaifadors. 

Ant. Fic, wrangling Queen I 
Whom every thing bea>mes, to chide, to laugh. 
To weep : whole every pajTiOn fully ftrives 
To make it felf in thee fair and admir'd. 
No Meflenger, but thine ;— and all alone. 
To-night we'll wander through the ftreets» and note 
The qualities of People. Come, my Queen, 
Laft night you did defire it. — Speak not to us. 

[Exeunt, «witb their Train ^ 

Dent. Is Qafar with Antonius priz'd fo flight ? 

?hi!. Sir, fometimcs, when he is not Antor^\ 
^ He comes too fhort of that great property 
Which ftill (hould go with Antony, 

Dtm. I'm forry. 
That he approves the common liar. Fame, 
Who fpeaks him thus at Rome ; but 1 will hope 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Reft you happy I [^^'* 

Enter 
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Enter Enobarbus, Charmian, Iras, Alexas, and a 
Soothjayer, 

Char. Ahxas^ fweet Alexas^ moft any tbing AUxw, 
almoft moft abfolute Alxas^ where's the Soothfayer 
that you prais'd fo to th* Queen ? (3) Oh ! that I knew 
this hufband, which you fay, muft charge his. horns 
with garlands. 

Aiex, Soothfayer,—— 

Sooth, Your will ? 

Char, Is this the man? Is't you. Sir, that know 
things ? 

Sooth, In Nature's infinite Book of Secrecy, 
A little I can read. 

Alex^ bhew him your hand. 

Eno, Bring in the banquet quickly : wine enough, 
Cleopatra^s health to drink. 

Char, Good Sir, give me good fortune. 

SoQfh, I niake not, but forefee. 

Cha*', Pray then, forefee me one. 

Sooth, You Ihall be yet far fairer than you arc. 

Char. He means, in flefti. 

Irits, No, you fhall paint when you arc old. 

Cher, Wrinkles forbid I 

AUx, Vex not his prefcience^ be attentive. 

Char. Hulh! 

Sooth, You fhall be more beloving, than beloved. 

Char. I had rather heat my liver with drinking. 

A'ex. Nay, hear him. 

Cha . Good now, fome excellent fortune ! let me 
be married to three Kings in a forenoon, and widow 
them all ; let me have a child at fifty, to whom H-'rod 
of Jevory may do homage! find me, to marry me 

(3) Oh^ that J knew this bu/hand, tvbicb, yot*f^yt fn^fl change his 
boms %uith garlands.^ Changing horns with garlands, is furely, a 
fenfelefs unintelligible phrafe. We muft reftore, in oppofitian to all 
the printed copies, 

which you fay^ muft charge bis horm with garlands* 
i. e. muft be an honourable cuckold, muil have his horns hung with 
garlands. Charge and change frequently ufiirp each others place va 
our author*s old editions. I ought to take notice, that Mr. JVarbiW' 
ton Ukewife ilarted this emendation^ 

with) 
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^th O&awius Cat/ar, and comJ)anion me with my 

Sbothj. You Ihall out-live tbe Lady whom you ferve. 

Char. Oh, excellent ! I love long life better than figs. 

Sooth, You have feen and proved a fairer former for- 
tune, than that which is to approach. [names ; 

Char, (4) Then, belike, my children fhall have no 
Pr'ythee, how many boys and wenches muftit have ? 

iiooth, (5) If every of yojir wilhes had a womb. 
And fertil every wilh, a million. 

Che r. Out, fool ! I forgive thee for a witch. 

Alex, You think, none but your fhcets arc privy to 
your wifhes* 

C^arp Nay, come, tell Iras h^rs. 

J/ex. We'll know all our fortunes. 

Ene. Mine, and moft of our fortunes to-night, fliall 
be to go drunk to bed. 

Ira , There's a palm prefages chaftity, if nothing elfe. 

0«' . E'en as the overflowing JV/Zaj prcfageth famine. 
' Iraj^ Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot foothfay. 

dhar. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prog- 
noflication, 1 cannot fcratch mine ear. Pr'ythee, tcU 
ler but a workyday fortune- 

SooiJb, Your fortunes are alike. * 

Jras, But how, but how ? — give mc particulars. 

SeotJb. I hdY€ (sLid, 

Iras. Am I not an inch of fortune better than fhe ? 

-(4) Then^ belike, ny children /ball have no names (\ i. e. They fhaH 
>e illegitinate. This %vill be very clearly explained by qabting a 
paiTi ge from The Two Gentlemen 9/ Verona. 
S/>eed» Jteaff flie hath many namelefs virtues, 
Z^unce, That*s as much as to fay, haftard virtues ; that, indeed, 

know not their fathers, and therefore have no names, 
(5) If every of your ivl/bes bad a vuom/t, 

And foretold ev^y v)tft>, a mi/lion,'] 'fThat foretold ? If thSe 
jnijhex foretold tbemfehves ? This can never be genuine, however it 
lias pafs'd hitherto upon the editors. It makes the word 'soomb ab- 
./olutely fuper/Uious, if only the telling her wi/hes beforehand would 
help her to the children. The poet certainly wrote. 
If every of your voijhes bad a womb, 
jittdfcnU tv^ry wift>y i 

Cfcar. 
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Char. Well, if you were but an inch of fbrtone bet« 
ter than I ; where would you chufe it ? 

Irat. Not in my hufband's noie. 

(6) Char. Our worfer thoughts heav'ns mend ! JU- 
xoSf — Come, bis fortune ; bis fortune.— —^O, l«t 
liim marry a Woman that cannot go, fwe«k Ifis^ I be- 
feech thee ; and let her die too, and give him a worfe ; 
and let worfe follow worfe, 'till the worft of all fol- 
low him laughing to his grave, fifty-fold a Cuckold! * 
^ood Ifis^ hear me this prayer, though thou deny me a 
matter of more weight ; good IJis^ 1 befeech thee ! 

Iras, Ameriy dear Goddefs, hear that prayer of the 
people I for, as it is a heart-breaking to fee a hand- 
fome man loofe-wiv'd, ib it is a deadly forrow to be- 
hold a foul knave uncuckolded ; therefore, dear IJis^ 
keep decorum^ and fortune him accordingly. 

Lbar. Amen! 

• {6) Char. Our viorjer thoughts heav*Hs mend, 

Alex. Comi, htsffrtune, bis fortune. 0, let htm marry a womHiif 
&c.] Whoie fortune does AJexas call out to have told ? But, in ihort, 
this I dare pronounce to be fo palpable and fignal a tranfpofition, 
tha^ I cannot but wonder it /hould have dipt the obfervation of all 
the editors i efpecially, of the fagacious Mr. Pofe, who has made this 
declaration, That if, throughout the plays, had all the fpeeches been 
printed without the very names of the perfons, he believes, one might 
have applied them with certainty to every fpeaker. But in how many 
inftances has Mr. Pope^t want of judgment falfified this opinion ? 
The faA is evidently this. Alexas brings a fortune-teller to Irat 
and CharmJan, and fays htmfelf, fFe*ll know all our fortunes. Well { 
the foothfayer begins with the women; and fom6^ jokes pafs upon 
the fubjeA of hufbands and chafiity t after whid), the women, hoping 
for the fatis/adion of having fomethtng to laagh at in Alexas^t for*' 
tune, call to him to hold out his hand, and wi(h heartily he may have 
the prognoftication of ruckoldom upon him. The whole ipeech, 
therefore, muA be placed to Cbarmiant thus s 

Char. Our worfer tbdughts heavens mend I Aleias, ' erne, bit 
fortu.:e; bis fortune': &c. 

Thrre needs no Wronger proof of this being a true correftion, than 
the ob^vadon vvhich jHexas immediately fubjoins on their wiihet 
and xeal to hear him abufed. 

Alex. Lo, now! if it lay in their hands to make me a cuckold^ tbe^ 
xoould make tbemfehes whores but they*d do it, 

I proposM this tranfpofition in the Appendix to my Shaxxspxakb 
tiefior'd^ and Mr. Pope, notwjthftanding his firft infallibh opinion, hat 
acceded to it in hii laft edition of our ^oct. 
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jUex^ Lo, now f if it lay in their hands to make m^ 
a cuckold, they would make themielves whores» but 
they'd do't. 

Enter Cleopatra. 

Eno, Hufli ! here comes AnUwf. 
Char. Not he, the Queen. 
Cleo. Saw you my Lord ? 
Em. No, Lady. 
Cleo. Was he not here ? 
Char. No, Madam. 

Cko. He was difpos'd to mirth, but on the fodden 
A Roman thought hath ibuck him. Enotmrhnj,-^ 
Eno. Madam. ^ ^ ^ [JUxoif 

CUo. Seek him, and bring him hither; where't 
ji!ex. Here at your fervice ; my Lord approaches. 

Enter Antony lu'ttb a Meffenger^ and Attendants. 

dec. We will not look upon him ; go witlhus. 

[Exeuni. 

Me/. FuMa thy wife firft came into the field. 

Ant. Againft my brother Lucius ? [Hate 

Mf/1 Ay, but foon that war had end, and the time's 
Made friends of them, jointing their force 'gainH Ca/ar : 
Whofe better iflue in the war from Italj^ 
XJpon the iirft encounter^ drave them. 

Ant, WelJ, whatworft? 

AUf. The nature of bad news infcfts the teller. 

Ant, When it concerns the fool or coward ; on.«— 
Things, that are paft, are done, with me. 'Tis thus ; 
Who tells me true, though in the tale lie death, 
I hear, as if he ilatter'd. 

Mef. Labienus (this is ftilF news) 
Hath, with bis Parthian force, extended Afia^ 
From Euphrates his conquering banner Ihook, 
From $yria to Lydia^ z,nd Ionia ; 
Whilft- 

Ant. /Antony, thou wouldft fay— 

Me/. Oh, my Lord! 

Anf. Speak to me home, mince not the gen'ral tongue ; 
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Name Cleopatra as (he's call'd in Rome, 
Kail thou in FuMa*& phrafe, and* taunt my faults * ' 
With fuch full licence, as both truth and malice i j 

Have power to utter. Oh, then we brii^g forth weeds, 1 
When our quick winds lie fHll ; and our ill, told us, 
Ifi as our earing ; fare thee well a while, 

Mef, At your npble pleafure. t 

Jnf» From Sicyon^ how the news ? {peak there. 

Me/s The man from, Sicyon^ is there fuch an one ? 

[Exit Jirfi Mcfenger. J 

Attend. He ftays upon your will. 

Ant, Let him appear ; 
Thefe ilrong .Egyptian fetters T muft break. 
Or lofe my felf in dotage. What are you ? 

Enter another MeJJengery ^witb a Letter • 

2 "Me/, Fulvia thy wife is dead. 

Ant» Where died Ihe ? 

2 Mef. In Sicyon. 
Her length of ficknefs, with what elfe more ferions 
Importeth thee to know, this bears. 

Ant. Forbear me.— [Exit/econd Mejfenger* 

There's a great fpirit gone ! thus did I defire it. 
(7) What our Contempts do often hurl from us. 
We wilh it ours again ; the prcfent pleafure. 
By revolution lowring, does become 
The oppofite of it felf; fhe's good, being gone ; 
The hand could pluck her back, that (hov'd heron, 
I mult from this enchanting Queen break off. 
Ten thoufand harms, more than the ills 1 know. 
My idlenefs doth hatch. How now, £m6ar6us F 

Enter Enobarbus, 

> Eno. What's your pleafure. Sir ? 

* (7) f^^f «'«'' C$fitempts do often hurl from ut, ^ 

FTe *w'ijh it oun again ; J If this be not imitation, it is certainly 
fuch a refemblanee of Horace, as would be determined imitation from 
a peo of known and aplcnowledg*d learning. 
Virtutem incolumem odimos, 
Sublatam ex oculis quserimus invidi. Lib. III. Ode 14. 

Ant. 

8 
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yAnt. I mufl with hafte from hence. 

Eno, Why, then we kill all our Women. We fee, 
how mortal an unkindnefs is to them ; if they fu€e^ 
DOT departure. Death's the word. 

Ant, 1 mufl be gone. 

Enoy Under a compelling occafion, let women die. 
[t were pi^y to caft them away for nothing; though 
between them and a great caufe, they (hoald be efteem'd 
nothing. CUopattYiy catching but the lead noife of 
this, dies inftantly ; 1 have ieen her die twenty times 
upon far poorer moment : 'I do think, there is mettle 
m death, which commits fome loving ad upon her; 
Qie hath fach a celerity in dying. 

Ant» She is cunning pafl man's thought. 

Eno. Alack, Sir, no ; her paffions are m'ade of no=- 
thing but the fineft part of pure love-. We cannot call 
iier winds and waters, fighs and tealrs : they are greater 
^orms and tempers than almanacks can report. This 
cannot be cunning in her : if4t be, ihe makes a ihow'r 
Of rain as well as Jo<ve. 

Ant, Would i had never feen her ! 

Em, Oh, Sir, you had then left unfeen a wonderful 
Jiiecc of work, which, not to have been Weil Withal^ 
would have difcredited your travel. 

Ant, FuMa is dead. 

Eno, Sir 1 , 

Ant, Fulnj'ta is dead-. 

Eno, Tul'via ? 

Anf, Dead. • 

Eno, Why, Sirj give the Gbds a thankful facriiice : 
when it pleafeth their Deities to take the wife of a 
iian from him, it fliews to man the tailor of the earth : 
comforting therein, that when old robes are worn out> 
there are members to make new. If there were no 
i&ore women but Fulyiay then had yoii indeed a cut^ 
ind the cafe wer^ to be lamented : this grief is crowned 
nth coia£)lation ; your old fmock brings forth a new 
}etticoat, and, indeed, the tears live in an onion that 
hoiild water this forrow. 

Vol. VII. £ '4(6rf% 



98 Antony and Clbopatra. 

Jnt. The buiincfs, (he hath broached in the ft; 
Cannot endure my abfence. 

Eno. And the bufinefs, you have broach'd here, c 
not be without you; efpecially that of Cieopatn 
which wholly depends on your abode. 

Ant. No more light ahfwers : let our ofHcere 
Have notice what we purpofe. 1 fhall break 
The caufe of our expedience to the Queen, 
And get her leave to part, i^or not alone 
1 he death of Fuiifioy with more urgent touches, 
Do ftrongly fpeak t'us ; but the letters too 
Cf many our contriving friends in Rtme 
Petition us at home, tiextus Pon>peius 
Hath giv'n the dare to Cajaty and commands . 
Tlic -empire of the Sea. Our ilipp'ry people, 
(Whofe love is never link'd to the deferver, 
Till his deferts are paft) begin to throw 
Tomfey the Great and all his dignities 
Upon his Son ; who high in name and pow'r. 
Higher than both in blood and life, ftands up 
For the main foldier ; whofe quality going on. 
The fides o'th' world may danger. Much is breccHng 
{8) Which, like the Courfer's hair, hath yet but life, 
And not a ferpent's poifon. Say our pleafure. 
To iuch whofe place is under us, requires 

(8) Which ^ like t be Ci^urfer* i hair, &c.] This alludes to an oWoi 
nlon, which obtain^ among the vulgar, but which was too abfurd 
have the fan^ion either of philofophers or natural hifloriam, tbalt 
hair of a horfe in corrupted water would take life, and become 
animal. Perhaps, I may have met with our autl>or*8 orade for t) 
abfurd opinion. Holin^Jhead, in his dcfcription of frr^AiW, Vol. 
p. 224, has this remark. <* I might finally teil you how that 
*' fenny rivers (ides if you cut a turf, and lay it with the grafsdov 
'* wards upon the earthy in fuch fort as the water may touch it s^ 
** pafTeth by, you (hall have a brood of eels; it would feem a «( 
** der, and yet it is believed with no lefs aflTurance of fome, than 1 
*' an borfe-hair, laid in . a pailfuU of tbe like fvatety moiU in af. 
^* time fiir and become a living creature. But fith the ceitainty 
" ithefe things is rather proved by few, than the certainty of th 
" known to many, I let it pafs at this time.** S hakefpeare, a 
poet, had nothing to do vvith the trut-h of the experiment, fo hieco 
fittiiiih out a &n&^iUf9Qj^ the received tradition, 

C 
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tiar quick remove from hence. 

Enty. I'll do't. [Exeunt. 

Enrer Cleopatra, Chartnian, Alexas, and Iras. 

Cleo. Where is he ? 

Char, I did not fee him {ince. 

Cko, See, where he is, who's with him» what hedo*s.— « 
1 did not fend yon : - — I f you find him fad» 
Say, J am dancing: if in mirth, report. 
That I am fudden fick. Quick, and return. 

Char^ Madam> methinks, if you did love him dearly^ 
Vou do not hold the method to enforce 
Tke like fro^n him. 

Cieo. What fhould I do, I do not ? [thing. 

Char. In each thing give him way, crofs him in no« 

Cleo, Thou teacheft, like a fool : the way to lofe him. 

Char, Tempt him not fo, too far. 1 wilh, forbear ; 
In time we hate that, which we often fear. 

Enter Antony, 

But here comes Antony, 

CUo. Pm fick, and fullen. 

jfnt, I am forry to give breathing to my purpoife. 

X^ko. Help me away, dear Ckarmian^ I fhall fall ; 
It cannot be thus long, the fides of nature 
Will not fuftain it, [^Seeming to faint • 

Ant. Now, my deareft Queen,— 

Qleo. Yx2c^ you. Hand farther from me. 

Ant. What's the matter ? 

CUo. I know, b^ that fame eye, there's fome good news. 
What fays the marry'd woman ? you may go ; 
Would, ihe had never given you leave to come I 
Let her not fay, *tis I that keep you here, 
1 have no pow'r upon you : hers you are. 

Ant, The Gods bed know, 

QUo. Oh, never was there Q5cen 
So mightily betray'd ; yet at the firft 
I faw the treafons planted. 

AiJ. Ckofatra^ 

B 2 Cit9. 
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QUo. Why fhould I think, you can be mine, and true,* 
Though you with fwearing Ihake the throned Gods, 
Who have been falfe to Fulvia ? riotous madnefs. 
To be entangled with thefe mouth-made vows. 
Which break themfelves in fwearing ! 

Ant. Moft fweet Queen, 

QUo^ Nay, pray you, fcek no colour for your goings 
But bid farewel, and go : when you fued flaying. 
Then was the time for words ; no going, then ;— 
Eternity was in our lips and eyes, 
Blifs in our brows* bent, none our parts fo poar. 
But was a race of heav'n. They are fo ftill. 
Or thou, the greatcft foldier of the world. 
Art turn'd the greateft liar. 
Ant, How now, lady ? 

Cleo. I would 1 had thy inches, thou fhonld'fl know» ^ 
There were a heart m Mgypt. ^ 

/4'«/. Hear me, Queen ; 
The ftrong neceffity of time commands 
Our fervices awhile ; but my full heart 
Kemains in ufe with you. Our Italy 
fehines o'er with civil fwords ; Sextus Pomptiui 
Makes his approaches to the Port of Rome, 
Equality of two domeftick pow'rs 
Breeds fcrupulous fadion ; the hated, grown to ftrengA 
Are newly grown to love : the condemn 'd Pompeyj 
Rich in his father's honour, creeps apace 
Into the hearts of fuch as have not thriv*n 
Upon the prefent ftate, whofe numbers threaten ; ' 
And Quietnefs, grown fick of Reft, would purge 
Bj any defperate change. My more particular, (9) 

And 

(5) ''My more particular^ 

And that which mofl %uiti you Jbcu/d (kvc my g*i«^. 
Is Fulvia'* iieath.] 
Thus all the more modern editions ! the firfl and fecond folio's read) 
Jafe: all corraptedly. »1ntony is giving feveral ttaiont to Cleopatra^ 
which make his departure from ^gypt abfolutely neceflary j moft of 
them, reifons of ftate \ but the dfath of Fulvia, his wife, w»s a paf* 
ticular and private call, which demanded his prefence in Tia/j^, But 
the printed copies would Tather ma|ie us believe, that Fuhia^s death 

ihould 
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id that which moil with you fhould falve my going, 
Fii/wVs death. [dom, 

C/eo, Though age from folly could not give me free- 
does from childifhnefs. Can Fulvia die f 
Jint, She's dead, my Queen, 
ook here, and at thy fovereign leifure read 
he garboyls Ihe awak'd ; at the laft, beil. 
je, when, and where fhe died^ 
Geo. O moft falfe love ! 
/here be the facred vials thou Ihould'fl fill (lo) 

With 

ould prevent, or fave him the trouble of going. The text, In thii 
:fpe£l, I dare engage, runs cotMiter to its mafter's meaning. CAro- 
xtra is jealous of Antotifs abfence ; and fufpicious that he is feeking 
>lours for his going, Antony replies to her doubts, with the reafons 
■at obliged him to be abfent for a time ; and tells her, that, as hit 
ife Fulvia is dead, and fo {he has no rival to be jealous of, that cir- 
imilance fliould be his beft plea ^n^ excufe, and have the greatelt 
eight with her /or his going. Who does not fee now, that it ought 
l>e read as I have reformed th^ ta^x. ? 

My more particular^ 

And that vobicb moft wkh youJh9ul4 ialye 07y go'iigp / 

Is Fulvia'i death, 
), before in Coriofanus, 

Come, go with us ; Ipcak fair ; you rmyfahefo 

Not what is dangerous prefent, but the lofs 

Ofwhatispaft. 
[lo) Pf^ere be the facred vials thou Jhould^Ji Jill 

Wttb forrowful tvater ?1 
is is one pregnant inftance of Sbakejf>eare*s acquaintance with an- 
ility. He plainly hints here at the Lacrymatories in ufe amongfl 
Greeks and Romans. And there is another inftance afterwards, uo 
t pregnant, in this very play j 

I'll humbly itgnify what in his name. 

That magical word of war, we have effefled. 
thing can give one a truer idea of what the Romans meant by thelt 
fpicium Duels, than this magical word of war : for they did indeed 
ievc there was a kind of magick in it, as we may fee by all their 
lorians. Mr. War burton, 

thefe Lacrymatories above mentioned, I obferve, Beaumont and 
tcher have likewife alluded in a dirge in their Two Noble Kinfmen, 

Our dole more deadly looks than dying. 

Balms, and gums, and heavy cheers. 

Sacred t/ials fiiPd with tears, ^ 

And clamours thro' the wild air flyings 

£ 2 *lVOk 
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With forrowful water ? now I fee, I fee. 

In Fulvta's death, how mine ihall be received, 

^fit. Quarrel no more, but be prepared to know 
The purpofes I bear ; which are, or ceafe. 
As you Ihall give th' advices. By the fire. 
That quickens NjIus* flime, I go from hence 
Thy foldier, fervant, making peace or war. 
As thou affea'ft. 

(7<fe, Cut-my lace, Charmiarty come ; 
But let it be, Vm quickly ill, and well, 

t>0, /htony loves. 

jinu My precious Queen, forbear, 
And give true evidence to his love, which ftanda 
An honourable trial. 

Qlrd, So Fui*via told me. 
I pr'ythee, turn afide, and weep for her ; 
Then bid adieu to me and fay, the tears 
Belong to j€gypt. Good now, play one Scene 
Of excellent ^fTembling, and let it look 
Like perfeft honour. 

Jnt. You'll heat my blood ; no more. 

Cleo, You can do better yet ; but this is meetly« 

Ant. Now by my fword— — 

Clco. And target — Still he mends : 
But this is not the beft. Look, pr'ythee, Cbarmian^ 
JHow this Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his chafe. 

Jnt. ril leave you, lady. 

Cleo, Courteous lord, one word : 
Sir, you and I muft part ; (but that's not it ;) ^ 

Sir, you and I have lov'd ; (but there's not it j 
That you know well ;) fomething it is, I would i 
Oh, my oblivion is a very Antony^ 
And I am all forgotten. 

Ant. But that your Royalty 

Thefe Ampulla Lacrymaki are mentioned by Licetut in his book te 
tfucernis /intiquorum reconditii j and I have feen of them myfelf 
among the curiofitici of my hte learned and honoured friend. Dr. 

Hold^t 
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Holds Idlenefs your fubjedl, I fhould take you 
Yor Idlenefs it felf. 

, Ciio. *Tis fweating labour, 

N To bear fuch idlenefs fo near the heart ; 

^ As Otopa^ra, this. But, Sir, for^ve me ; 
'Since my becomings kill me, when they do not 
Eye well to you. Your Honour calls you hence*. 
Therefore be deaf to my untitled folly. 
And all the Gods go. with you ' On your fvvord 
Sit laurcird vidlory, and fmooth fuccefs 
Be ftrew'd before your feet ! 

A t. Let us go-: come. 
Oar feparation fo abides and flies, 
That thou, refiding here, goeft yet with rae, 
Md I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 
Away. [ExiuHtr 

SCENE changes to Caefar'i Paha in Rome. 

- Enter Oftavius Csefar reading a letter ^ Lepidus, 
anel attendants* 

^^A \/ OU may fee, Lepidus^ and henceforth know, 

X It is not de/ar's natural vice to hate 
One great Competitor. Prom Alexandria 
This is the news ; he fiQies, drinks, and waftes 
The lamps of night in revel ; is not more manly 
*!rhan Cleopatra ; nor the Queen of Ptolemy 
^ore womanly than he. Hardly gave audience:^ 
Or did vouchfafe to think that he had Partners; 
You (hall there find a man, who is the abftraft 
Of all faults all men follow* 

Lfp. \ muft not think. 
They're evils eno«gh to darken all his goodnefsj 
His faults in him feem (as the fpots of heav'ii. 
More fiery by night's blacknefs) hereditary, 
Rather than purchased; what he cannot change. 
Than what he chufes. 

Caf. You're too indulgent. Let us grant, it is not 
Amifs to tumble on the bed of Ptoiemj^ 

E 4 T^ 
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To give a Kingdom for a mirth, to fit / 

And keep the tura of tipling with a iiave. 

To reel the ftreets at noon, and ftand the bulFet 

With knaves that fmeU of fweat ; fay, this becomes him^ 

(As his compofure muft be rare, indeed. 

Whom thefe things cannot blemifh ;) yet mufl Antony 

No way excufe his foils, when we do bear 

So great weight in his light** :fs. If he filPd 

His vacancy with his voluptuoufnefs ; 

Full furfeits, and the drynefs of his bones. 

Call on him for't. But to confound fuch time. 

That drums him from his-fport, and fpeaks as loud 

As his own Hate, and ours ; 'tis to be chid : 

As we rate boys, who, being mature in knowledge. 

Pawn their experience to their prefent picafure, 

And fo rebel to judgment. 

EnUr a MeJJlsnger, 
' Lep. Here's moj-e news. 

M^/» Thy biddings have been done i and every hour,. 
Moft noble C^far^ Sialt thou have report 
How 'tis abroad. Pompey is ftrong at Sca» 
And it appears, he is belov'd of thofe 
That pnly have fear'd Ca/ar : to. the Pprts 
The difcontents r-epair, and nxens reports 
Give him much wrong'd. 

def. 1 ihould have known no lefs; 
It kath been taught us from the primal ftate, (i i) 

(ll) J t bath been taught us from the primal ftattf 
That be^ ivb'ich is, ivas w'ljh^d until he wen i 
Arid the ebh'J many nitr tovd till ne\r worth love, 
CofftetfejiT^dy h^ being lacked ] 
Let as examine the ienfe of this in plain profe. " The earlieft hif«s. 
" tories inform us, that the man in fupreme command was always 
*' wsffiM to gain that command, till he had qbtatn'd it. And he, 
•* whom the multitude has contentedly feen m a low condition, 
" when he begins tQ be wanted by them, becomes to be yr^IrV by, 
** them.** But do the multitude fear a man, becaufe- they waat 
him ? Certainly, we muft read ; 

Comes dear*d, by being lacVd. 
i, c. endear'd, a favourite to them. Befides, the context requires this 
reading; for it was not fear, but love, that mad? the people flock tf> 
young tbfnpey^ ao4 Uut occ^iiooM this r^Apftioa,. b&ujyarburto0,^ 
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pHiat he, which is, was wifh*d, vm^l he were : 
nd the ebb'd man, ne'er lov'd till ne'er worth love, 
les dear'd, by being lack'd. This common body, 
ake to a vagabond flag upon the itrcam, 

s to, and back, lacquying the varjung tide, ( i r), 
rot it felf with motion. 
Mtf. Cafar^ I bring thee word, 
\ UtntcraUi and Menasj famous pirates, 
[Make the fea ferve them ; which they ear and wound 
fWith keels of tverj kind. Many hot inrodes 
^They make in Italy y the borders maritime 
[tack blood to think on't, and flufh youth revolt v 
Wo veflel can peep forth> but 'tis as foon 
Taken as fcen : lor Pompffs name llrikes more, 
Than could his war reiifled. 

Ca/. Antony^ 
Leave thy lafcivious waflails ; — When thou once 
Wert beaten from Mutina, where thou flew'ft 
Hirths and Pari/a Confuls, at thy heel 
l^id Famine follow, whom thou fought'ft againft 
(Though daintily brought up) with patience more 
Than Sav^es could fuffer. Thou didft drink 
The ftale of horfes, and the gilded puddle ' [deign; 

Which beafls would cougli at. Thy palate then did 
The roughed: berry on the rudeft hedge ; 
Yea, like the ftag, when fnow the pall ure fheets. 
The barks of trees thou browfed'ft. On the Alps, 
It is reported, thou didft eat ilrange fleih, 
Whkh fome did die to look on ; and all this^ 

(12) Goet to, mid iack, laibing the varying tide, 
TV rot iff elf with motion,\ 
How can a flag, or ruih',. floating upon a flream, and that l\as no mow 
tion but what the fluftuation of the water gives^ it, be faid to lajh the 
eide? Thia is making a fcoorge of a weak, ineiie^ive thing, and> 
pving it an a^Hve violence in its own power. All the old edi- 
dont read iacking, *Tis true, there is no fenfe in that reading ; but 
ik« aidditiofl of a Angle letter will not only give us good feafe, buO 
lie genuine word of our auihor into the bargain. 
' Laclcying the varying tid€\ 

. e. floating backwards and forwards with the variation of the tidv 
ike a pag.e, eilac^ugy, «( hitmafter's heels. 
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(It wounds thine hononi^ that I fpeak it now) 
Was borne fo like a foldier, that thy cheek 
So much as lank'd not. 

Lef'. 'Tis pity of him. 

Cof/l Let his fhames quickly 
Prive him to Rome ; time is it, that we twai» 
Did ihew our felves i'th' field ; and to that end 
AfTemble we immediate council ; Pomfey 
Thrives in our idlenefs. 

Lep. To-morrow, defar^ 
I (hall be furnifh'd to inform you rightly^ 
Both what by fea and land 1 can be able> 
T^o front this prefent time. 

Qaf, Till which encounter. 
It is my bufinefs too. Farewel. 

Lep, Farewel, my lord : 
What you fhall know mean time of ftirs abroad,, 
I ihall befeech you, let me be partaker. 

Qaf, Doubt it not, Sir ; 1 knew it for my bond.. 
Fareweh \Extuf)lt^ 

^S C E N E changes to the Palace in Alexandria* 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian> Iras, and Mardian. 

Cko. f^Harmiafty 

\^ Char. Madam .^ 

Qko. Ha» ha give me to drink Mandragoras* 

Char. Wliy, madam ? 

QUo, That I might fleep out this great gap of time, 
My Antony is away. 

jC^tfr. You think of him too much.. 

Cleo^ O, 'tis treafon. 

Char, Madam, I truft not fo, 

CUo. Thou, eunuch,. Mardian^ ■ 

]Mar, What^s your Highrieis' pflcafure ? 

Chv, Not now to hear thee iing. I take no pleafiire 
fn aught an eunuch has ; 'tis well for thee, 
That, being unfeminar*d, thy freer thoughts 
^ay not fly forth of ^g^ft^ Haft thou ^eflions } 
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Yes, gracious Madam., 
rndeed ? 

Not in deed. Madam ; for I qui do nothing 
t indeed is honeft to be done : 
: I iierce aifeftions^ and think 
iT«i did with Mars. 
Dh, Charmian ! 

iink*fl thou he is now ? flands Iie^ or fits he f 
he walk ? or is he on his horfe ? 
y horie, to bear the weight of /^nto^y f 
\y^ horfe ; for, wot'ft thou, whom thou mov'fl ? 
ly ^tias of this earth, the arm 
gonet of man. He*s^fpeaking now, 
luring, " where's my ferpent of old Nilt?**-^ 
ic calls me ;) Now I feed my felf 
>ft delicious poi£)n. Think on me, 
with Phatbus* amorous pinches black, 
ikled deep in time. Broad- fronted Ctefir^ 
on waft here above the ground, i was 
[ for a monarch ; and great Pompry 
and and make his eyes grow in my brow ; 
ould he anchor his afped, and die 
king, on his life- 

Enter Alexas^ 
Sovereign of JBty;>f^ hail ! 
low much art thou unlike Mark A.ton^^ 
ing from him,^ that great med'cine hath 

tmA gilded thee. 
:s it with my brave Mark Antony ? 
Laft thing he did, dear Queen, 

the lafl of many doubledlciifes, 

mt pearl. ^His fpeech fticks in my hearts 

4ine ear mufl pluck it thence. 

Good friend, quoth he, 

firm Roman to great ^gypt fends 

ifurc of an oyfter; at whofc foot, (13)^ 

To 

At Vfbofefeot, 
mend the petty prefent, J ivili pt'ece 
opulent throne with kingdoms,'] 
m hat iclatioo aeitber to Cleopatra, nor her throne : bu*- 
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To mend the petty prefent, I will piece 

Her opulent throne with kingdoms. All the eaft. 

Say thou, fhall call her miftrcfs. So, he. nodded; 

And foberly did mount an arm-raunt fteed, 

^ ho neigh'd fo high, that what Jwould have fpoke, (f 

Was beaftly dumb*d by him, 

Cleo. What, was he fad or merry ? [trca 

Alex. Like to the tin[ie o'th' year, between th' ex- 
Of hot and cold, he was nor fad^ nor merry. 

CUo. Oh well-divided difpofition f 
Note him, good Charmian^ 'tis the man ; but note him; 
He was not fad, for he would fhine on thofe 
That make their looks by his : He was not merry^ 
Which feem'd to tell them, his remembraufce lay 
jn JS^ypt with his joy ; but between both. 
Oh heav'nly mingle I be'ft thou fad, or merry. 
The viole^ice of either thee becomes, 
So does it no man elfe. Met*ft thou my pofts I 

Alex. Ay, Madam, twenty feveral meifengers* 
Why do you fend fo thick ? 

Ceo. Who's born that day. 
When I forget to fend to Antony^ 
Shall die a beggar. Ink and paper, Charmiatr^ 
Welcome, my good AUxas.. Did I, Cbarmian^ 
Ever love r<a?/27rfo ? 

Char. Oh that bravi Cafar ! 

means, t^at Hn fequel of the prefent Tent, he would fecond it wirfi a 
lichcr. We have a fimilar expreffion in the next Ah. 
I muft thank him only. 
Left my remembrance futFcr ill report ; 
j^t heel of that defy him. 
(14) J-^ho neigh' dfo high, that ^vhat J vfould have J^tAe 
PVai tpea/iy Aiimh ly him.'] 
jli'exas means, the horfe made fuch a neighing, that if he had fpoke,. 
he cou'd not have been heard. I fufpe^, the poet wrote j 

ffas leajily dumb'd by him. 
I, e. put to filence. It is very ufual, as I have obferv'd, with SlaktJ- 
pefire, to coin 'verbs out of adjeiilvei. So ia Pericles^ a play attributed 
to our author. 

Deep clerks /he dumbs. ^ 

In like manner, in K. Richard II. 

* My death's fad ule may yet undsaf his carr 

7 Cle:, 



uc choak'd with fuch another exnphafis ! 
lie brave Antony.. 
r^ 1 he valiant Cafiir.. 
, By Ifisr i will give thee bloody teeth,. 
^a \^rkh Ctefar paragon again 
-" an of men. 

r.. By your moil gracious pardon^ 
5 but after you. 
ieo. (15) My fallad days! 
wnen I was green in judgment, cold in blood f 
To fay,- as I mid then — But come away,. 
Get me ink and paper y 

He fhall have every day feveral greetings, or I'll un- 
people jEgy}t^ \Extunt^ 

(15) My fallitd days A* 

When I was green in judgment, ccid in hlbod /J 
Cleopatra may fpeak. very naturally here with contempt of her judg- 
ment at that period, but how trdy with regard to the coldnefs of 
hff blood, may admit Tome queftion. C^ar went into Mg^ft in 
purfuit of Pompey^ and had his affair with Cleopatra in the year U. C. 
705. Antony and Cleopatra kill themfelvei in the year 713, and fhe 
was then enter*d into ber 39th year : fo that dcdudtmg iS years 
from her demife to the time of her amour with Cafar, we ihall find 
her then full 20 years old. If an Egyptian could at thofe years have 
reafon to complain of coldnefs of blood, ihe mufl have a very parti- 
cular conflitution. I mud obferve, however, in behalf of our poet, 
chat he has the authority of Plutarch to bear him out, who fpeaking,. 
in the life of Mark Antony, of her amour with Cafar and young 
Pompey, ufcs this erpreflicn j *£jiiiyo( fxit yi^ avrnv In KO'PHN jwt 
vf^yfxtivvf airnfov iy^va-ar, I know very well the latitude, and 
various Hgnifications, in which the Greeh ufed the word xocn i and^ 
therefore becaufe our author poflibly might not have dealt with 
Plutarch in the original. Til fubjbin the verfion of this pafTage from 
the old Engl'i/b edition publifh'd in Skakefpeares time. For Caefar 
and Pompcy knew her 'when fre ivas tut a young thing, and knevf 
not then what Ihe world mean; : hut now jbe went to Antunius at 
the age when a wopanSi beauty n at tbs prime, and fi>t alfo of htfi 
judgment)^ \ 
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ACT ir. 

SCENE^ SICILT. 
Enter Pompey, Menccrates and Menas^ 

Po M P E Y. 

IF the great Gods be juft, they fliall afllfl 
The deeds of jufteft men. 

Mene. Know, worthy Pcmpeyt 
That what they do delay, they not deny. 

Pom. While we are fuitors to their Throne, decays 
The thing we foe for. 

Men. (i6) We, ignorant of our fclves. 
Beg. often our own harms, which the wife Powers 
Deny us for our good ; fo find we profit 
By lofing of our prayers* 

Pom. I Ihalldo well: 
The people love me, and the fea is mine ; 
My pow'r's a crefcent,, and my auguring hope ( » 7)^ 

(16) ^, ignorant of our feFves, 

Beg often our avn barms, %ubicb tbe wife Powttt 
Deny us for our good. \ 
t( this be not an imitation of the following incomparable lines of 
Jwoenal, they brcJthc fo much of the fame fpiiit and energy, at if 
tbe foul of the Roman fatirtft had been transfused into our poet. 
■ ^id enun ratione timemus^ 

Aut cuftimus f Sluid tim dextropede coneipis, ut t0 , , 
Conatusnon ftteniieaty'vctiqueperadif 
E'vertere domus Mas optautibus ipfit 
Diifaci/es ■ 

Mm projucundis aprijtma auaque dahunt Hi* 
Carior eft il/is bomo, qu^^i, Nos an'iwiorum 
hntuljuf & cacamagnaque cupidine dufii. Sea Sat. X« 

T*7) ^y power* are crefient, and my auguring bope 
Says it wiil come to tb* fuli\ 
Thus the editors impliciily one after another, with very peculiar in- 
dolence. If one might alk them a queftion in grammar, what does^ 
ttbe sclative i> belong to? It cannot in J»p relate to bo^t, nor in 
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s, k will come to th' full. Mark Anfj 
JEgypt fits at dinner, and will make 

wars without doors. Cdtfar gets money» whcrt 

e lofes hearts ; Lepidut flatters both, 

f both is flatter*d ; but he neither loves, 

or either car«s for him. 

Maie. Cafar and Lepidus are ia the field, 
A mighty ftrengtk they carry. 

Pom, Where have you this ? 'tis falfe* 

Mene, From Silvius^ Sir. 

Pom. He dreams ; I know, they are in Romi together^. 
Xiooking for Antony : but all the charms of love. 
Salt Cleopatra^ foften thy wan lip ! 
I-et wdtchcraft join with beauty ;. lull with both! 
Tie up the libertine in a field of feafls^ 
Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks. 
Sharpen with cloylefs fawce his appetite ; 
That fleep and feeding may prorogue his honour^ 
Iven 'till a Utbi^d dulnefs. 

Enttr Varrius* 

How now, Varrius ^ 

Far. This is moft certain, that I Ihall deliver r 
Mark Antony is every hour in Ro?ne 
Expedled. Since he went from ^iyft^ 'tis 
A ipace for farther traveL 

Pom. I could have given lefs matter 
A better ear. Menasy. I did not think. 
This am'rous furfeiter would have donn'dhis heltxr 
For fuch a petty war ; his fbldierfhip 

concord to powers. It is evident beyond a doubt,, that the pcet^s al- 
luiion.is to the Moont %Tt^ that Fompg would fay, he is yet but' t^ 
halZ-moon, or crtjcent ; but his hopes tell him, that crefcent wilL 
come to a full orb. To this effi;£l, therefore, I have ventured to 
reform the text. The poet ufes the word again in Midfummer Nigbt^t 
Dream, 
Moon, This lanthorn doth the homed moon prefent* 
Dem. He ihould have worn the horns on his head. 
I^hef. H« i« no irejcenty and 1^8 horns axe invifiUe within. the cir^ 
fumfiutncst 
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Is twice the other twain ; but let us rear (f 8) 
The higher our opinion, that our ftirring 
Can from the lap of jEgypt^s widow pluck 
The ne'er luft-wearied*i^/i/^»y» 

Men, I cannot hope, 
Cafar and Antony fhall well greet together. 
His wife, who's dead, did treQ>a£es to Ca/ar ; 
His brother warr'd upon him, although I think. 
Not mov'd by Antony, 

Pom, I know not, Menas^ 
How lefler enmities may give way to greater. 
Were't not that we Hand up againft them all, [feJvcs; 
'Twere pregnant, they fhould fquare between them- 
For they have entertained caufe enough 
To draw their fwords ; but how the fear of us 
May cement their divilions, and bind up 
The petty difference, we yet not know^ 
^e't, as our Gods will have't ! it only flands 
Our lives upon, to ufe ous fliongeH hands.. 
Come, Mcnas^ [Exeunf* 

(i8): But Jet us rear 

Ihe higher our opinion^ that ourfiirring 

Can from the lap of^S^y^t^s widow pluck 

The near tufi-wsaried Antony.] 
Sextui Pompeius, upon heariog that Antony is every hour expeded" in 
Rome, does not much relifli the news. Heis twice the foldier, ffayt^ 
be) that OfBavius and Lepidus arc ; and I did not thin^k, the petty 
war, which I am raifing, would rouze him from his amours in J£gypr. 
But why fhould Pompcy. hold a higher opinion of his own eipe- 
dition, becaufe it awak'd Antony to arms, who was near weary, almofi 
Airfeited, of lafcivious pleafures ? Indolent and flupid editors, that 
can difpenfe with words without ever weighing the reafbn of them i 
Mqw eafy is the change to the true reading! 

I'be ne*er lufl-wearied Antony. 
If Antony fXho^ never tired of luxuiy, yet movM from that charm upon' 
Pompey^s flirring, it was a reafon for Pompey to pride himfelf upon 
being of fuch confequence. I made this emendation in the Appen* 
dix to my Shakespeare Refiord, aad Mr, Pop^ has thought fil €a 
cone^ his laft edition accordingly.^ 
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, SCENE chan^^es to Rome. 

Enter Enobarbus anii Lepidus. 

Lep. Good Enobarbusy 'tis a worthy deed. 
And (hall become you well, t'entreat your Captain 
• To foft and gentle fpeech. 

Eno, I fhall entreat him 
To anfwer, like himfelf j if C^/ar move him, 
Let Antany look over C/rfar^s head, 
And fpeak as loud as Mars, By Jitpitery 
Were 1 the wearer of Antonio* % beard, 
I would not (have't to-day^ 

Lep, 'Tis not a time for private ftomaching* 

Em. Every time 
Serves for the matter that is then born in't. 

Lep, Sut fmall to greater matters muA give way*. 

Eno, Not if tile fmall come firft. 

Lep. Yoiir fpeech is paffion- j 
But, pray you, flir no embers up. Here comet 
The noble Antony. 

Etttir A atony tf«i^ Yentidius.. 

Eno. And yonder, Cafar,. 

Enter Cspfar, Mec^n^s, and Agrippa*. 

Ant, If we compofe well here, to Farthia 
Hark, Venttdius, 

Caf, I do not know ; MecanaSy a& Agrippa. 

Lep, Noble friends. 
That which combin'd us was moA great, and let aot: 
A leaner action rend us. What's amiis. 
May it be gently heard. When we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
Murtber in healing wounds* Then, noble Partners,- 
(The rather, for I earneftly befeech) 
Touch you die fowreft points with fweeteft terms. 
Nor curftnefs grow to th' matter. 

4nt^^ *Ti5 fpoken well ;, 

^e«ft 
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Were we before our armies and to fight, 

I fliould do thus. \Flourifi^ 

Caf, Welcome to Rome* 

Jnt. Thank you^ 

Caf. Sit. 

Mt. Sit, Sir* 

C-f/: Nay, then — 

Ant. I learn, you take things ill^ which are not £q t 
Or being, concern you not. 

C^ef. I mufl be laught at. 
If, or for nothing,, or a little, I 
Should fay my felf offended, and with yott 
Chiefly i'th' world : More laught at, that I (hould 
Once name yo» derogately, wheo to found 
Your name it not concern'd me. 

Ant, My being in jEgypt^ Qafar^ what was't to you I 

Caf, No more than my refiding here at Rome 
Might be to you in £2ypt : yet if you there 
Did pradife on my ftate, your being in Mgypt 
Might be my queflion. 

Ant, How intend you, pradlis'd T 

Caf. You may be pleas'd to catch at mine intent,. 
By what did here befall. (19) Your wife and brother 
Made wars upon me ; and their conteftation 
Was theam'd for you, you were the word of war. 

Ant^ You do miflake your bufinefs : my brother never 
Did urge me in his a£i : I did inquire it, 
AvA have my learning from fbme true reports 

{15) Y our toife and brother 

Made wars uton me ; and their conteftat'ton 

H^ai tkezm/ott jou,. you were the word of war,J The onlf 
meaning of this can be, that the war, which Antony^ wife and bro- 
ther made upon Cafar, was tUeam for Antony too to make war; or 
was the occafion why he did make war. But this is directly con- 
trary to the context,.which ihew8» Antony did neither encourage them 
to it, nor fecond them in it« We cannot doubt then, but the Poet 
wrote I ^ 

euid their eonteflation 

H^asihtsim'd/bryoui 
L e. The pretence of^their war was on your account, they took up' 
arms in yopr name, and you were mado the theam and fubjea.of 
Ibeiriiiuneftioo* Mr, TFarburton,. 
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That drew their fwords with you. Did he not rather 

Diicrcdit my authority with yours. 

And make the wars alike again ft my ftomach. 

Having alike your caufe ? of this, my*letters 

Before did fatisfy you. If you'll patch a quarrel^ 

(As matter whole you've not to make it with) 

It muil not be with this. 

Ca/, You praife your felf. 
By laying defedls of judgment to me : but 
You patch up your excufes^. 

Jftf. Not 10, not fo ; 
I know, you could not lack, (I'm certain on't) 
Very neceffity of this thought, that F, 
Your Partner in the caufe 'gainil which he fought,. 
Could not with grateful eyes attend thofe wars, 
^hich fronted mine own peace; As for my wife, 
1 would, you had her fpirit in fuch another ; 
The third o'th' world is yours, which with a foaffle 
You may pace eafy j but not fuch a wife. 

Eno. Would, we had all fuch wives, that the mea 
might go to wars with the women ! 

Alfte. So much uncurbable her garboiles, Cafar^ 
Made out of her impatience, which not wanted 
Shrewdnefs of policy too, I grieving grant. 
Did you too much aifquiet : For that you muflt^ 
But lay, I could not help it. 

Cafn 1 wrote to you. 
When, rioting in /lUxandriaf you 
Did pocket up my letters ; and with taunts 
Did gibe my miflive out of audience. 

jint. Sir, he fell on me, ere admitted : then 
Three Kings I had newly fcafted, and did want 
Of what I was i'th' morninc : but, next day, 
I told him of my felf; which was as much 
As to have afk'd him pardon. Let this fellow 
Be nothing of our flrife : if we contend,. 
Out of our queftion wipe him. 

Caf, You have broken 
The article of your o^th, which you fllall never 
tiave tongue to charge me with. 
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Cr/I Not 'till he hears, how Jotony is touched 
With what is fpok« already. 

^»/, What power is in Agrljpa 
(If I would fay. " Agripfa^ be it fo,") 
To make this good ? 

Caf. The power of defar^ and 
His power unto O&avia. 

Ant. May I never 
To this good purpofe, that fo fairly fliews. 
Dream of impediment ! let me have thpr hand ; 
Further this ad of grace : and from this hour, 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves, 
hxA fway our great defigns! 

Caf. There is my hand: 
A Sifter I bequeath you, whom no Brother 
Did ever love fo dearly. Let her live 
To join our kingdoms, and our hearts, and never 
Fly off our loves again! 

Lef. Happily, amen. 

Ant. I did not think to draw my fword *gainft^«» 
For he hath laid ftrange courteiies and great 
Of late upon me. I muil thank him only. 
Left my remembrance fufFer ill report; 
At heel of that, defy him. 

Lep^ Time calls upon's : 
Of us mufi Pompey prefently be fought. 
Or elfe he feeks out us. 

Ant. Where lies he ? 

Co/. About the Mount Mi/enutn. 

Ant. What is his ftrength by Land ? 

Caf. Great, and increafing: but by Sea 
He is an abfolute mafter.. 

Ant. So is the fame. 
Would, we had fpoke together ! hafte we for it ; 
Yet, ere we put our felves in arms, difpatch we 
The bofmefs we have talked of. 

Caf. With moft gladnefs ; ^ 
And do invite you to my Sifter's view. 
Whither ftraight I'll lead yoja. 

Ant^ Let us, Lefi^uh noi4ack your compftny» 
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Wc (hall remain in friendfhip, our conditions 

So dilFering in their adls. Yet if I knew 

What hoop would hold us fbunch, from edge to edge 

0* th* world, I would purfue it, 
Jgr. Give me leave, defur, 
Qaf. Speak, Agrippa. 

Agr^ Thou hail a iifter by the mother's £de, 
Admir'd O^avia ! gre^ Mark Anuny 

. Is now a widower. 

? C^yC Say not fo, Agrippa ; 

I (21) \i Cleopatra heard you, your approof 
Were well deferv'd ofrafhncfs. 

Ant. I am not married, drfar^ let roc hear 
A^rippa further fpeak. 

Agr, To hold you in perpetual amity. 
To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts 
AVith an unflipping knot, take Antony 
03a*via to his Wife ; whofe beauty claims 
No worfe a Hufband than the beil of men ; 
^hofe virtue, and whofe general graces fpeak 
That which none elfe can utter. By this marriage^ 
All little jealoufies, which now feem great. 
And all great fears, which now import their dangers. 
Would then be nothing. Truths would be but tales^ 
Where now half tales 1^ truths : her love to both 
Would each to other, and all loves to both .> 

Draw after her. Pardon what I have fpoke. 

For 'tis a ftudied, not a prefent thought. 

By duty ruminated. 
Jnt. Will Cfls/Jir fpeak? 

(2 1 ) ijr Cleopatra beard you, your ^roof were 

Weil dtfcrved ofrajhnefi.'] But was Agrippa^t barely fayiflf, 
lAkzHxAfrtotry was a widower, any proof that he was fo f Befides, will 
fFieU deferued of rajbnefs run as the initial ^art of a vrrfe, io Mr. 
Pop€\ ear } If fo, emphafis and cadence are tuned peculiarly^ to his 
lervice. I make no fcruple to reilore, 

/f Cleopatra iEv<}r^^9tf,j^9tty approof 

Were well defery'd ofrafhr.efs. 
I have in a former note juftified our author*6 tirage of this wtfrd, 
^ipproof, i. e. ^iJc^MHice, ^tdlnitting^ Ajid A> ;be Frfffob^ufe tkcir of* 
frmivtr § i. €» greer% tfuknr i$»t 
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The Fancy outwork Nature. On each Me her. 
Stood j>retty dimpled boys, like fmiling Cupids^ 
With divcrs-colour'd fons, whofe wind did feem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool> 
And what they undid, did. 

jigr. Oh, rare for Antony ! 

Eno^ Her Gentlewomen, Hke the NenUsy 
So many Mermaids, tended her i'th' tye^^ 
And made their Bends adornings. At the helm» 
A feeraing Mermaid fteers ; the filken tackles 
Swell with the touches of thofe flower-foft hands* 
That yarely frame the office. From the barge 
A ftrange invifible perfume hits the fenfe 
Of the adjacent wharfe. Thq City caft 
Her people out upon jier ; and Antony^ 
Enthroned i'th* Market-place, did fit alone. 
Whittling to th* air ; which, but for vacancy^ 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too. 
And made a gap in Nature. 

Agr, Rare ALgyptian I 

Eno^ Upon her landing, Antony fent to her> 
'Invited her to fupper : Ihe reply M, 
It fhould be better, he became her gueft ; 
Which fhe entreated. Our courteous Antony^ 
Whom ne'er the word of No Woman heard fpeak> 
Being barber'd ten times o*er, goes to the feaft j 
And for his ordinary, pays his heart, 
For what his eyes cat only* 

A:^r, Royal Wench I 

^nt of the Sea t to which On/'id has paid fo fine a complxmeiit in hii^ 
third book on the Art of Lo^t' 

Si Vcnerem Cous nun^uam pofinjjet Apelles, 
Merfafub aquareis Ilia lateret afuis. 
Our Poet, fpeaking of a fcul^ture ^f Vtana and her Nymphs bjithirt|, 
txprefles himfelf with the fame^nd oi Hyperbole as he does htre con* 
cernin^ the pifture of Venus t . \ ' 

I H i never faw I figarei 

80 likely to report themfeives j the cutter 

Wat as another Nature domb, ootwent hef| 

Motiofi Mid breath left'outt iC^eHn*. 

She 
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She made great Cof/hr lay his fword to bed ; 
lie ploughed her« ^and fhe cropt. 

£no, 1 faw her once . v 

Hop for^ paces through the publick ftree^ : 
And having loft her breath, ih^ fpoke, and panted. 
That (he did make defeat, perfedion. 
And breathlefs power breathe forth. 

Mec. Now Antony mull leave her utterly. 

Eno, Never, he will not. 
Age cannot mther her, nor cuflom Hale 
Her infinite variety : other women cloy 
The appetites they feed ; but fhe makes hungry, 
Where moft Ihe fatisfies. For vileft things 
Be(X)me them^ves in her, that the holy Priefts 
Blefs her, when (be is riggiih. 

Mec. (23) If beauty, wifdom^ modefly, can fettle 
Hie heart o^ Anidny^ 03a<via is 
A bleft allott'ry to him. 

Jgr^ Let us go. 
Good Enoha^busy make your felf my gueft, 
Whilft you abide here. 

Enp. Humbly, Sir, 1 thank you. . [^Exeunt. 

Entir Antony, Ciefar, 06tavia between them. 

Ant. The world, and my great office, will fometimcs 
Divide me from your bofom. 

OSa. Ail which time. 
Before the Gods my knee fhall bow in prayers 
To them for you. 

I (23) Jf beauty, wifdtm, modefiy^ can fettle 
the heart of Antony, 0£lavia h 

A blefTed lottery /a bm,'\ Methinks, it is a very indifferent 
coDipliment in Mecanas to call OBamta a lottery ^ as if /he might turn 
up biankf as well as prove a fr'iTie to Antony » Mr. ff^arburton in- 
fcniouily conjc^ur'd, that the Poet wrote as I have reformed the 
tat: there being as much difference between lottery and allottery, as 
iKtween a prefent deiignation and a loture chance. Our Foet has 
•fed the word, again^ in his As You like it, ' 

therefore allow me fucb exercifcs as may become a gentle- 
■ao, or give me the poor atlottery my father left me by teftament : 
with that I will go buy my fortunes, 
VoL.VIL F i!nt. 
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jtnt. Good nighty Sir. My Offavia^ 
Read not my blemifhes in the world's report : 
I have not kept my fqaare, but that to come 
£hall all be done bv th' rule ; good night, dear Lady. 

OSa. Good nignt. Sir. 

Car/. Good night. [Exeunt Cefiur and OGam. 

Enter Soothfayer. 

Am, Now, firrah ! do you wiih your felf in jEgyptf 

Sooth. Would I had never come from thence, nor 
^u thither ! 

Jnt. If you can, your reaibn ? 

Sootb. f 24) 1 fee it in my Notion, have it not in xnf 
tongue ; but yet hie you to jEgypt again. 

Jnt. Say to me, whofe fortune fhall rife higher, 
C^far*s or mine ? 

S99tb. C^rykr's.*— -Therefore, oh Antie^^ flay not by 
his fide. 
(25) liiy Damn, that's thy fpirit which keeps thee, » 

Noble, 

(24) I fie it in wn motion, have itnotUfiPf tongite,^ WhatflMffM^ 
I can trace no fcn(e in this word here, unleu the author were allude 
ing to that agitation of the divinity, which dtvinert pretend to wheo 
the fit of foretelling is vpon them $ but then, I think verilj, be 
ould have wrote, emotion, 1 am perTuaded, Sbakefpeare meant that 
the ibothfaycf (honld fay, he faw a reafon in his tbtaigbt or opimtiOt 
tho* he gave that thought or opinion no utterance. So Bamkt (aji 
to Horatio and the watdi, when he enjoins them to iecrecy about lus 
lather*s apparitions 

Give it an unJerfianeRng, but no tongue. 
And. notion is a word which our author frequently chulct, to ezprda 
the mental faculties. 

iDoeslMr walk thus ? fpeak thus > where are his ejcs? 

Either hh notion weakens, bis diicernings 

Are lethargied^ &Cj, K, Letr, 

Your judgments, my grave lords, 

Muft give this curr the lie; and his own notion, 

Who wears my flripes imprefsM upon him, ^c, CorioltMgu 

.11 M ■ And all things el(e, that might 

To half a foul, and to a notion craa'd. 

Say, Thus did Banquo, Macbeth* 

Abos*d her delicate youth with drugs, or minerals. 

That weaken notion. Otbethm 

{%l)'Thj daea;on] ShakeJ^are calls that dormon in oneiinf^ whi^ 

*he 
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Noble, JCoaragiottSy hi^h» qnmatchablc» 
Where C^^r's is not* Bat, near him, thy angel 
Becomes a ^r, as being o'erpower'd; and thtttbtt 
l^ake ipace enough between yoo. 

Amt, Speak this no more. thee.— 

Sooth. To none but thee; .no 4nore» bat when tit 
If thQa.doft play with bim at any game, 
Ihou'rt fare to lofe : and of that natural luck. 
He beats thee 'gainft the odds.^ Thy luftre thkkens* 
>^hen he (hines by : 1 fay again, thy Spirit 
Is all afraid to govern thee near him : 
fiat, he away, 'tis noble« 

Ant. Get thee gone: 
:Say to Vetaidim^ I would fpeak with* him. [Exit Sooth* 
He (hall to Parthiai'^'^bt it art, or hap, 
He hath (poke true. The very dice obey him ; 
And, in our fports, my better cunning fsunts 
Under his/chance; -if we draw lots« ae fpeedsj 
His cocks do win the battel (Bll of mine. 
When it is all to nought : and his q^uailes ever 
Beat mine, in-hoop'd at odds. I will to Mg}pt ; 
htA though I make this marriage for my peac^ 
Pth' eaft my plea&reiies. Oh, come, f^entidiuu 

Enter Ventidius. 

You muft to Farfhta, yourcommiffion's ready: 
follow me and roceive't. [ExewtK 

hit calls angel in anocher : and this, I conceive, not acddentally, but 
kaowingly. It it to beobfenr*d, that the antient ^rtek autfaoU al« 
ways aftd the word Ostium in the SuA of Crio^ Vemi-nd, or cel^ol 
Baag I and that it had not the fignification of Bev'u^ maitgnant or 
nfenal i«f«f«<iU. after the time of Chriftianit^. Since that period. 
It has'been ofed for both ; but by the cbrtftian writers inoft com* 
aonly in the latter fenfc. This is the reafoo, why Affulaus intitled 
'One of his tt»&M'De Dtd Socratit^ and not, as itihould have been 
flMie daBically, DeQcmonid SacratU\ when the queftion In the 
hook, was whether a d^hnom, i, e. an iaftuior or demi-god, did not at- 
tend that philofopher | which he determines in the affirmative. For 
M he done that, the word damon being become, fince the preach^ 
lag of theXSofpel, fo odious, Socrates would have been efteem*da 
ofg or one poflefsM with an eviifpirit, Mr. ff^arburton. 

F 2 fimif 
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Enter L^pidus, Mecaenas, and Agrippa. 

Let* TroubJc your fdves no farther : pray you, haftca 
Your Generals after. • 
Ar. Sir, h/fetrk Antony 

Will e'en but kifs O^b-wZ/j, and we'll follow. 

L'p, * I ill I (hall fee you in your foldiers'lirel^ 
Wiiich will Hetome you both, farewei; 

;i>f.'Wefhall, * 

As I conceive the journey, be at. th* Mount 
Before you, Lep'tdus. 

Lep. Yoiir Way is fhorter. 
My purpofes do draw me mucli abeut^ 
5ft)u*Jl win two day& upon inc. 

Both. Sir, good iiiccefs. 

Lep. fareweL \.EKtui^» 

S C E N E changes to the Palace /« Alexandria. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras and Alexas. 

Clec, /"^ IVE me foroe mufick : mufick, flioody foo4 

VJ Of us that trade in Jove. ■ 

Omnes. The muiick, hoa ! 

Enter Median the Eunuch, 

• Cleo. Let it alone, let's to billiards: c&atc, CSarmaK* 
. Char, My arm is fore, beft play with Mardian, 

Cleo. M w^l a Woman with an Eunuch play'd, 
As with a Wom^i. Cone, you'll play with me, Sir.' 
Ma;', As Well as I can. Madam, [fhdrt, 

• Cleo, And when good will is Ihew'd, fho't.xome too 
The ador may plead pardon. I'll none now* 

Give me mine angle, we'll to th' river, there, 
^3y mufick playing far off, I will betray 
Tawny-finn'd fiih; my bended hook fh all pierce 
Their flimy jaws ; and, as 1 draw them up, 
I'll think them evqry one an Antony^ 
And fay» ah» ha ! you're caught. 
Char. 'Twas merry, when 

You 
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Yoru wager'd on yoor aa^ftg; whea your diver 
l)id hang a fait fi(k on hii h(K>k, whick he 
With fervency ^drewi^. 

C^<^. That time ! oh times !^— 

I laught him out of patience, aad that night 
1 laught him into patience » and next movn, 
£re ^ ninth hoi»r, 1 drank hiia to his b;ed : 
Then put my tires and mantles on him, (20) whilft 
1 wore his fword Ph%U>pan^ Oh, from Itedy j— — 

Enter a Meffnger. 

Ram thou thy fruitful tidings in mine ears. 
That long time have been barren. 

My. Madam! Madam 1 

C/m. ^/f/^iry's dead?™ 
If thou fay fo, villain, thou kill'fl thy iViiflrefs : 
But well and free. 

If thou fo yield him, there is gold, and here 
My blueil veins to kifs : a hand, that Kings 
Have lipt, and trembled kifling. 

Me/. Firft, Madam, he ij wdl. [ufe 

CUo. Why,^^ there's more gold« But, firrahy mark, we 
To fay, the dead are well : bring it to that, • 
The ^Id, I give thee, will I melt and pour 
Pown thy ill-uttering throat. 

A^{/^ Good Madam, hear me. 

CUo. Well, go to, I will : 

(a 6) ■ ^nohiip 

-I wore bis fivord Philippan.] We are not to fttppofe, nor is ' 
diere any warrant from hiftory, xhttt Anfny hgd any panicular fword 
fo caird. The dignifying wr^pons, iq this fort, is a cuftom of much 
more rtcea^ date, TJiis therefore fecms a compliment ^ pojienor'u 
We find Antony afterwards, in this play, boafling of his own prowefs 
MtPbilifpt, 

Ant, Tesytfty lordt yes\ bi atVltiiWfpv kept 

His fword e*€n iikt a dancer, while I Jirook 
TSeJiauandmrinkUdC^Snar&c* 
That wt^t the gMateft: a^i«n of Ant»»^*t life; and therefore thft 
ftenM a fine -piece of flattery, intimating, that his fword ought to be 
denominated from that illoftriovf battle, in the faive. maimer as mo- 
dem hcroe^ia r^nance aie made to give their iWeide peespoui 
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But there's no goodnefs in thy face. If wf»/»irjr 
Be free and healthful ; why fo tart a favour 
To trumpet fuch good tidings ? if not well. 
Thou fhouM'fl come lik^ a fury crown'd with fnakes^ 
Not like a fbmial man. 

Mr/, Will't pleafe you hear me ? 

CI 0, I have a mind to ftrike thee, ere thou fpeak'ft r 
Yet if jhou fay, Antory lives, 'tis well, 
Or friends with Ca/ay^ or not captive to him^ 
lil fet thee in a fhower of gold, and hail 
Rich pearls upon thee. 

Mej. Madam, he's well. 

Cleo. Well faid. 

Me/. And friends with Ca/ar. 

i Uo. Thou'rt an honed man. 

M/ Ca/ary and he, are greater friends than ever. 

CAo. VJake thee a fortune from me. 

Me/ But yet, Madam 

Qi€o, I do not like but yd, it does allay 
The good precedence ; £e upon hut ytt j 
fiut yet is as a jaylor to bring forth 
^ome monftrous malefaftor. Pr'ythee, friend, 
Pour out the pack of matter to nxine ear, 
*J'he good and bad together: he's friends with Cafar^ 
In ftate of health, thou fay'ft; and thou fay'ft, free. 

Me/ (zy) Free, Madam ! no : 1 made no fuch report. 
Me's bound unto O^ait . 

Cieo, For what good turn ? 

Mf/ For the beft turn i'th' bed. 

Cieo. I am pale, ChamJan, 

Me/ Madam, he's married to OBamia. 

C/io. The moft infedions peftilence upon thee! 

[Sfriits bit^ dovm^ 

Me/ Good Madam, patience* 

(27) free^ Madam / no ; I bane Mai/# m focb fport.] I doA*t know 
how to account for this odd pitce of negligence in Mr. Po^« *Tis 
true, this is the reading in Mr. Kcme\ edition : and there are many 
inftancet. to fufpe^, that he impJicitly fullow*d the ftcps of that edi- 
tor, without collating the copies ^ better authority* The elder/afio*! 
loth read plainly, at I have reformed th^ text. 

Of 9% 
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Cieo. What fay you? [Strihs him. 

Hence, horrible villain, or PU fpum thine eves 
Like balls before me ; I'll unhair thine heaa : 

[Shi bales him up and dc^wn* - 
Thou fhalt be whipt with wire^ and ilew'd in brine> . 
Smarting in lingring pickle. • 

Mi/l Gracious Maaam> 
I, that do bring the news, made not the match* * 

Cle'>. Say, *tis not fo, a Province I will give thee. 
And make thy fortunes proud: the blow, thou hadd, . 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage i 
And I will boot thee with-what ^t befide. 
Thy modefty can beg, - 

Me/. He's married, Madam. . 

Qto. Rogue, thou hailliv^d too-long. 

X^Draws a dag^tr, 

hfef. Nay, then PIl run : 
What mean you^^adam ? 1 have made no fault. 

[Exit. 

Char. Good Madamy keep your felf within your fclf. 
The man is innocent 

Cho. Some innocents 'fcape not the thunderbolt—* 
l/itlt yE ypt into MV. ; and kindly creatures 
Turn all to ierpents ! call* the flave again ; 
1 hough I am mad, I will not bite him ; call. . 

Cha' . He is afraid to come. 

Cleo, I will not hurt him. 
Thefe hands do lack nobility, that l^ey ftrike 
A meaner than my felf: fmce 1 my felf 
Have given my felf the caufe. Come hither, Sir. 

Rt'enter the Meffenger^ 

Though it be honeft, it is never good 
To bring bad news : give to a gracious meffagc 
An hoft of tongues, but let ill tidings tell 
Themftlves, when they be felt. 

Me/. I have done my duty. 

C/io Is he married ? 
I cannot hate thee worfer than I do. 
If you again fay, Tes. 

F 4 MiX* 
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AV/ He's married. Madam. [Mf 

Cho. The Gods confound thee ! doft thoa hold there 

ikV/I Should I lie. Madam ? 

C/p'-. Oh, I would, thou didft ; 
So half my j^gypt were fubmerg'd, and made ' 

A ciftern for fcal'd fnakes ! go, get thee hence^ 
Hadft thou Nardjfus in thy race, to me 
Thou wouldfl appear moft ugly: he is married?—* 

Me/. I crave your Hightiefs' pardon. 

Cieo. He is married ?—— 

Me/. Take no offence, that f would not oftend you ; 
To punifh me for what you mdce me do. 
Seems much uneaual : he's married to Oiiaofia* 

Cleo, Oh, that his fault ihould make a knave of thee, 
That art not what thou'rt fare of !— Get thee heocei 
1 he merchandifes, thou haft brought from Romi^ 
htz all too dear for me : 
Lie they upon thy hand, and be undone by 'em f 

lEmt Mef. 

Char. Good your Highnefs, patience. ^ 

Cleo. In praifing Antony^ I have difprais'd Qa/ar. 

Char. Many times. Madam. 

Cleo, 1 am paid for it now : lead me from hence, 
I faint; oh Ira^^ Charmian^^-'^*^ no matter. ■ ■ 
Go to the fellow, good AUxas^ bid him 
Report the feature of OSlatHOy her years, - 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
7 he colour of her hair. Bring me word quickly,— 
Let him for ever go— let him not, Cbarmian ; 
T hough he be painted one way like a Gorga/t, 
The other way's a Mnn. Bid you A/exas 
Bring word, how tali fhe is : pky me, Cbarmian^ 
But Ipeak not to me. I^ad me to my chamber. 

[E^anmi. 
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SCENE changes to the Coaft of lizljj near . 

inter Pompey and Menas, at one dpor^ iv/th drum and 
trumpet : At another ^ CaefejT, Lcpidus, Antony, Eno- 
barbiiSy ^I^csenas^ A^rippa^ 'with 6pUws murcbing*. 

hm, X7 OUR hoftages I have, ^ hare you mine ; 
\ And we (hall talk before we fight. 

C^/, Moft meet, 
That firft we come to words j and therefore have we 
Our written purpofes before us fent ; 
Which, if thou haft confidcr'd, let us know ^ 
\i 'twill tic up thy difcontented fword. 
And carry back to Sidj mnch tall youth,: 
That elfe muft periih here^ 

Pomp. To you air three. 
The Senators alone of this great world, 
Chief factors for the Gods,^ — I do not know^ 
Wherefore my Father fhould revengers want,. 
Having a Son and friends ; iince fulius Cafar, 
(Who at Philippi the good Brutus ghofted) 
There faw you labouring for him. What was it^ 
That mov'd pale Caffius to confpire ? and what 
Made thee, all^honourM, honeft Roman Brutus ^ 
With the arm'd reft, courtiers of beauteous freedom. 
To drench the Capitol^ C^S). but that they would 

Have 

[<%%) tjft that they%p9u1d 

Ha^i but one man a tnanjf] What ! were tbe eonfyintort 
prefum'd to have kill'd Cafar^ becaufe they would have but one inaa 
• man? What mock>reafoning is this P If they woi^hil have but one 
nan a man (i» e. a man nar t^oynyr eminent above, and overtopping, 
■U others;) it was the height of Cajar*i ambition to be fuch a one,. 
Bid therefore they ihould rather have let him live. We find CaJpuM 
(omplaintng to Brutus of this afpifing fpirit,. thefe aimft at iiiprc-^ 
ittcy, in Cajar* 

When could they i^y till now, that talJcM of Komty 
That her wide walls encompafs*d but onk man ? 
Hoe^ I tbiAk, i pomted put before to Mf, f o/e^ in ipy Shaxic»> 
F 5 Yxiwiim. 
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Have One man. but a man ? And that is it, 
IJ^th made me rig my navy ; at whole burdien \ 

The anger'd Ocean foams, with which I meant \ 

To fcourge th' ingratitude that deipiteful Roms 
- Call on my noble Father. j 

C</^ Take your time. j 

jfnt. Thou canit not fear us, Pompey^ with thy iaiTaif | 
We'll fpeak with thee at fea. At land, thou know'Jr 
How much we do o'er-count thee. 

Pom, At Iand» indeed. 
Thou doft o'er-connt me of my Father's honfe. 
But fince the cuckow builds not for himfelf. 
Remain in't, as thou may'ft. 

Up, Be pleas*d to tell us, 
(For this is from the prefent) how you take 
The offers we have fent you. I 

C^ef. There's the point. ^ ! 

Ant. Which do not beintreated to, but weigh ^ 

What it is worth embrac'd. 

C^/t And what may follow \ 

To try a larger fortune. 

Pcm. You've made me offer 
Of Sicily y Sari'tnra ; and I mufi , 

Kid all thj£ fea of pirates ; then to fend ' 

Mcafures of wheat to Rome -: this 'greed upon. 
To part with unhackt edges> and bear back 
Our targe undinted. 

Cm:es, That's our offer. *- 

Pox^. Know then, 
I came before you here, a man prepar'd 
To take jhis offer t But Mark Anhny 
Pnt me to fome impatience.— — Though I lofe 
1 he praife of it by telliiig, you muft know, 

-y lARi Rejhrldi the true reading of this paflage, from the two eUer 
fJio*%, would he but have embraced it. 

bat that t|»py would , 
Have one man hut a man ? 
f . e. They would have no one aim at atbitrary power, and a degree of 
yreheirinencea'bovc the reft. Whit did ihcy kill C^f^r for, but to 
l^ccyest hit a^riog above hie fellow cojuQtrymm } 

. . V'hen 
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Vtlien C^far and your Brother were at blows, 
iToar Mother came to Sicily ^ and did find 
Her welcome friendly. 

Jnt. 1 have heard it, Pomfiy^ 
^nd am well ftadied for a liberal thanks, 
^hich I do owe yon. 

Pom. Let me have your hand : 
did not think. Sir, to )iave met you he^. 

Jnt. The beds i'tii' Eaft are foft ; and thanks to you, 
rhat caird me timelier than my purpofe hithejp : 
^or Pvc gain'd by it. 

Co/. Since I (aw you laft, 
rhere is a change npon you. 

P§m. Well, 1 know not, . 
Whzx counts hard fortune cafts njH^n my face ; 
^ut in my bofom (he (hall nevercome. 
To make my heart her vaflal. 

Lip. Well met here. 

Pgm, I hope fo, LfUtu, thus we are agreed : 
I crave, our compofition may be written 
And feal*d between us. 

de/l That's the next to do. .* 

Ptm. We'll (eaft each other, ere we part, and let's 
Draw lots who (hall-begin. 

J*it. That wiU I, Pompey. 

Pom. No, dnton^f take the lot : 
5ut, firft or laft, your fine jEgyptian cookery 
Shall have the fame. I've heard, that Jttlim Caf^r 
^rew fat with feafling there. 

Ant. You have heard much. 

Pom. i have fair meaning, Sir* 

Ant. And Biir words to them. 

Pom. Then fo much have 1 heard. 
\nd I havelieard ApoUodoru^ carried 
- Eno. No more of that : he did fo. 

P.m. What, I pray you ? 

Eno. A certain Queen to Cafar in a mattrefs. 

Pom, I know thee now, how far*ft thou, foldier f 

Eno. Well J 
Lnd well am like to do y for» I perceive^ 

F 6 Fa^t 
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Four feafts are toward. 

Pcm. L et me (hake thy hand, 
I never hated thee : I have feen thee£ghr. 
When 1 have envied thy behaviour. 

' Efic. Sir, 
J never lov*d you much^ but I ha* ppais'd ye. 
When you have well deferv'd ten times as much» 
As 1 have faid you did. 

Pof». Enjoy thy plainnef^ 
It nothing ill becomes thee ; 
Aboard my galley I invite you all. 
Will you lead. Lords ? 

J L Shew's the way, Sin. 

/>iW. Come. [Ex.unf. Manentinoh. an^l^enzs, 

Me^.-Thy Fathei?, Pomfeyj would ne'er hav« made 
this treaty. 
You and i have known, Sij?. 

Efjo. At fea, I thinks 
' Meft. We have. Sir. 

Eko, You have <ibne wtU by water. 

Il^fen. And yoaby land. 

Euo, I will praife any man that will praife raC) 
though it cannot be denied what I have done by landr 

Men, Nor what 1 have done by water. 

Ekc, Yes, fomething you can deny fer your own 
fafety : you have been a great thief by fea. 

Men, And you by land. 

E'o, There I deny ifty knd-iervice ; but give me 
your hand, MtnaSf if our eyes had authority, here they 
might take two thieves killing. 

Meff, All mens faces are true^ whatfbe'er their hands aM« 

Efic. But there is ne'er a feir woman, has a true fece. 

Men. No flander, they fteai hearts. 

Eft9, We came hither to fight with you. 

Men. For my part, I am forry it is turn'd to a drink- 
ing. Pm e.y doth this day laugh away hb fortune.- 

Eno. If he do, fure, he cannot weep*t back again% 

yien. YouVe faid. Sir; we look'd not for Mark 
Antony here ; pray you, is he married to Cieapafra f 

Ene. Ctt/ar'$ fitter is^call^d O^^aivia. 

Men. 



\ 
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Mm. Tr^e, Sir, fli^was the Wife oi Cuius Marcelks^ 

Em. Bati now ihe is the Wife oi Marcus Akt^niut^ 

Men: Pray ye, Sir ? 

Eno. 'Tistnie, 

Mm^ Tken i^ Co/an and he fi)r ever knit Cogethefr 

Eno. If I were bound to divine of this anity, I woal(£ 
not prophefy fo. 

Mem I think, the: poKcy of that purpofe made more 
in the marriage, than the Ipve of the parties. 

Eno^ I think fo too. But you ihall find^ the bandr 
that fecms*«> tie their fricndihip together^ will be the 
very flrangler of th$ir amity : (X/ao//^ i» of a holy>. 
cold, and ftill ccmverfation. 

Men, Who would not have his^ Wife fo I 

Eno, Not he, that himMf ie not fb ; wlikh b Mark 
Antony, He will to Yiis J£^p4ian' diih again; the» 
ihall the fighs of O^ff/jo'/^^ bk)w die' ire up in Cr/a'^^ 
and, as I (aid before, that whij^ is the ftrength of their 
amity, (hall prove the immediate author of their va- 
riance. vf»/f/i^willttibhiia0edioA where it is. He 
mafried but his occafion here. 

Men, And thus it may be. Coise^ Sir, will you a- 
board ? 1 have a health tor yoa. 

Eno, I ihall take- it. Sir; we have us*d oar throat» 
in jE^yp/,. 

Men* Come, let^» away.. \EMunt^ 

SCENE, an i^^rf PbmpcyV GaUey. 
Mafick plays. Enter tivj o*- three Ser^uants nvit'j a Ba^qu^tm 
1-iS^. ITERE theyll be, man: fbme o' their plants 

LI are ill rooted already, the leaft wind i'th' 
world will blow them down. 
2 Ser, Lepidus is high-colour'd. 

1 Ser. They have made him drink alms-drink. 

2 ^e*-. As they pinch one another by the dxfpoiition, 
he cries out, wi more ; reconciles them to his entreaqr, 
and himielf to th' drink. 

I 6V. But it raifes the greater war between him and 
his difcrecign. 
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' 2 Sir. Why, this it is to have t name in great men's 
fellowihip : 1 had as lieve have a reed that will do me 
no iervice, as a partizan I could not heave. 

I Ser. To be call'd into a huge fphere, and not to be 
feen to move in*t» are the holes where eyes ^oald be, 
which pitifully difafter the cheeks. 

Trufi^ets. Enter Cxbrf Antony, Pompey, Lepidus, 

Agrippa, Mecaenas, Enobarbus, Menas, witJ^ other 

Captains* 

Ant. Thusdodiey, Sir: they take the flow o'th' M*i!r 
By certain (bale, i'tn' pyramid ; they know. 
By th* height, the lownefs, or the mean, if dearth. 
Or foizon, follow.^ The higher Nilus fwells. 
The more it promifes ; as it ebbs, the feedfinaa 
Upon the flime and ooze fcatters his grain, 
i^nd ihortly comes to harveft. 

Lip. YouVe ftrange ferpents there. 

jint. Ay, Lipidus. 

Lip. Your ferpent of^gypt is bred now of your mod 
by the operation of your Sun ; fo is your crocodile. 

Jut. They are fo. 

Pom. Sirrah, feme wine ! a health to Lipidm. 

Lip. I am not fo well as I fhould be : 
But 1*11 ne'er out. 

Eno. Not till you have flept ; I fear me, you^t be. 
in, till then. 

Lip. Nay, certainly, I have heard, the PtoUm/z Py- 
ramiiis are very goodly things ; without contradi^on, 
I have heard that. 

Men. Pompiff a word. [^fiii. 

.Pam* Say in mine ear, what is't ? 

Men. Forfake thy feat, 1 do bcfisech thee. Captain, 
And hear me fpeak a word. 

Pomp. Forbear me, till anon. [Whi/pers. 

This wine for Lipidus. 

Lip. What manner o'thing is yonr crocodile ? 

Ant. It is fhap'd. Sir, like it felf ; and it is as broad 
as it hath breadth $ it is jufl fo high as it is, and moves 
with its own organs. It lives by that which nou- 

riiheth 
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liibetb it $ and the elements once oat of it, it traaf- 
migrates. 

Lep, What colour is it of? 

Jnt. Of it s own colonr too. 

Lep. *Tis a ftrange ferpent. 

Jit. * ris foy and the tears of it are wet. 

C4t/. Will this defcription f^tisfy him ? 

Ant, With the health that Pcmpey gives him, elfe he 
is a very Epicure. 

Pom. Go hang. Sir, hang f tell me of that ? away ! 
Do as I bid yon. Where's the cup I call'd for f 

Men. If for the fake of merit thon wilt hear me, 
mfe from thy (tool. 

Pom. 1 think, thou*rt mad ; the matter ? 

Men. I have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes. 

Pom. Thou hail ferv'd me with much faith : what's 
elfe to fay ? be jolly. Lords. 

Ant. Thefe quick-fands, Lefidus, 
Keep off them, 'fore you fink. 

Min. Wilt thou be lK)rd of all the workl ? 

Pom. What fay*ft thou ? [twice. 

Men. Wilt thou be Lord of the whole world ? that's 

Pom. How ihall that be ? 

Men. But entertain it, 
^nd though you think me poor, I am the man 
Will give thee all the world. 

Pom. Haft thou drunk well ? 

Men. No, Pompe^t I have kept me from the cup. 
Thou art, if thou dar'ft be, the earthly Jove: 
What e'er the Ocean pales, or Sky inclips^ 
Is thine, if diou wilt na't. 

Pom. Shew me which way. 

Men, Thefe three World fliarers, thefe Competitors, 
Are in thy veffel. Let me cut the cable : 
And when we are put off, fall to their throats : 
All then is thine. 

Pom. Ah, this thou ihouldH have done. 
And not have fpoken on't. Fn me, 'tis villany ; 
In thee, 't had oeen good fervlcc ; thou muft Know, 

Tis 
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^rk not my profit that does lead min» honour ; 
Mine honour, it : repent, that e'er thy tongue 
Hath fo betray'd thine a6t. Being done unknown, 
I fhould have found it afterwards well done ; 
But mull condemn it now. JJefift, and drink. 

Mm* For this, 
3*11 never follow thy pall'd fortunes more ; 
Who feeks ani will not- take^ whea once 'tis offcr'd> 
' Shall never find it more. 

Pam. This health to Zf/fV«/fc 

Anu Bear him afhoar; I'll pledge it for hirn^ Vwnft^ 

Eno, Here's to thee, Minas, 

Men* Emharbus, welcome. 

Tom. Fill 'tilt the cup be hid, 

Eno. There^s a ilrong lello>y, JW3p»«f»' — — 
- - [/^di>r//»^ /tf Lepfdus, 

Mtn. Why? ^ 

En9, He bears the tlnrd< part a^t^ world, man t 
feeft not ? 

Min, The third j^art'tkenis drunk $ would, it were all, 
^That it might go on wheels ! 

Eno, Drink thou, encreaie the reek.^ 

Men. Come. 

Pom* This is not yet an Ale^ndrian Fead. 

Ant. It ripens towards it ; Urike the veilel^ hovu 
Here is to Cafar. - \ 

Cr/ I could well forbear it ; 
It's monftrous kbour when I waib my braiff. 
And it grows foiiler. 

Anf, Be a child o-tV time. 

C^f. FofTefs it, I'll make anfwer ; bttt I' had rather 
fail from all, four days, than drinfe fo dtuch in one. 
. Eno. Ha, my brave Emperor, fhall we danc^ now 
the jEgypfian Bacchanals, and celebrate our drink? 

Pom. Let's ha't, good foxier. 

Ant, Come, let's all take hands ; 
'Till that the conquering wine KatL Aeept cmr fenfo 
In foft and delicate Ltthe. 

En-*. All take hands ; 
Make battery to our ears with the loud mufick. 

The 
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The while I'll plac^ you ; thcgn the hoy (hajl fmgi, 
(29) The Holding every maa ikall bear, as loud 
^ his ftrong ftdescan volly. 

[ Mufick plays* Enobarhns pjacts thtm. band in. hiouk 

The S O N G. 

Ccmfy thfiu Monarch of the Vinf^ 
Plumfy Baqchus *with pink eyne^ - 
In thy vats our cares he drQ=um*d: 
With thy grapes our hairs le, c^ own* el: 
Cup stSf *till the <worU g9 rouneli 
Csep US9 'tell the 'moHd g^ roxnd* 
Qaf. What would you more? Poen;eyf good night. 

Good Brother, 
et me requeft vou off; our mver bufineO 
rowms at thb levity. Gentle Lords, let's pa^t; 
bu fee, we have burnt our cheek. Stroi^ Bntiifartus 
\ weaker than the wiad ; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it (peaks ; the wild difguife hath almoft 
Antickt us all. What needs more words ? good night* 
Good Antony^ your hand. 
Pom^ I'll try you. on the (hoar. 
Ant. And (hall. Sir ; givers vour hand. 
Pern. (30) Oh, Antony, you nave my Father's houfe. 

But, 

(19) The bMng ev*r^ meinjhall bett eu loud. 

At bisftrong fiiex can voJly,^ A boy is deiign*d here to fing a 
fong, aod all the company are to join in the burthen , which the Poet 
ftyleSy the holding. But how were they to beat this with thtir /dea f 
If they were^ at a certain part of the tune, either to have clapM their 
hands, or ftaoip'd with their feet, I (hoold have underftood this at 
beating, I am perfoaded, the Poet wrote t 

Tbe bMing ev*ry man pall bear, ai loud 

Ae bisfir9Hg/ae» can veily. 
The breaft vn^ Rdn art immediately concernM ia ftralning to fing at 
lood and foccibfy as a man can. So» at the hiintfman^s fong, in A 
Tom like it, we find in(brted by wa)r of raar^nal direction, 7be up 
fM bear tbk bmthea. 

(3») O Antony, y«u hate my fasber't boufe^ 

Muff wbat! weVefriefKta,'] This is a reading of Mrl Pope^i, 
at I conceive, *n plemtHdine fua poteflatts ; for none of the copiesr, 
that 1 have lbtn> lend it any f^ndion. He imagines, it muft be bate, 
1 profiuM, becaoft thiols a coatMift ta friends \sk theenfuing^verfi.- 

Bttt 
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Bat, what ! we're friends ; Come-down into the boat. 

Zva Take heed yoa fall not, Menai. 

Men. rU not on ihoar. 
No, to my cabin thefe drums ! 

Thefe trumpets, flutes ! what I 
Let Neptune hear, we bid a loud farewel 
To thefe great fellows. Sound, and be hang'd, found 
out. [S^und a fourijh, *witb drmu 

Eno^ Hoo, fays 'a! there's my cap. 

Men. Hoa ! noble Captain, come. \ExmU 

But rU be bold to fay, thti ii perverting our author^s ireanio;. 
fompey regretted at Antony* % Hving is his fatfaer*s hoiiie I iu^ letorti 
upon him for it, in a foregoing fcene. 
Bomp* * at land, indeed. 

Thou do*ft overcount me af my father^ s houfe : 
But fince the cuckow builds not for bimfel^ 
Kemain in't as thou may^il. 
Our Poet is alluding ton witticifm of young Paw^^ys, which hasdet^ 
fcfvM the notice of many of the Claffics. Seme readers m^y not be 
difpleas^d to have the fad fet in a full light. We are to remember, 
tliere was a ftreet in old Romi call'd Carina j (or t7tf//*v.ftrecr, u 
we might term it j) it is mentioned by f^irgil in his 8th Mntii* 
pajpnique atmenta videbant 

Romano^ttf Fore, & lautU mugirt Carinis. Vi 363* 

And it is likewife mention*d by Horace in his Eptftles^ 
• 'af^tie Foro nim'ium diftah Carinas 

Jam grandis natu queritur. Lib. I. Bp. 7' 

It liy in a quarter of Ronu, betwixt mount EffuiRn and P^rta CtfM^ 
For by a parage in Titui Livius (as Monf. Dacier has obferv'd) iti 
manifeft, if you enter'd the city at Port^^Caj^ena, you muft gothroug] 
Carina before you could come to the Efquiline quarter.— ^Fulviu 
Flaccus Porta CaperS cum exercitu Romam tngrtjfus, medid wheft 
Cak X n a s Efquilias centendit. The houfes there, as Ser^iut tells m 
were built in refemblance of G<i//r«. So much as to the fitnatioi 
•nd reafon of the name. We are now to remember, that Pompef tl 
Great had a fine houfe in this ftreet \ which, after his death, Ant§^ 
got pofleflion of, and pretended he would purchafe, tho' he never p« 
for it. This was a double heart-burning to young Pompey, Wh( 
therefore (upon an interview had for accommodation of difterence 
Pompey was to treat OBavtut dtjar and Antony, be appointed the ei 
tertainment on board his vcflfels, and faid farcaftically, Ti^fe are w 
my Galli Es ; meaning he had loft bis houfe in G^AIry-ftreet. Vt 
Uiui Pattrcului has recorded this ftory, and explained the iktire. ■ * ■ ! 
C A R I N I s fuis fe canam dare. Refennt hoc di&um ad lod nomen 
f «o paterna domm ah Aatonio poffd^atur^ But it is ftill more plaii 
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ACT III. 

S C £ N £^ tf Camp in a Part of Syria, 

tntir VcntidiuSy as after Conquefi \ the dtad body 0/ Pa- 
corns borne before hiir, Silius, Roman Soldierly and 
Attendants^ 

Ventidjus. 

NO Wy darting Farthia^ art thott ftrack ; and now 
Pkas'd Fortune does of Marcus Qraffus" death 
Make me revenger. Bear the King^ ion's bod/ 
Before onr hoft ; thy Pacorms, Orodes, 
?M.y6 this for Marcus Qraffus. 

StL Noble Ventidius^ 
Whilft yet with Partbiati blood thy fword is warm, 
'J he fugitive Partbians follow : S|Kir through Media, 
Mefopotamia^ and the (belters whither 
The routed fly. So thy ^and Captain /In tony 
Shall fet thee on triumphant chariots, and 
Pot garlands on thy head. 

yen. Oh Silius^ Siltuf, 
I've done enough. (31) A lower place, n^te ^elly 
May make too great an aft : for learn this, StiiuSf 

Better 

told lA a fupplenient to Aureltus^ VlSior,^-^^Pact faEia epulatui in 
Navi cum Antonio & Caefare, non Invenufte ait, Hae funt mtx Car i« 
wjB t fif/i Romae m Carimis domum ejus Antoniu* tenebat. P/tf« 
torch has taken notice of the fatire, but did not know how to tranf* 
fbfe the eqoiTocal joke» lying in the word Carina. But DUm Cajjuts^ 
in the 48tb book of his Roman hiftory, has been exprefs in the ftory, 
and ventured to explain the ambiguity in which the fatire confifted. 
To this noted witticifm, I ipfift, our author is alluJiog ; and it is 
ferj artful, as well as- natural, in the Poet to make young Pompy (ay, 
confidering he had this particular injury fo much at heart, 

O Antony, jw« have my father i boufe* 
(jl) A lower place, note wH, 

May make too great an aS ] Plutarch particularly taket no* 
tics, that Veutidius was careful to a^ only on lieotenantry ; and cau.* 
tious of aiming at any glory io his own name and ^ccfpn. But the 
fenttments, he throws in here, feems dire^ly copied fros ^intut 
Curt'mt, in AntipaterU behayiour with regard to AUxandtr* 

•■p— Est 
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Better to leave undone, than by our deed 

Acquire too high a fame, when hc> weierve, 's away. 

Cie/ar and ^fUnv have ever won 

More in their officer, than perfon. SjoJJIuj, . 

One of hiy place in Sxria^ his lieutenant, ■ ' 

For quick accumulation of renown, 

Wnich he atchiev'd by th* minute, loil hjs favour. 

Who does i'th' war^ more than his Captain can. 

Becomes his Captain's Captain ; and ambition, 

(The foldier's virtue) rather makes choice of lofs. 

Than gain which darkens him. 

1 could do more to do A>tonlui godd, 

But 'twould oiTend him ; and iiv his c^ffatce 

Should mv performance perifh, 

Sil. (32) J hou haft, Ventidtui^ that, wiAout the wKA 
A foldier and his fword grants fcorce diftin^ion \ 
Thou wilt write to Anton^^ ? 

VtH, ril humbly fignify what in his name. 
That magical word of war, wc have cffcded ; 
How with his banners, and his well-paid rank^^y 
The nc'er-yet^-beaten horfe oi Va^thtor 
We've jaded out o'th' field. • 

SiL Where is he now ? 

Fen. He purpofeth to Athens ; with what Bafie 

■ UN E t fvanqukm fortuna rtrum fUcehatf iavidtam tametif fini 
majores res erant, quim quas praefeOi modus caperet, ntetuebat, ^ipu 
AltxzkAtr btfftes vinci vo/uerat ', Aniipsitntn vi^iffe nttacitm gutaii$ 
indignsbatur ; fuaedemptmn gloriae exiftimam, quicquid celTHTec aKe* 
nae. Itaqut Antipater, qui proii nofit f^iritum ejus, tion eft aufus 
ipfe agere arbitm ▼iao>riaB« < Lib> Yl. cap. r* 

(p) Thou baf, Ventidiu*,. tha^y widbouf fhewbkh 
Afeldier and hisjmwd grants f caret diftiii^on,J 
This is obkuteXy exprelKd, but the meaning muft be this t ♦* Tha« 
** baft tb at, VtntidiHS, which, iF thou hadft not, there is fcarce any 
" diftin^ioil betwHFt a ibldier and his O^rord-: -they jire equally cot* 
'' ting aiid.renr«lt6.**' But what thing is t];iat here meant ? Why, 
-wifdom, or a k iw w leiU ge of the wotlJ. J^tidua had toM him the 
reafon^ why he did net purfue his adrantages, ypoA which his 
friend pays hifli this compHment: ^Tts willom ma^ke^ the. mans 
without tbati, the Mdier and hit fiMor^ are e^uilfV two ftnfeleft 
pia»» of matMr^i ( My. /^i^^«r/Mi, 
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The weight we muft convejr with*s will permit, 
Wc fhall appear before fainu On, thiere;— «-^pafi 
along. lExtun/^ 

fi C EN E change* t9 Rome. 

Enter Agiippa at one door, Enobarhas at anetber* 

j^ir, \X/H AT, jare the brothers parted? 

VV Eno. They have difpatch'd wiih P^mfey, 
he i$ gone^ 
Thfe other three are fpUiag. OSiavia iK^eeps, 
^0 part fromR&mi : G»/ari% fad : and Lefidus^ 
Since i^cmey?s^StaA^2sMmas^K^%y is^rottbkd 
With the green ficknefi. 

A^r. 'IJis a boble Upiius^ ^ 

Ene. A very fine «ik ; 0b, hov^ he ildli^t Ctefiir f 

Agr. Naj, but hew de^ly lie adeyres M»ri Akt^iy / 

£»<>. Ca/ar? why, he'« the 7«^''*'' of itictu 

-<^jfr. Wiat*^ Ata^ny^ the Gdd 6fjiefiter ? 

Eno. SfCik yott erf" Crepr F 6kl the noa-p^treil ! 

^4r* Ob Jiitteny^ 'eh t^li At^binn bird ! 

£«rp. Would you praife Cafar, fay, ■■■ " C^r; go 
nofurther. 

^. Indeed^ bepfiedthem both wi^ exedknt praHes. 

^4ro. Bpt be lov^s Cir/<7r beH, ^et be Va^ti Antony: 
Ho ! hearts, jtongues, 4Sg4ire, fcnbes, b^ds, poets, can- 
Think, fpeak, caft, write, fing, Jiumber, ho ! [not 
His love to Antony. But as for C<efar^ 
jfCneel down, Icneel down, and wonder — — : 

Agr* Both he loves. 

Eno. They are his Ihardst, and he their beetle ; fo-r— 
'This is to horfe ; adieu, noble A^rip^fa. \Tnumpets. 

Agr, Good fortune, worthy foldier, and farewel. 

Enter Caeiar, Antony, Lepidus, and Ottavia. 

^nt. No farther^ Sir, 

C4g.f. You take from me a great part of iny fejf : 
Ufe me well in't. Sifter, provci fuch a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and my fartheft bond 

ShaU 
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Shall pafs on thy approof. Moft noble Antouf^ 
<33) Let not the piece of virtue, wluch is fet 
Betwixt as, as the cement of oar love. 
To keep it builded, be the ram to batter 
1 he fortrefs of it : .for better might we 
Have lov'd withontdiis mean, if on both parts 
This he not cheriiht. 

Ant. Make me not offended 
In your diftruft. 

Caf. Pve faid. 
:^Ant. You ihall not find,^ 
Though you be therein curious, the leaft cauie 
for what you Jfeem to fear ; fo the Gods keepsyoii. 
And make the beasts of Rmam ferve your ends ! 
We will here part. 

Caf. FarewQl» my deareft lifter, fiue thee w^ ; 
The>element8 beidiid rto thee, and make 
Thy fpirits all of comfort ! fare thee well. 

Oaa. My noble brother! 

Ant. The AprWs in Jier eyes ; it is love'9 ^rin& 
And thefe ^h^ ihowers to brii^fi; it on ; be chearfuL 

03a. Sir, look .well .to my huiband's Jboufe -, and*^ 

Caf. V^hsLUOaa<via? 

Oa. rU tell you in your car. . 

Ant. Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor can 
Her heart inform her tongue ; the fwan's down-feather^ 
TJiat ftands upon the fwell at full of tide^ 
And neither way inclines* 

Em. Will Cdf/ar weep ? * 

(33) Let not tie piece cf virtue, tvbicb it fit 

Betwixt Mtf^^u the cement of our love, 

T0 keep it htilded, be tbe ram to batter 

Tbe fortune 0/ it ] 

There is no confonance of metaphor preferred in the dofe of this 
fentence.j lovers here prefeoted under the image of ufabrick^ and 
■umenti builded, and the ram to batter, have all an agreement with thit 
image : but what analogy is there to this, in the word Fortune t 
•Or what idea can the fortune of a building fumiih ? J correAed fome 
years jrgp, in print, by conieaure, yw-rr^/^ and to my (atisfaaion^ fo 
ieon as I was mafter of the firft folio edition, upon coofulilng it, I 
ibund, I hadftruck out the tme leading* 

A^r. 
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Jgr. He has a cloud in*s face. 

Eno. He were the worfe for that» were he a horfe ; 
So is he, being a man. 

Agr» Why, EMbat^us^ 
^hen Antony found yuiisa Cafar dead, 
lie cried almoft to roaring ; and he wept, 
IVhen at Pbilippi he found Brutuy.f[ziii. [rheanif 

^£w. That year, indeed, he was troubled with a 
What willingly he did confound, he wail'd ; 
Meve't, 'till I wept too. (34) 

0/ No, fweet Oaavia, 
Yoa ihali hear from me ftill ; the time fliaU not 
Out-go my^ thinking on you. 

Amt. Come, Sir, come, 
TJi wreMe with you in my flreneth of love. 
1.00k, here I have you ; thus I let yon go, 
^nd give you to the Gods. 

Caf, Adieu, be happy ! 

Xep. Let all the numl^r of the ilars give light 
To Ay fair way I 

Ca/. Farewel, farewell [Kijfs Oaavia. 

Ant. Farewel! [Trumfitsjoutul. Exeunt* 

SCENE changes Jo thi Pidace in Alexandria* 

Enttr Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Alexas« 

V:i€o^ ¥T 7 HERE is the fellow? 

VV Akx. Half afraid to come* 
Cho. Go to, go to ; come hither, Sir. 

Enttr tht Mejengtr as bifirti, 
Alex. Goo^^Majefty! 

(34) Btlievit, till Iwtep ft0.] I have ventured to alter the tenfe 
-«f the verb here, againft the authority of all the copiei. There was 
mo fenfe in it, I think, as it Hood before. Enobarbut would fay, 
** Indeed, Antony feem*d very free of his tears that year ; and believe 
** me, bewailM all the mifchiefsjie did, tiU I my felf wept too.** 
This appears to me very farcafticaL Antony* \ tears, he would infer, 
were diffembied : but Enobatbus wept in real compaffion of the ha- 
fock and ilaughters committed on hia countrymen. 

Htrpii 
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Herod ofjenvrj dare not look upon you. 
But when you are ^ell pleas'd. 

CJeo. That Herod's head 
ril have ; but how ? when Antony is gone, [near, 

Through whom I might command it: — Come thoi 

Mef. Moll gxacious Majefty, -*-—«* 
, Cleo. Didll thoo behold , 
C^iavia ? 

Me/. Ay, dread Queen. 

Cieo, Where? 

Me/. In Rpme^ Madam. 
I lookt her in the face ; and fiiw her led 
Between her brother and Mark Jfntoi^* 

Ci^0. Isfheas.tallas me? v 

Me/. She is tobt, Maditti. [loWi 

Cleo. Didftliear her fpcak ? is ihe •flirill-tongu'd, oi 

Mi/. Madam, I heard her fptekk, ihe is low-votfc*d. 

Cleo. That's not fo good; he cannot Hke her long* 

Char. Like her? oh Jfir! 'tis iinpoilAle. [fift 

Cleo. I think fo, Charmian ; dull of tongue and dwar 
What Majefty is in her gait ? remember. 
If e'er thou look'dft on Majefty. 

M^. She creeps ; "^ . 
Her motion ^tni her ftation are as one : 
She ihews a body rather than a life, 
A ftatue than a bit^then 

Cleo. Is this certain ? 

Me/ Or I have no obfenrance« 

Char. Three in ^gypt 
Cannot make better note. 

Cleo, He's very knowing, 
I do perceivfi't ; there's nothing in her yet. 
The fellow has good judgment. 

Char. ExctMttix. 

C/w. Guefs at her years, I pr'ythec. 

Me/ Madam, ihe was a widow. 

Cleo. Widow? Charmian^ hark. 
. Afe/^ And I do think, (he's thirty. [round 

Cleif. Bear'ft thou her face in mind? is't long, o 

Me/ Round even to faultinefs. 

Cleo 
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Cleo, For th' moft part too, 
Hiey'rc foolilh that are fo. Her hair, what colour ? 

A/"/ Brown, Madam ; and her fojaehead 
is ]ow as (he would wifh it. 

Cleo, There's gold for thee. 
'hou muft not take my former (harpnefs ill, 
will employ thee back again ; I find thee 
loft fit for buiiners. Go, make .thee ready ; 
)ur letters arc prepar'd. 

Char. A proper man* 

CUo, Indeed, he is fo ; I repent me much, 

hat fo I Jiarried him. Why, methinks, by him, 

lis creature's no fuch thing. 

Char. O, nothing. Madam. [know. 

Clec. Tht man hath feen fome Majefty, and (hould 

Char. Hath he feen Majefty ? /// elfe defead ! 
ndfcrving you fo long? [mroft : 

Cko. Tvc one things more to aflc him yet, good CW- 
it 'tis no matter, thou fhalt bring him to me 
'here I will write : all may be well enough. 
Qtfr. I warrant you. Madam. [Excunu 

SCENE changes to Athens. 

Enter Antony and Oftavia. 

tt, .^^TA^> »ay, 0£ia*viay not only that, [more 
X^ That were excufable, that and thoufandf 
Fiemblable import, but he hath wag'd 
;w wars *gainft Pompey ; made his will and read it 
) publick ear ; {poke fcantily of me ; 
hen jpetforce he could not 
It pay me terms of honour* cold and fickly 
5 vented them ; moft narrow meafure lent me ; 
hen the beft hint was giv'n him, he not took't, (3 5) 
• did it from his teeth. 



[35) JFhtn the beft bint ^oasrh/^nbim, be o'crlook'd. 

Or did it from bit teeth.} 
le firft folio jeads, not iook*d. Dr. Tbirlby adiris*d the emwida- 
Q which I have infeVtcd in the text. 

YoL.VIL G ,Qaa. 
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O^a. Oh, my good Lord, 
Believe aot all ; or» if you maft believe. 
Stomach not aU. A more unhappy lady« 
If this divifion chance, ne«r fiood betnreen, 
Prayine for both parts : die good Goda will mock .mt^ 
V/hen I ihall pray, ** oh^ fale& ay Lord and hufbandl'* 
yodo that prayer^ by crying omt a&lQud«. 
** Oh, blei» my brother !'' Hudiand .wiir»x.wia btotfafr^ 
Prays, and de(bt>ys the praver ; no. jaidmagr.^ 
'Twixt thefe extreams at alL 

Jut. Gentle, 0<Sf«v/^, 
Let yomr bed love draw to that point,, ^dachieeks . 
Beft to preferve it : if I lofe mine honouq, 
I lofe myfelf ; better I were not yours. 
Than yours io branchieis. But, as you i^uefed* 
Yonrielf fhall go between'^; the. mean. time» lady, 
ril railie the preparation of a war« 
Shall ftr.<^iD your bitnJier ; [56) sukeyx)ttriiK>neftJiaflft| 
So, your defires are yours. 

0£ni, Thanks to my Lord. 
The yovi of Power make me, m0ft wreak* aiNiA weak# 
Your reconciler j wars 'twixt you 'twain would be 

(^6) ^ g mean time, lady, 

ril raife tie preparation tfa 5W^r, 

Shall ^zinyoitr krotber'^ 
Thus the printed copies UQamiootifly* Bat, fot^ ,^faMW9^ wMk« 
bufinefs here is to mollify O/F^ivia, does it with a very^ill gwiEe li m 
Vis a very odd way of fatisfyiog her, to teU her, the war,, he iitties«^ , 
thtWflain, i. e. caft ^ odium upoo her biothor. I have oo^ dosllv 
iwt we mud read, with the addition ooix ^^ * fijiglr kttee. 

Shall ^ninyour hr^^er , >> f - 
I. e. fliall lay him under conftraints^ /hall pujt him tp foch IhiftSt 
that he (hall neither be able to make a progrc^ agalnft, or to preju- 
dice, ipe. And this emendation is preciff )y confonant to what Pk* 
tarchfiyii that O^^iu, underftanding the Aidden. and. wonderfot 
preparations of jitttcfy,yfzs not a Utt^e aftoni^*d at it $ for h^ him-> 
felf was in manv wants j and the people were forel^ opprcfs*d with, 
the great and grievous exactions of money. For every peribn of con* 
dition was obligM to futniih the, fourth part of Jus goods and neve* 
nues; and the very Lihertinet (i.e. thofe, whpfe, father^ ha4 once 
been bondmen, and were enfraAchU&d) wei« taxed an «igkth part of 
aU their goods to be raifed at one pdyxaeot*. 
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A$ if the world Sioald cleave^ and that (lain men 
^aid Mder u^ the tifc; 

Ant. When it appears to you where this b^ins, 
Tom yonr difplealare tfanc way.; for our fauSs 
Cvn never be b equal, that* yonr love 
fan equally move with them. Provide your going ; 
Chafe your own compuny^ and command what coft 
Yoar he^ has mind to« [Ejaunt. 

Eutif Eiiobarbus mnd £ro$w 

Em. How no^, ftJend Efot? 

Erof. There's ftriii^ news, eomis, Sif: 

Em. Wlati mia? 

Emi. Thisisold^ what li^lie fucce^? 

Eros. C^fwy having made ufe of hini' in the wars 
%ainft P^mptft ^refently denied Um rivahy, wbuld not 
let him piliteke in the gloiy of the a£Udn; arid not 
itfting here, .accuf^s^ him 'of letters he had formerly 
wrote to P^mj^. Upon his own appeal, ieiztfs him \ io 
!the poor TSuid ,is tsp*, *till death eniiarge his confine. 

Em. Then 'woniil thou hadft a oair of chaps, no 
jm(»ie ; and throw hetwieeii them all the food xhou hait, 
they'll gifu tf ihe bthfef. ^\i<^% AnUM^f 

Em. He's walking in the gigrden tixos ; and fpums 
The ra&L that lies bcfiare hhn. Cries, ** fool Ufidki /'* 
And threats ^e dui^kt qf that his officer^ 
That morder'd ?9fiffti. 

Eu9^ Ojttr'gresit'Navy*4 rijgg^d. 

Efi. For Uidy a|id C^far \ more, DomHus^ 
My Lotd defires you prefently ; my news 
I might have told Jieteafker. 

&i» 'Twill ben^ght^ but let it be; bring me to 

lr9i. <Com<f, Sir* [Exeunt. 

Gt SCENE 



( 



148 Antony and Cleopatka- 

SCENE changes to the Palace in Rome. 

Enter Cjefar, Agrippa, ^WMecsenas. 

C^f* /^ Ontemning RoT.ty he has done all this, and 

\_ji more. 
In Alexandria ; here's the manner of it : 
I' th' market-place on a Tribunal filver'd, 
Cleopatra and himfelf in chairs of gold 
Were publickly cnthron'd \ at the feet, fat 
Cajarto^ whom they call my father's fon ; 
And all the unlawful iffue, that their luft 
Since then hath made between them. Unto her 
He gave the 'llablifhment of ^gyft, made her 
Of lower Syria y Cyfru.', Lydia^ 
Abfolute Queen. 

Mtc. This in the puHic eye ? < 

C^e/. V th' common fhew-place, where they exercifc. 
His fons were there proclaimed the Kings of Kings 5 
Great Media ^ Part hi a, and Armenia 
He gave to Alexander ; to Ptolemy he afllgn'd 
Syria^ Ciliciay and Phoenicia : flie . 
In the habiliments of the Goddefs'-^/ . , 

That day appeared, and oft before gave audience. 
As 'tis reported, fo. 

^ec. Let ^<7/«^ be thu5 inform'd^ 

A r. Who, queafy with his infolence already, 
Will their good thoughts call from him. 

Caff, The people know it, and have now receiv'd 
His accufations. 

Jgr. Whom does he accufe ? 

Caf, Cafar ; and that having in Sicily . 
Sextus Pompeius fpoil'd, we had not rated him 
His part o'th' Ifle. Then does he fay, he lent mc 
Some fhipping unrellor'd. Laftly, he frets. 
That i^/'/Vr^/ of the Triumvirate 
Should be depos'd ; and, being, that we detain 
All his revenue. 

Az''' Sir, this fhould be anfwer'd. 

u/. 
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C^ef. 'Tis done already, and his meflenger gone : 
T fold him, Lepi }us was grown too cruel ; 
TFhat he his high authority abus'd, 
-And did deferve his Change. For what IVe conquer' 
I grant him part ; but then, in his Ameniay 
-And other of his conquer'd Kingdoms, I 
Demand the like. 

Mac. He'll ne'er yield to that. 

C^f, Nor muft he then be yielded to in this. 

Enter. O^KVi^y ivith Aitendants, 

OSla. Hail, Oafai\, and my Lord ! hail, moft de 

C^far ! 
Ctef. That ever I (hould call thee cad-away I 
0-7/7. You iilve not call'd me fo, nor have you caul 
C-// vVhv bad thou Hol'n upon us thus? you corac a 
Like CafarU filler ; the wife of Amony 
xetd Should have ^n array for an uiher, and 
ags . The neighs of horfe to tell of her approach. 

Long ere (he did appear. The trees by th* way 
Should have borne men, and expectation fainted. 
Longing for what it had not. Nay, the duift 
Should have afcended to the roof of heav n, 
Rais'd by your populous troops ; but you are come (3 



(j7) hut you are come 

A market- maid to Rome ;. and have prevented 
The Oftcntation of our love^ 'wbicb left unpewn^ 
Thif dragging, inharmonious yf/^jftf«^r/«^, I am perinaded, is t 
manufa£lurc of oar Player-Editors. They lovM a founding vor 
and feeing one that did not fo fully anfwer that end, «nd one th 
they, perhaps, were not immcd'ately acq.iainted with, they, dool 
lefs, took it for an abbrevialion, I dare fjy, the Poet wrote j 

TivOftent of our love, iv/jicb, left unfhe^wn, 
i. e. the (hewing, token, dennonftration of our love : and h; ufes 
both in thefe acceptations, and likewife to fignify oftcntation. T 
Alexandrine therefore is wholly unneceflary. 
Aferchant of Venice : 

V(c all th' obfervance of civility, 
Like one well ftudied in a fad oftcnt ' 
To plcafc his grandam, 

G 3 A 
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A market-naaid to Row, and have prevented 
The odent of our love ; which, left unfhewnr 
Js often left unlov'd ;. we fhould have met you 
By fea and knd, fupplymg every ftagc 
>Vith an aagmented greeting. 

O^ff. Good my Lord, 
To come thus was I not conflrain'd, but did it 
On my fpee will. My Lord, Mark Autony, 
Hearing that you prepared for war, acquainted 
, N y grieving ear withal ; whereon 1 begg'd 
His pardon for return. 

Crtf, (38) Which foon he granted. 
Being an Obilrufl 'tween his luft and hint. 

Oliit, Co not fay fo, my Lord. 

Coff, J Jiave tyci upon him, 
And his affairs come to m.e on the windt 
Where is he now ? 

0£la, My Lord, in Athens. 

Cif/. No, my moH wronged filter \ Cle^atnt 1£ 

And ag^^in j Ij^ 

Be merr'^^^o1ovvoiircl)iefi^t])<Hi^^ 1^ 

To fiourti&p, and. f^chl»^r ^«m< jof ioye. 

As (hall convenient^ become you tbefc. 
Andin^' BemyV. 

diving fall trophy, lignal, fui4 ojfcsr. 

Quite from himfelf to God. 
(38) _ WbUbJun kegratittd, 

Being am abftra£i Utvegn J^is mfi W >&ia>*] 
jtntwy very foQn com{)lyM to let OStavfa go, at her requeft, tj» 
Cajar i and why ? Becaufe (he was an uifiraff between bis inori|r 
jiate paflion and him. If Mr. PoPf,ersmy other of the editors ua^ 
derAaiid this, TU willingly fabmit to be taught the meanings bat 
^11 th^o, 1 muft believe, the Poet wrote j 

Bang an obAiuft ^tweeM bis luft and him* 
I. e. His wife being^n obftruaion, a bar, to the pr^ecution of hit 
wanton pleafures with Qeopatm. And I am the rather eonvinc'4 
that this is the true reading, becaufe Mr, JVar burton ftarted the emen- 
dation too, unknowing that I bad meddled with the paflag?* And 
the judicious readers of Sbakefpeare muft have obfervM, that be it 
fond of coining fuBftantives out of verbs without giving them the 
dcflcdions of nouns t fo he ufes affeffs for t^Hions, imprtji for 
'mprejpim, Impofe for impojition, Jollicits fot fii/icUations, ccmpare^t 
nmparifcnt frotefi for proteftation, dfpart for dep^ttre, effufe for 
^ufion, popart (ox preparation, accujt for accufation, Sec* ice. 

Hath. 
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Rath nodded 4ilm<o her. He hath given his empire 

Vp to a whore, who now are leryin? 

The Kinp'o'th' earth for war. He hath aiTembled 

Of CappaJociay FMkle/phos King 

Of PaphUigonia ; the Thrarian King AJuilat^ 

ixD^ Malebui Xii Arabia^ ISiiw of p9/if, 

Heroii of Jenvrjj MithrHftes King 

Of Cmagene, Pokm9n and Amifi4as^ 

1 he King of A/^^r, and Lycaania^ 

With a more larger iift of fcepters. 

O^'?^. Ay me, moft wretched, 
That^have my heart parted betwixt two friends. 
That, do aMift each other ! 

C^J. Welcome hither ; 
"VofMriettcrs did with-hold oar breaking forth, 
'Till w< perceiv'd, both how you were wrong led. 
And we' m tye ^lige nt danger ; cheer year heart. 
Be^yoa not troufbled with the time, wnifih drives 
0*er yonrcontent thefe ih-on? neceilities ; 
But let determined things to Deftiny 
Hold unbewailM their way. Welcome to 'Rom ; 
Nodking moredearto me. You are abused • 
Beyond themark of thought ; and the high Gedl, (39) 
To do yon juftice, make their minifters 
Of us, and thofe that love you. Be of comfort^ 
And ever welcome to us. 

Ai>,r, Welcome, lady. 

Mec. Welcome, dear Madam. 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you ; 
Onl)^ th* adulterous Antony^ moft large 
In his abominations, turns you ojF, 

(jp) M ' ■ M w tdthe high GodSf 

To do you juftlce, make his miniften 



To do you juflice, make his miniflt 

Of us, andtbofe that IweyouA 

nuft Shakefpean be guilty of fuc 



Why muft ShaAgfpean be guilty of fuch an obvious falfe concord ? 
gJI>e high Gods makehis rniuifien f He has not writ thus in a parallel 
paflage j and therefore the ab/urdity ought to be laid to the editors. 
MacUtb 

It ripe for ftaktng, and the/«wVs above 

Pid on r^/r inftrumeiits. Macbeth. 

G 4 ^^ 
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And gives his potent regiment to a trull. 

That nofes it againft us, : 

Odla. U it fo, Sir ? 

Crrf, It is moll certain : filler, welcome ; pray you^ 
Ee ever known to patience. My dear'll filler ! [Hxeunt, 

S C E N E, near the Promontory of Adlium. 

Enter Cleopatra and Enobarbus. 

Cleo. T Will be even with thee, doubt it not. 
1 En7. But why, why, why ? 

C/eo, Thoii haft forefpokc my being in thefe warif 
And fay 'ft, it is not fit. 

Enc, Well ; is it, is it ? 

C'cc. Js't not denounc'd againft us ? why Ihould not 
we be there in perfon ? 

Ef2o, Vi ell, 1 could reply; if we fhould ferve with 
horfe and m^res together, the horfe were merely loH; 
the mares would bear a foldier and his horfe» 

Clec. What is't you fay f 

Enc, Your prefence needs muft puzzle Jntonyi 
Take from his heart, take from his brain, from's time? 
What llvould not then be fpar'd. He is already 
Tradiic'd for levity, and 'tis faid in Rome^ 
That Fhqtinus an eunuch, and your maids. 
Manage this war. 

Cleo, Sink Rome^ and their tongues rot 
That fpeak againft us ! A charge we bear i'th* war j 
A nd, a5 the prefident of my Kingdom, will I 
Appear there for a man. Speak not againft it, 
1 will. not ftay behind. 

Enter Antony and Canidius. , 

Enr, Nay, I have done : here comes the Emperor. 

Ant. Is it not ftrange, Canidius^ 
That from iarentum^ and Brundufium^ . 
He could fo quickly cut th' Ionian fea. 
And take in Toryne ? You have heard on't. Sweet ? 

Uti. Celerity is never more admir'd 

Thaa 
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the negligent, 
I good rebuke, 
ight have well become the beft of men 

at flacknefs. Canidiusy >ye 
t with him by fea. 
!y fea, what clfe ? 
^hy will my Lord do fo ? 
or that he dares us to't. 

hath my Lord dar'd him to fingle fight. 
,y, and tp wage this battle at Pbar/alia^ 
<e/ar fought with Pompey, But thefe offers^ ' 
rve not for his vantage, he fhakes off; 
lould you. 

our (hips are not well mann'd, 
iners are muleteers, reapers, people 
r fwift imprefs. In Ca/nr^s fleet 

that often have 'gainft Pompey fought : 
ps are yare, yours heavy : no difgrace 

you for refuiing him at fea, 
!par'd for land. . 
y fea, by fea. 

loft worthy Sir, you therein throw away 
lute foldierlhip you ha,ve by land; 
our army, which doth moft confift 
lark'd footmen : leave unexecuted 

1 renowned knowledge ; quite forego 
which promifes alTurance, and 

^ourfelf merely to chance and hazard; ' 

\ fecurity. 

11 fight at fea* 

have fixty fails, Cafar none better, 

►ur overplus of (hipping will we burn, 

h the reft full-mann'd, from th' head of AJiium 

ipproaching Ctefar^ But if we fail, 

can do't at land. 

Enter a Meffenger^ 

aefs ? 

'he news^is true,, my Lord jf he Is defcry'd.; 

; taken Tcrjne. 

G 5 Af.t^ 
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Anu Can he be there in peribn ? 'tis impoflible 
Strange, that his power fliould be fo. Camditu^ 
Our nineteen legions thou ihalt hold by ,land» 
And our twelve thoufaAd horfe. We'll to o^r ilup^' 
Away, my Thetis / 

EntiT a Soldier * 

Kow now, worthy foldier ? 

SoU, Qh noble Emperor, do not £ght by fea, 
Troft not to rotten planks : do you mi£doubt 
This fword, and thefe my wounds ? let the J?^;//iuw 
And the Phasticiany^osi ducking : we 
Have us'd to conquer Handing on the eatth» 
And fighting foot to foot. 

Jnt, Well, well, away. [Kxeunt Ant. CJlep^ 4W^J6nob. 

Sold. By Hercules y I think, lam i'th' jfight. 

Can. Soldier, thou art ; but his whole aSiOQ grows 
Not in the power on't: fo ojar pleader's Jed, 
And we arc woih«n!s m^n. 

SeU, You keep by land 
The legions and the horfe whole, do yop not ? 

Qan. M<trcus OdlMviju, Marftis Jj^em, 
FuUko'a, ^nd C^e'iu/f are for Tea: 
But we keep whole by land. 1 his fp'iidj^f C^s^^^ 
Carries beyond belief. 

So/d. While he wsjs yet in Ropte^ ^ 
His {)ower went .ojit in fuch didra^iis aa 
BeguiI'd all faies. 

Caw, Who^s his lieutenanfy hear you ? 

S:id. They fay, one Taumt. 

Can. We^ I know the man. 

Enter a Mfffenger, 

f/!ef. The Emp«r«»r calls Ca:rlius^ 
Can, With news the time's in labour, and throes fbitbi 
Each minute, ibme. \ExtwU 

Entn Caefar^ wth bis army marching. 

Caf. Taurus f 
^aur. My Lord. 

4 C4: 
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\ Strike ]K>t hj la&d. Keep whole, proToke noC 
^e have ^ne at fea. Do not exceed [hattle, 

refcript of this icrool : oor Ibrtaiie liet 
this jump. [Exiimt. 

Enter Antony a»d Enobarbos. 

Set we our fquadronson yond fide o'th' hill, 
of C^faf% battle ; from wHich place 
ly the number of the ihips behold, 
• proceed accordingly. \Extnnf. 

as, marching wiiJb 6ii UmtUnrntf •m njiuy PVir ibt 
; mnd Taurus, tbt Umtinami •/ Caefar, /At vtbtr 
: 4rf'Ur tbur gM^g i»f is beard tbe wijit 9/ a feU" 
Alarm. £«/fr Enobarbns. 

Naught, naught, all naught, I can behold no 
ttonias^ the Aigyptian admiral, [longer ; 

11 thafar isty, fly, and turn the rudder: 
*t, mine eyes are blafled. 

» Gods and Goddefles, 
! wkd^ Syiiod of them ( 
Whai^ tl^ paflion I 
. The greater cantle of the world is loft 
ery igncn-ance ; we have kifs^d away 
»mt aftd Provinces* 
Htm 9ffMix% the fight ? 
. On our fide like the tokea'd pefiilence, 
death is fuse. Your ribauld ntt of -^^pf^ 
I iepsQ^ overtake ^ i'th* mictt ^* fight, 
vantage like a pair of twins appear *d 
I the fame, or rather ours the i^r ;) 
eeze upon her, Mkc a cow in 7^» 
Bills, and flies. 
Thatlbelifia: 

yes did fick«a ^t the fi^, and oonld not 
A fttfthcv new. 
. She once bcMig looft, 
bk ruin nf hev m^k^ M/^y^ 

G 6 CI9S 
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Claps on his fea*wing, like a doatihg mallard. 
Leaving the fight in height, flies after her : 
J never faw an a6Uon of fuch ftiame ; 
Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er before: 
Did violate fo itfelf. 
£«-. Alack, alack. 

En/er Canidius. 

Can, Our fortune on the fea is out of breath. 
And (ii\ks mof! lamentably^ Had our General 
Been what he knew himfelf, it had gone well : 
Oh, he has given example for our flight. 
Molt grofly by his own. 

Eko, Ay, are you thereabouts ? why then, good nightr 
indeed. 

CaM. Tow3:rd Peloponnffits are they fled. 

tc^r, 'Tis eafy to't. 
And there I will attend what further comes. 

Can. To C^/ar will I render 
My legions and my horfe ; fix Kings already 
Shew me the way of yielding. 

Eno. ril yet follow 
The wounded chance of Jntony^ though my xeaibn . 
Sits in the wind againft me. [ Exeunt ^ ft<vtrcr^h 

Enter Antony, ijoith Eros and other Attendants. 

Aut. Hark, the land bids me tread no more upo^' 
Jt is afham'd to bear me. Friends, come hidier, 
I am fo lated in the world, that I 
Have loft my way for ever. Tve a fhip 
Laden with gold, take that, divide it y fly. 
And make your peace with C<ir/ir. 

O nines. Fly ! BOt we. 

Ant, I've fled myfelf, and have inftrudled coward^ 
To run, and ftiew their ftioulders. Friends, be gone. 
1 have myfelf refolv'd upon a courfe. 
Which has ho need of you. Be gone, . 

My treafure's in the harbour. Take it—— oh^ 
I follovvM that I blufti to lookuixm ; ; - 
My very hairs dp mutiny i for the white . i , - ^" 
; ^ Reprove 
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fteprove the brown for ralhnefs, and they them 

Por fear and doating. Friends, be gone ; you (hall 

Have letters from me to fome friends, that will 

Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not fad. 

Nor make replies of lothnefs ; take the hint. 

Which my defpair proclaims. Let them be left. 

Which leave dicmielve*. To the fea-fidc ftraight-way ; 

I will poflefs you of that (hip and treafurc. 

Leave me, I pray, a little ; pray you now 

Nay, do fo ; for, indeed, I've loft command'. 

Therefore, I pray yoi^ — I'll fee you by and by. 

\fit5 doivn, 

Bn!tr Cleopatra, led Ij Charmian ^and Ira», to Ajaton)!.. 

Eros, Nay, gentle Madam, to him, comfort him* 

Ira J. Do, moft dear Queen. 

Cbar, Do ? why, what elfe ? 

Cieo. Let me fit down ; oh Junot 

Ant, No, no, no, no, no. 

Eros,. See you Ijere, Sir I 

Jnt, Oh fy, fy, fy» 

Char, Madam ^ 

Iras, Madam, oh good Emprefs f 

£ros. Sir, Sir. . 

Ant, Yes, my Lord, yes ; he at Philippi kept * 
lis fword e'en likfe a dancer, while F ftrook 
^he lean and wrinkled Qajfius ; and 'twas I, 
That the mad Brutus ended ; he alone 
>ealt on lieutenantry, and no prafttce had 
n the brave iquares of war ; yet now — no matter— »' 

Cleo, Ah, ftand by. ' ■ 

Eros, The Queen, my Lord, the Queen— 

Tros, Go to him'. Madam, fpe?ak.to him, 
tje is unqualitied with very ihame. 

Cleo, Well then, fuftain me;- oh? 

Eros, Moft noble Sir, arife, the Queen approaches ; ^ 
Her head's declin'd, and death will feize her, bui 
Your comfort makes the refcue. 

Ant. I have offended reputation ; 
A moft unnoble fwerving— — — 

Eros^ 
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Er9s. Sir, the Queen. 

«#0/. O whither h^ than led me, ^^if :ff% 
I^ow I convey my Ihame out of thine eyfis ; 
By looking back on what I've left J^ehu^d, 
*Stroy*d in. diihonour. 

CUo, Oh, ipy Lord, my IiOrd ; 
J^orgoft fflv femul falls ; I little thought. 
You would have foUow'd. 

jint, jE^ypt^ thou kaew'il too wdU 
My heart v^ to thy rudder ty'd by th' ilrinr. 
And thou fhouldft towe me after. O'er my Qtirit 
Thy full fupremacy thou kneVft ; and that 
Thy beck might from the bidding of the Gods 
•Command me. 

C//fa. Oh, my pardon. y 

Ar.t, Now I muft 
To the young man fend huin|}le treafj^, d^(j^ 
And palter in the ihift of lo)vne^; who. 
With half the bulk o'th' world, play M as I jlfa^W) 
Making and marring fortune^. Ypn dj4 'Ici^ow, 
How much you were my conquei^; ^d tl^i^ 
My fword, made weak by my aSsiQdQn, wo^ld 
Obey it on all caufe. 

Qlio. O, pardon, pardon. 

Ant. Fa^inot a tear, I fay; ^ne^tive{|ira,Us 
All that is won and loft : gjwe me ^ jd^. 

Even this repays me.— r 

We fent our fchoolmafter ; is t^e^poimB \x2Jfk ? 

Love, I am fipU of lead; fome wine^ 

Withiii there, and oiiur viaiids : Fpi^t^Qe Jknpws, 

We fcorn her moft, when moft ihe o^rs blo\ys. \J^x€mB 

SC E m E clumgisi9Cxbr*sCafi^. 

Buiir Caeikr, Agrippa, Ekrfdbella, Thyrens, with other 

Cr/ ¥ ET him appep, that's C019C fa^ ^tm* 
JLrf Xiiow you him ^ 
Dol. Ca/ar^ 'tis Iji^ fchoolj^l^^r ^ 
ibi argument that he is pljKkt^ 4^;}^ {i^^ 

Hi 
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He fends fo poor a pinnion of his wing. 
Which bad fi^rOuojas JUngs f6r,tl^&Dff^, 
Not many moons gone l^« 

Bmi4r Amkaffsii^rfr^m Antony. 

C^. Approach ^jfe^ajc. 

Amb. Such as 1 a^p, lL.%ov^t\f^m Jint^iiy i 
I was of late ,as j>ecty. (p ii^, e,ii49, 
As is the mornr^WTpn tfoe |ny/|le ,^^ 
To his grand fea. 

C^/. 3e't fo, declare ^ine q$ce» 

A'mh. Lord of his fiurtanes he falqt^ tbf^^ jund 
Kequires to live in J&^t ; ^bich »otigj:ant<)d» 
He lefTens his regneils, ^d to thee fuei. 
To let bun breathe >etw^ec^ 4i]i^4>q^'<D$ #|i4 m'Vht 
A private .ni#M^ Ui 4then> : tbis for hjiiii. 
Next, CUQpa^ra.ifxs^ ^i^ft^ti^^er^stXi^cfyi 
Submits her to thy might, ^piici^i^ ^r»,ilfi9 
The circle of the Ptolemies lor^j^.^c^^ 
Now hazarded tp tl^y gn|oe« 

Qaf, For Ani^nyy 
I have no ears to his requeft. The .QBjep 
Of audience, nor defire, ihall fiul; ifc ibe 
From ^^^/»/^X« llfr-f U^4j%raced 
Or take Im lire there. This if ibe j>efiform, 
She ihall not foe unheard. So to them ,lly>tb. 

Amb. Fortune purfue thee ! 

Caf, Bring bim fb«Q|j|jb the bands : \£xit4miifffaier^ 
To try thy elo^uepiQe ]|H>^ His time ; .dij^tcb^ 
From AfitQfiy wm Cleopatra^ promiie ; ISTo Tbyxei^* 

And, in our name, wheivihe jeqnires, ad^more. 
From tbi^e invje^tioni offers. Women ^re not 
.In their beft fortunes ilrong ; but .want will perjure 
The ne'er-touch'd yeftal Try thy cunning, Thjrqn \ 
Make thiqe own edidl for ^y p4ps> wbich ^e 
Will anfwer as a law. 

Cfff. ODferve,'Kow<<fff^Mr;rJbeaH9e;s^J^ 
And what tbppi^uiik'ft his y^t^ ac^on.jg^eaks 
|n cyc^ power that movjcs. 

fiyr. t-aj^^, I IhalK \nxtuni^ 
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SCENE changes to Alexandria. 
Bnier Cleopati^a, Enpbarbus, Chai-mian, and Iras. 

CUo. \X /HAT fhall we do, Enoharbns? 
VV £«<?' Think, and die. 

Cleo, Is Antony^ or we, in fault for this ? 

Eno, Antony Only, that would make his will 
Lord of his reafon. What although you fled 
From that great face of war, whofe feveral ranges 
Frighted each other? why fhouldhe follow' you? 
The itch of his ^ffeftion Ihbuld not then 
Have nickt his captainfliip ; at fuch a point. 
When half to hklf the world oppos'd, he being 
The meered queftion. 'Twas a ftianie no lefs 
Than was his lofs, to cfeiarfe your flying flags, 
And leave his navy gadding. 

Qleo. Pr'ythee, peace. 

Enter Antony, 'with the Amhajfadur^. 

Ant. Is that his anfwejf ? 
Amh. Ay, my Lord. ' 

Ant, The Queen fhall then hive courtcfy. 
So fhe will yield" Us tip. 
Amb, Yit fkys foi 
. Ant. Let her know't. 
To the boy Caf^r fend this grizzled head. 
And h? will fill thy-wifties t6 the brim 
With Principalities. • \ 

Cleo. 7 hy Head, my Lord ? ' ' 
A'tt. To him again ; tell him, he w^ars the rofe 
Of yotith upon hifn ; ft-om Which, the world (hould note 
Something particular ; his coin, Ihips, legions. 
May be a coward's, whofe minifters ^buld prevail 
Under the fervice of a child, as foon 
As i'th' command of Cafar. I dare him therefore* 
To lay his gay comparisons apart, 
And anfwer me declined, fwbrd againll: fword, ' 
Ourfelves alone ; Til write it, follow me. [^a^V Antony, 
' ' Eno. 
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ho. Yes, like enough ; high-battled Ca/ar wilt 
Mate his happinefs, and be ftag'd ta th* fhew * 

^ainft a fworder. 1 fee, men's judgments arer 

^ parcel of their fortunes, and things outward 

Do draw the inward quality after them^ 

To fuffer all alike. That \it ihould dream. 

Knowing all meafures, the full C^Jiar will 

^infwer his emptinefs !— ^C^r> thou had fubdtt*<t 

His judgment too. . 

Enter a Servants 

Ser^, A meflenger from Cafar. 

CUo. What, no more ceremony ? fee, my women^T** 
Againft the blown rofe may they flop their nofe, 
That kneePd unto the buds. Admit liim, Sin 

Eno, (40) Mine honefly and I begin to fquare y 
Tho' loyalty, well held, to fools does make 
Our faith mere folly : yet he, that can endure 
To follow with allegiance a fall'n Lord, , 
Does conquer, him that did his matter <Onquer> 
And earns a place i'th' ftory. 

Enter Thyrcus. 

C//(f. C^/tfr'swill? ' 

y^r. Hear it apart* 
QUo^ None but friends ; fay boldly. 
7byr, So, haply, are they friendy to Antony. 
Eho, He needs as many. Sir, as C^/ar has : ^ 

Or needs not us. If Ca/ar pleafe, our mailer 

(40) Mine bontjly and I bepn to^ fquare 5 

Tlif loyalty^ well held to fools, does make 
Our faith mere folly : &c.] 
in fee any thing of the Poet's fentiment in thU paflage, both the 
text and pointing are (lightly deprav'd ; and, I thick, I have reformed 
both juftly. After Enobarbus has faid, that his honef^y and he begin 
to quarrel, (i, e. that his rcafon fhews him to be miftaken in his firm 
adherence to '^«/o«y 5) he immediately falls into this generous re- 
flexion : «* Tho' loyalty, ftubbornfy preferv'd to a Mafter in his de- 
*• din'd fortunes, feems folly in the eyes of foolsj (i»e. men, wha 
'* have not honour enough to think more wifely j) yet he, who can 
♦*- be fo obftinately loyal, will make as great a figure on record, as 
** the conqueror,'* 

Will 
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Will kap to be Uf 44ead ; tfor» as foct kaow/ 
Whofe lie ia, ^we^me, and that^s Q^Qu^s, 

, Thus then, tliea mc^ tsenown^cl^ C«i?^ intreats^ 
Not to confider in what cafe riioa iknd'ft 1 

Further than he Is Cp^. 

C'#(?. Goon ;«— odglit foyalrf 

7i|ir. UeJcnows,. that ^ttk embrace not Jtrtwf 
A$ you did love^ but as yoti fear'd him. 

C/io. Oh I (#* 

T^r. The fears upc^ii your hdilOixr/ there&re, he 
Does pity, as conflrained klcmiihe$« 
*1^ot asdeierv'd. 

C/ic. He is. a God, arid knows 
"What is mgiSt right. Mine honoar was not yhsUoit 
But conquered merely^ 

Emo. lobe fare of that, — 

1 will aik -^»/<7iry— ^i^Slr, thoa'rt fo leaky* 

That w6 muft leave ihee ia thy fmki^/ for 

Thy deareft quit thee. , TEjatl^o 

rhjr. ShaU I fay to Car/ar 
What you require ofiMNbe partly begs, 
To be deiir'd to give. It mucikwould pleaie biani 
That of his fortunes you would iinake.a &sJf 
To lean upon, .fiat it^would^wan|l his ^rtts. 
To hear from me yon had left Jntony^ 
And put yourfelf under his fliroud» thcanivei^il landlor 

CJiff. What's your name ? 

Thyr, My name is (hyreus. 

Cleo. (41) Moft kindmeflenger. 
Say to great Cof/ar this ; in deputation 



Say to great Csefar tbh ift difputation, 
/ kifs his conqurlnr band .*] 



/ kift oh conqurlng hand .*J 
Again, the pointing and text muft be corre^ed. If the fagaci 
Editors can ceafonably eipoundDi^vf^o^^here, I altow them to 
farther into a millftone than I preund to do. The Poet certas 
wrote, (as Mr. Warburton Kktwife Caw, we mvft leftore }} 
Moft kind meffenger^ 

Say to great Caefar this \ in deputxion 

/ kifi bis cenfii^ing band : 



tdfs his conqa'ring hand : telljiim, I'm prompt 
lay my crown at^s feet, and diere to knecL 
ell him, tliat feomJiis adl^obcjing lirtatii 
hear the doom of jSgjfft. 
Uyr. 'Tis your nobM cooiie : 
^iiUpm ai^ fort^ne combating^ together, 
that the frimer dace bat what it can, 
chance may ib^e it. Give me graoc to Uf 
[ydaty on yojir hasvL 
Cieo. Your C/e/ar's £icker oft, 
^hen, jie bath mus!d of taking, kingdoms in, 
^ftow'd his lips on that uowortby place, 
t it rain*d l^fts. 

EiUir Aptony, 4ii^[Bftofaifbttfl« 

Jni, Favours ! by 7^'» ^^^ ijiunders.-— 

ISfiit^ Thyreqt kfthrJbMi* 
lat art thou, /dlojivf 
f/&;r. One that bat p^rfoi;ms 
be bidding of the fulleft man, axkd wpt^bi^ 
have command obcy'd. 
Eta. You wHl be whipp*d. 
Ant. Approach there— -ah, you Jdte! nociv, Gcds 

and Devils ! 
ttthority melts from m© of late,— When 1 cry'd> boa ! 
ike boys unto a mufs. Kings would dart forth, 
nd ciy, your will ? have you no cars ? 
m Antony yet. Take, hence this Jacky and wKip him. 



e. by fnxy \ I iefuu you to pay him that duty in n^ 1 
ur Author hat employed this word m fev«ral other paflfges* 

Lent him our terror, drcft him with our kve. 

And giT'a his JSy>ar<tf/;o9 all riie wgtn 

:0f our own pow*r. iMtaf»fir^M0f* 

And that his friends by deputmim 

Could not fo foon be drawn. . a Uenry IV* 

Of all the favorites, that the abfent King 

}n^.4*futati6n left behind him hecp, ^ Bid.. 

■ Sometimes, grea^ ^g^mumwfif 

Thy toplcit dffutution he puts 00. Trv'lus, Sc£* Stc 

Enter 
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. Enter Servants. . . 

Eno, *Tw better playing with a lion's whelp. 
Than with an old one dying. 

Anf, Moon and ftafs! ^-^- 

Whip him :—Wcre't twenty of the greateft fributarieJ 
That do acknowledge C^/ar, fhould I find them 
So fancy with the hand of She here, (what's her name, 

Since (hcwsis Cleopatra? J — whip hinv, fellows 

Till, like a boy, ,you fee himf cringe his face^ 
And whine alood for mercy. TaSfee him hence. 

^I/>yr, Mark Jnlpny *• 

jint. Tug him away ; being whipp'd/ 
Bring him again : this Jack of Char's fhall 
Bear us an errand to him. [Exeunt njuitb ThyreuSf | 

You were half Mailed, ere I knew yon : ha ! 
Have I mv pillow left unpreft in Rome, 
Forborn tne getting of a lawful race. 
And by a jem of women, to be abus'd 
By one that looks on feeders ? 

Cleo. Good my Lord, 

Jnt, You have been a boggier ever. 
But when we in our vicioufnefs grow hard, 
(O mifery on't!) the wife Godsfeal our eyes 
In pur own filth, drop our clear judgments, make tti 
Addre our errors, laugh at's while we iirat 
To our confufion. 

C/(p«.. Oh, is't come to this ? 

Ant. I found you as a morfel, cold upon 
Dead Qa/ar^% trencher : nay, you were a fragment 
Of Cneius Pompfy\ ; befides what hotter hours, . 
Unregifter'd in vulgar fame, you have 
Luxurioufly pickt out 'For, I am fure, 
Though you can guefs what temperance fhould be, 
You know not what it is. 

C/fo. Wherefore is this ? 

Ant. To let a fellow that will take rewards. 
And fay, God quit you, be familiar with 
My pky-fellow, your hand ; this kingly feal, 
And plighter of high hearts I O that I were 
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pon the hill of Bafan, to out-ioar 
The horned herd, for J have favage caufe ! 
And to proclaim it civilly, were like 
A halter'd neck, which does the hangman thanfe 
for being y ve about him. Is he whipped ? 

Rf-enter a Sertantj icith Thyreus^ 

Serv. Soundly, my Lord. 
Ant, Cry'd he ? and begg'd a^ pardon ? 
Seri\ He did aik favour. 
Ant, If that thy, father. li vie, let him repent 
Thou waft not made his daughter ; and be thou {orry 
To follow Ca/ar. in his triumph, fince 
Thou haft been whipp'd for following him. Henceforth, 
The white handpf a lady, fever thee, . 
Shake to look on'tj.— r — Go, giet thee -back to Ca^far^ •> 
Tell him thy entertainment: look, thou fay, -• ^ 
He makes me angry with hm : For he feems* • ' - 
i'road aiiddifiiainful, haiping on what X ani, ^ 
Not what he knew I was. . He makes me angiy ; - 
And, at this time, moft eafy. 'tis to do't: 
^hen my good ftars, that were my former guides. 
Have empty left their orbs^ and Ihot their fires 
Jnto the abyfm of hell. If he miflike 
% fpeech , and wh^ is ^Qjxfi^ ;tell him,- he has 
Htpparchus my enfranchised bondman, whom ' 
He may at pleafure whip,|)r hatig,' or torture, 
-^s he fhall like, to quit me. iJ^ge it ttou :— - 
Heixce with thy ftripes, be gOJie. \^xit Thyreui. 

Clea, Have you done yet ? 
Ant^ Alack, our terrene moon is now cclipsM, 
And it portends alone the ftll of Antony* 

Cleo.. 1 jmuft ftay his time.- 

Ant. To flatter Crrfar, would you mingle eyes 
^^ith one that ties his points ? 
C/(p', Not know me yet ? 
Ant, Cold-hearted toward me ! 
Cteo„ Ah, dear, if I be fo, 
^rom.my cold heart let heav'n ingender hail, 
And poifon't ii^ the fource, and tlie firft ftone 

Drop 
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Drop in my neck ; as kiemnmesy fo 
DifTolve my lift I the next C^finio fmite ; 
•Till by degrees tte oMBnianr oiw^ womb, 
Toffcther'widi my brave M^ftiam all, 
4t) By the diicandyiJ9g of Sis pelleDt«d florfitl* 

ie gravelefs ; 'till the flies and gnats of NiU 
Have buried them for pre/ \ 

4nt. Pmratisfied; 
Cafar fets dowtfin Altxandria^ whor 
I will oppofe his fate. Our fonre ^yiaiid 
ffftth nobly held| oujrfevfer'd racvf too 
Jiave^knk a^n> andiioar^ threatning-nd^ (et-Iike> 
Where haft 2iou bee9» xaf h(B«it \ doft tbou heaf^ liidf i 
If froiiMthe-£eld \ (Koiild redim once more- 
To kifs tliefe lios* I wMl jsppoo* in bloody 
I and my fiiiiirl iij|^<QMf» mjr c]i^ 
There's hope in^t yet- 

C/pfl. TMt^tjsy bi-asreliord. 

^ji/. I will be^tr^fale-^new^df heait^dy bflUldL^^ 
And £^hl: Budteiottfly : for when my hoor» 
Were ni^ aodlucky^ men'did^i^niome Ktfi 

£rft» 1 preTutHe,' to MK itottw ; and Mr. Pifc hat Tcry faithlbl]^ 
/alien into it. The old fiikffi read^ HftmnAringf from whkh ;Cor- 
xuption both'Pi^«>^M^ and I fawyive mttft retrievethe word with 
which I have jfeform'd the tejrt. Cliofiftran wilh it thit & that tint 
fGodt would ingeadcr bail and poiioA ki* tod thut at it leiJ upon hor 
^nd her fubjefis,^ and melted., their Jivet might determine, at tl^ 
.diflblved and difcaiidied t ^ecohgeafing of the water into ImuI h^ 
mct^^tofieaUypiliraim^fi^/ and it is an imai^e he it IbAd of^ la 
4ereral other paflaget. So, in the n<at A^ of tfit vety ^y^ 

i» I M l ' TM hean% 

I t o whom i gave 

Their wHhet, do difcmi^t melt their (weets 

On.bloflbming <>/!0r« 

Ten cod(cien6et» that ftand -'twixt me and BiSils^ 

XandiU he iYity, zn^ m^U fitt xhtj mo\tSt* T$mp^m 

f I . ■ tvili the cold brool^ 
,<:0iriK«i with. ice, cawdk thy morning tafle 
To cure thy o*er-oight*8 furfeit^ Tmm vfA^^em* 

No, let the canditd tongue lick abAird pomp. ihfmlee^ 

Why, what a deal of c^«fi«f ,^courte$e 
Thit fawniiig |reyhound then did proffer me I < Amrf IV* 
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Vine for jefts ; bat now Til fet mjr teetb^ 

^od fend to darknefs all that ftopi mtf. Come, 

>^s kve one other gaady-oight : call ta me 

ilffiy fad captauis.» fiU oar bowjs ; OECe more 

et's mock the midnight belL 

Cle9. h is my birth-day j 

lad thoaght t' have held it poor : B«t ^act my Lord 

At.O'y agiki^ I wiH ht^Ctt^atfOm 

Alt. W&wlUyetdowelk 

Qlio, Call all his nobte captmsa temf Loi^ 

dm. Do fo, we'll fpedcto diem, andrto«.n^htP]l fHtt 

e wine peep tbrougb dieir ibars/ Comeron^ ny Qgeto i 

ere's fap in't yet. The nes^ time. I da fighi^ 

make death Ipve me ; ibr 1 will contend 

m with hiss peftiJent fcythe; ^ [Eifitmt, 

? «. Now he'H out-fbu-e the lightnine ; to be forioai i 

be frighted oat of jfeor ; and,in^Uiat moody^ 

e doire will pcA theeflridge ; aad» 1 fee (till, 

limtnation m oar captain's brain 

tores his heatc; whea^atonrpreyff on realbe, 

au ijbe fword it fights with : I will feek 

ae w:^ to leave him* [^^ 

A c T iv; 

S C E N-E, CjcferV Caffip. 

Uer Caefar, Agrippa^ and Mecsenas, with tbar 
Army. Caefar r^aJiHg a Ltnet^ 

Cjbsar. 

IE calls me boy ; and chides^ as he had power 
To beat me out of Mgypt^ My- meHTenger 
hath whiptwidi rodsj dares me to poibnal combat;^ 
CartoJafny, Let the old rttflian know, ^ 
ire many other ways to die : mean time« 
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Laugh at his challenge. 

Mec. Qafar muft think. 
When one fo great begins to rage, he's hunted 
Even to falling* Give him no breath, but now 
Make boot of his diftra^iion c never anjg^er 
Made good guard for itfelf. ; 
Qajm (43) Let oar beft heads 
"Know, that to-morrow xhe laft of many battles 
We mean to fight. Within our files there are 
Of thofe that ferv'd Murk Antony but late, 
Enojugh to fetch him in. See, it be done ; 
And feaft the army ; we have ftore to do't. 
And they l^ve earn'd the wafte. Poor Antony / \Exek%\ 

S C E N E, 1:^^ Palace in Alexandria. 

Enter Antony and Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmiai 
Iras, Alexas., nuitb others^ 

Ant, T TE will not fight with me, Domitius. 
il ^^0. No. 

Ant. Why fhould he not ? 

Eno. He thinks, being twenty times of better fortuiM 
He's twenty men to one- 

Ant^ To-morrow, foldier. 
By fea and land I'll fight : or I will live. 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again. Woo't thou fight well ? 

Eno. I'll ftrike, and cry, " take all." 

Ant, Well faid, come on : 
Call forth my houfhold fervants, let's to-night 

(43) Letimr beft heads knew. 

That to 'morrow the /afi of battles 

We mean tofigbt,^ I might very reafonably return Mr. P< 
one of his own civilities here, and fay, the intermediate line h in , 
ear a verfe. But I have a better opinion of his ear than I have 
his induftry, one of the qualifications necelTary to a good Editor, 
fmall obfervation of the meafure, mixed with a little diligence in c 
lating, might have taught him to regulate the line^, and to h'* 
avoided this hobbling, inharmomous, monfter of a vtris, 

Em 
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Enter Servants. 

^e bounteous at our meal. Give me thy hand, 
I Thou hail been rightly honeft ; fo hart thou, 
f ^nd thou^ and thou, and thou ; you've ferv'd me well, 

^nd Kings have been your fellows i 
Cleo. What means this ? 
Eno. 'Tis one of thofe odd tricks, which forrow fhoots 

Out of the mind. 

Anf. And thou art honeft too : 
I wd{h, I could be made fo many men j 
And all of you clapt up together in 
An Antony ; that 1 might do you fervice. 
So good as you have done. 

Omnes. The Gods forbid ! 

Ant. Well, my good fellows, wait on me to-night ; 
Scant not my cups, and make as much of me 
As when mine Empire was your fellow too. 
And fuffer'd my command. 

Cieo, What does he mean ? 

Eno. To make his followers weep. 

Ant. Tend me to-night ; 
May be, it is the period of your duty ; 

Haply, you fhall not fee me more ; or if, - 

A mangled ftiadow. It may chance, to-morrow 
You'U ferve another mafter. I look on you. 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honeft friends, 
I turn you not away ; but like a mafter 
Married to your good fervice, ftay till death : 
Tend me to-night two hours, 1 afk no more. 
And the Gods yield you for't ! 

Eno. What mean you. Sir, 
To give them this dif.omfort ? look, they weep, 
^nd I, an afs, am onion -ey'd ; for Ihame, 
Transform us not to women. 

Ant. Ho, ho, ho ! 
Now the witch take me, if I meant it thus ! 
Srace grow, where thofe drops fall ! my hearty friends, 
fpu take me in too dolorous a fenfe ; 
/pake t* you for your comfort, did defire you 
Vol. Vll. H Tin 
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To burn this night with torches : know, my hearts^ 
I hope well of to-morrow, and will lead you. 
Where rather I '11 exped vidiorious life. 
Than death and honour. Let's to fupper, come, 
And drown confideration. , [Emm 

SCENE, a Court of Guard before the Palace. 

Enter a comf^ar^y of Soldiers. 

I Sold. T> Rother, good-night : to-morrow is the da) 
Xj 2 ^old. It will determine one way: Far 
you well. 
Heard you of nothing llrange about the ftreets ? 

1 Sold, Nothing : what news ? 

2 So^d, Belike, 'tis but a rumour ; good-night to you 

1 Sold. Well, Sir, good-night. 

[fhey meet nvitb other Solditn 

2 Sold. Soldiers, have careful watch. 

1 Sold. And you, good-night, good-night, 

[^1 hey place thew/thes on every corner ofthtfo^l^ 

2 Sold. Here, we ; and if to-morrow 
Our navy thrive, 1 have an abfolute hope 
Our landmen will Hand up. 

1 Sold. 'Tis a brave army, and full of purpofe. 

{Mufick of the buuttvjs ii under tbefiai^ 

2 Soy. Peace, what noife ? 

1 Sold. Lift, lift ! 

2 Soy. Hark ! 

I Sold. (44) Mufick i'th' air- 

3 Soy, Under the earth,—- 

It iignes well, does it not ? ^ . 



(44) 1 Sold. Mujick Vth* air ^ 
3 Sold. Under the earth, 

it Hngs wellf does it not f] Sings well ? Though this ir 
foHibly be a technical term, fometimes apply M to ijiftrumental n 
fick J yet we owe it here, as we do fo many other abfurdities, to \ 
indolence or ignorance of our modern editors. The old impreffi* 
concur in reading, as I have reftor'd the text} 

// Iignes ivelU diet it not? 
i, e. Is it a;good omen ? Does it portend well to our general > 

2 5( 
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2 W. No. ' 

1 SoU. Peace, I fay : what (hould this mean ? 

2 W. *Tis the God Hercules^ who loved Antonj^ 
[ Now leaves him. 

I W. Walk, let's fee if other watchmea 
^ Do hear what we do. 

2 %9ld. How now, mafters ? \^ptak tozuher. 
Onnes. How now ? how now ? do you hear this ? 

I 5»A/. Is't not ftrange ? 

3 ^oU. Do you hear, mafters ? do you hear ? 

I Sold, Follow the noife fo far as we have quarter, 
let's fee how 'twill give off. 
Omes. Content : 'tis ftrange. [Exeunt • 

S C E N E changes to Cleopatra'/ Palace. ' 

Enter Antony ««</ Cleopatra, tvitb others. 

4tf. Tr> ROSy mine armour, Eros* 
P^ Cleo. Sleep a little. 
Ant. No, my chuck : Eros^ come, mine armour, Er^s. 

Enter Eros. 

Come, my good fellow, put thine iron on ; 
If fortune be not ours to-day, it is 
Becaufe we brave her. Come. 

Qleo. Nay, I'll help too, Antony^ 
that's this for ? ah, let be, let be ; thou art 
The armourer of my heart ; — falfe, falfe ; this, this j— 
^th-la, I'll help : thus it muft be. 

Ant. Well, well, we (hall thrive now ; 
Seeft thou, my good fellow ? Go, put on thy defences* 

Eno. Briefly, Sir. 

Cieo. Is not this buckled well ? 

Anf. Rarely, rarely : 
He that unbuckles this, till we do pleaie 
To doflF't for our repofe, fliall hear a ftorm. 
rhou fumbleft, Eros ; and my Queen's a fquire 
klore tight at this than thou ; difpatch. O love ! 

Hz That 
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That thou couldft fee my wars to-day/ and kneVft 
The royal occupation ; thou ihould'll fee 
A workman in'u 

Enter an armed Soldier. 

Good-morrow to thee, welcome ; 
Thou look'ft like him, that knows a warlike charge : 
To bufinefs that we love we rife betime. 
And go to*t with delight. 
Sod, A thoufand, bir. 
Early though't be, have on their rivetted trim. 
And at the port expeft you. [5^^*/. Trumpets flownjh. 

Enter Captains and Soldiers. 

Cap. The mom is fair ; good-morrow. General ! 

jfA Good-morrow, General I 

jfni, *Tis well blown, lads. 
This morning, like the^irit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins betimes. 
So, fo ; come, give me that, — this way— well faid : 
Fare thee well, dame, whatever becomes of me. 
This is a foldier's kifs : rebukeable, 
And worthy fliameful check it were, to iland 
On more mechanick compliment : 1*11 leave thee 
Now, like a man of fteel. You, that will fight. 
Follow me clofe, I'll bring you to't : adieu. [&/«»/. 

Chur. Pleafe you to retire to your chamber? 

Cleo. Lead me : 
He goes forth gallantly : That he and Ca/ar might 
Determine this great war in iingle fight ! 
Then> jintonj — but now, — ^well, on« lExewt* 



SCENE 
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SCENE changes to a Camp. 

'^rumfets fiuni. Enter Antony, and Eros ; a SoUier 
meeting them* 

Sell (45) ^T^HE Gods make this a happy day ta 
X Antony! [vail'd 

Ant. 'Wottld, thou and thofe thy fears had once pre- 
Ta make me fight at land ! 

Eroi. Hadil thou done fo. 
The Kings that have revolted, and the Soldier, 
That has this morning left thee, would have ftill 
FoJIow'd thy heels. 

Ant, Who's gone this morning ? 

Eros. Who? 
One ever near thee. Call for Enoharhus^ 
He fhall.not hear thee ; or from C^e/ar's camp 
Say, " I am none of thine." 

Jut, What fay'ft thou ? 

Sol^. Sir, 
He is with Ca/ar, 

Erou Sir, his chefts and treafuxe 
He has not with him. 

Ant. Is he gone ? 

SoU. Moft certain* 

Ant, Go, Erosy fend his treafure after, do it, 
Detain no jot, I charge thee : write to him, 
I will fubfcribe gentle adieus, and greetings :. 
Say, that I wifh he never find more caufe 
To change a matter. Oh, my fortunes hav^ 
Corrupted honeft men ! difpatch,. my Eros. [ Exeunt,. 

(45) Eros, ^be Gods nuke this a happy day to Antony !] *Tis evi- 
dent, as Dr, Thirliy likewife conjeftur'd, by whzt Antony immcdl* 
atdy replies, that this line fhould not be placed to Et:cs, but to the 
foldier, who, before the battle of ^<!?/u/ff, zdyni'd Antony to Uy his 
fiite at land. - » 
Sold* Ob, noble Emperor, do notf^bt hyfea ; 

^rufl not to rotten planks : do you mif doubt 
Tbisfioord^ and tbeje my wounds f 

H X SC'S.'^'B. 
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SCENE changes to CaefarV Camp. 

Enter Caefar, i^grippa, ^with Enobarbus, and Dolabelh 
Crtp/I ^'^' O forth, ^grifpa^ and begin the fight : 

Vjr Our will is, Antony be took alive ; 
Make it To known. 

Agr. C^e/ar, 1 Ihall. 
• C^/. The time of univerfal peace is near ; 
Prove this a profp'rous day, (46) the three-nook'd worL 
Shall bear the olive freely. 

Enter a Mfjfenger. 

Me/. Mark Antony is come into the field. 

C.af, Go, charge, Agrippa ; 
Plant thofe, that have revolted, in the van. 
That Antony njay feem to fpend his fury 
Upon himfelf \ExmU 

Enc. Alex a 5 did revolt, and went to Jenjury on 
Affairs of Antony ; there did perfuade 
Great Herod to incline Jiimfelf to Qafary 
And leave his mailer Antony. For this pains, 
Qafar hath hang'd him : Cantdiu!^ and the reft. 
That fell away, have entertainmejit, but 
No honourable truft : I have done ill. 
Of which I do accufe myfelf fo forely. 
That 1 will joy no more. 

Enter a Soldier of Caefar*/. 

Sold. Enoharbas^ Antony 
Hath after thee fent all thy treafure, with 
His bounty over-plus. 1 he me/Tenger 
Came on my guard, and at thy tent is now 
Unloading of his mules. 

Eno. 1 give it you. 

(46) the three-nook'd world 

Shall bear the olive freely J] The Poet makes Cafar fpcak ac- 
cording to the geography of thole days 5 Europe, ^fa, and Af^^'' 
making but three angles of the globe: and the ^wtfWai» parts o^t 
being then difcover'd. 

Sold* 
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Sold, Mock me not, Enobarhusy 
\ tell you true ; beft, you fee fafe the bringer 
Out of the hod : I mull attend mine office, 
Or would have done't myfelf. Your Emperor 
Continues ilill a Jove, [Exif» 

Em, 1 am alone the villain of the earth. 
And feel, 1 am fo moil. Qk-Anton y 
Thou mine of bounty, how wouldft thou have paid 
My better fervice, when my turpitude 
Thou doft fo crown with gold ! this bows my heart ; 
If fwift thought break it not, a fwiftcr mean 
Shall out-ftrike thought ; but thought will do't, 1 feeU 

i fight againft thee ! no, I will go feek 

Some ditch, where \ may die ; the foam bell fits 

% latter part of life. [Exit. 

SCENE, before the TValls of Alexandria, 
Alarm* Drums and Trumpets. Enter Agrippn* 

4gr. Xy Etire, we have engaged ourfelves too -far : 

J[[v C^e/ar himfelf has work, and our oppreflion 
Exceeds what we expeded. [£ <it. 

Alarm ^ Enter Antony, and Scsltus ivoundecl. 

Scar. O my brave Emperor ! this is fought indeed ; 
Had we done fo at firfl, we had droven them home 
With clouts about their heads. 

Ant, Thou bleed'fl apace. 

Scar, 1 had a wound here that was like a T, 
Ettt now 'tis made an H. 

Ant, They do retire. 

Scar, WeTl beat 'em into bench-holes ; I have yet 
Room for fix fcotches more. 

Enter Eros. 

Eros, They're beaten, Sir, and our advantage ferves 
^or a fair vidbory. 

Scar, Let us fcore their backs, 
\nd fnatcjx *em up, as we take hares, behind ; 
Ih fport to maul a runner. 

H ^ AnU 
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Afjf, 1 will reward thee 
Once for thy fprightly comfort, and ten-fold 
For thy good valour. Come thee on. 

Sc..r, 1 11 halt after. [Exeunt, 

Alarm, Enter Antcmy again in a Ma- ch^ Scar us 
ivitb^hers. 

Ant, WcVe beat him to his camp ; (47) run one before, 
And let the Queen know of our Gefts ; to-morrow, 
Before the fun fliall fee's, we'll fpill the blood 
1 hat has to-day cfcap'd. I thank you all ; 
For doughty-handed are you, and have fought 
Not as you ferv'd the caufe, but as't had been [/<?»•/. 
Fach man's like mine ; you've (hewn yourfelvcs all Ha- 
Enter the city, clip your wives, your friends. 
Tell them your feats, whilfl they with joyful tears 
Wa(h the congealment from your wounds, and kifs 
'I he honour'd gafties whole. Give me thy hand, 

[ la Scarus. 

Enter Cleopatra. 

To this great faiery I'll commend thy adls. 
Make her thanks blefs thee. O thou day o'th' world, 
Chain mine arm'd neck ; leap thou, attire and all. 
Through proof of hamefs, to my heart, and there 
Ride on the pants triumphing. 

CUo, L ord of Lords ! 
Oh, infinite virtue ! com*fl thou fmj'ling from 
The world's great fnare, uncaught ? 

A'!t. My nightingale \ 
We've beat them to their beds. What ! girl, though gray 

(47) ^^^ onebeforCf 

And let tbe ^ftn kntrw 6/*o»r Guefts.] What Guefts was tbe 
Queen to know of ? Antony was to fight again on the morrow } and 
he haH not yet faid a word of marching to Alexandria^ and treating 
his ofHccrs in the palace. We mud reftore, as Mr. If^arburton like* 
v/ifc prefcribes J 

And let tbe ^een knciv of our Gefts. 
i.e. reigifia; our feats, our glorious actions. It is a term, that 
ficquently occurs in Ciitfwf^r; arid, after him, \n Spencer \ nor dtd ic 
ccafe to b: current for fome time afier our Author^s days. 

Dp 
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te fomething mingle with our younger brown, yet haV^ 
{ brain that nouriihes oar nerves, and can 
kt goal for goal o£ youth. Behold this man, 
|.8) Commend unto his lips thy ^vouring hand ;; 
kifs it, my warrior : he hath fought to-day, 

pAs if a God in hate of mankin.d had. 

Deflroyed in fuch a fhape. 
CUo, I'll give thee, friend. 

An armour all of gold ; it was a Kingfs. 
A'f. He has deferv'd it, were it carbuncled. 

Ibike holy /'^^ar^iM* Car.— Give me thy hand f. 

TThrough Alexandria make a jolly march ; 

Xear our hackt targets, like the men that owe themi 

Had our ^eat palace the capacfty 

To camp this hoft, we all would fup tog^her; 

AtA drink carowfes to the next day's fate, . 

^hich promifes royal peril. Trumpeters, " 

'With brazen din blaft you the city's ear, 

lilake mingle withour rattling tabou fines, 

That heav'n and earth may flrike their founds together,, 

•Applauding our approach. \^&xeuttt^ 

S,C E N E changes to Caefar'j Camp. 

Snter a Centryy and his Company,, Enobarbus y^/fcw/* 

&«/. TF we be not rdiev'd within this hour, [night 
X We muft return to th' court of guard i tbe^- 
4 Ihiny, and, they fay, we IKall embattle 
By th^ fecond*hour i'th* morn. 

(^%)^Comnun^unto bU.lipi thy /avoaring herndA AnHt7j^\% here tew 
^ommending-one of his captains, who had fought valiantly, to Cfec- 
tatra'y and-defires^ he may have the grace of kifling her hand. But; 
^^y,fAveuriBg hand ? He did not want his captain to grow in love: 
*»th his miftrels, on account of the flavour and lufcioufneft of her 
Ittnd ; but only to have a reward of honour from the Q^een- for 
^ good fervicei l-thcrefore believe, the Poet wrotej^ 

Commend unto his lips thy favouring band, 
THo* none of the printed copies countenance this readings y«t notfeiu^- 
'••more comircB at prefs than for an / to ufurp the pjace of an /^" 
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1 Watch. This laft day was a (hrewd one to*s. 
Eno. O bear me witnefs, night ! 

2 Watch. What man is this ? 

1 Watch. Stand clofe, and lift him. 

Eno. Be witnefs to me, O thou bleiTed Moqn^ 
When men revolted fhall upon record 
Bear hateful memory ; poor Enobarbus did 
Before thy face repent. 

Cent. Enobarbus^ 

3 Watch. Peace ; hark further. 

Eno. O fovereign miftrefs of true melancholy. 
The poifonous damp of night difpunge upon me. 
That life, a very rebel to my, will. 
May Iftng no longer on me. Throw my heart 
i^gainft the flint and hardnefs of my fault. 
Which, being dried to grief, will break to powder. 
And finifh all foul thoughts. Oh Antony, 
Nobler than my revolt is infamous. 
Forgive me in thine own particular ; 
But let the world rank me in regider 
A mafter-leaver, and a fugitive : 
0\i Jtiiony ! o\i Antony ! [Z?/^^- 

1 Watch. Let's fpeak to him. 
Cent^ Let's hear him, for the things he Ipeaks 

May concern Cafar^ 

2 Watch. Let's do fo, but he fleeps. 

Cent. Swoons rather, for fo bad a prayer as hla 
Was never yet for fleep. 

1 I4'atch.' Go we to him. 

2 Watch. Awake, Sir, awake, fpeak to us. 

1 Watch. Hear you. Sir ? 

Ctnt. The hand of death has raught him. 

[Drums afar dl- 
Hark, how the drums demurely wake the fleepers: 
Let's bear him to the Court of Guard ; he is of note. 
Our hour is fully out. 

2 Watch. Come on then, he may recover yet. 

lExfUt 
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SCENE, between the two Camps. 

Enter Antony, tf/riScarii€, woith their At my. 

||4.«,. nr^Heir preparation is to-day by Tea, 
I X We pleafe them not by land. 
\ Scaf. For both, my Lord. 
^af, I would, they'd fight i'th' fire, or in the air, 
We*d fight there too. But this it is ; our foot 
Upon the hills adjoining to the city 
Shall Hay with us. Order for fea is given ; 
TJey have put forth the haven : further on, 
Mere their appointment we may bell difcoveri. 
And look on their endeavour. { Exeunt^ 

Enter Ca;far, an J his Army^ 

Caf. But being charg'd, we will be ftill by land. 
Which, as 1 take't, we (hall ; for his befl force 
Is forth to man his Gallies. To the vales. 
And hold our befl advantage. [Exeunt^ 

[A/arum afar oj^ as at a Jea-Jight. 

Enter Antony and Scarus. 

Ant, Yet they are not join'd : 
Where yond'pine Hands, I fhall difcover all, 
111 bring thee word flraight, how 'tis Hke to ga. \Extt.. 

S(ar, Swallows have built 
In Clfopatra^s fails their nefls. The Augurs 
Say, they know not — they cannot tell— look grimly,. 
And dare not fpeak their knowledge. Antony 
Is valiant, and dejedled ; and by ftarts, 
His fretted fortunes give him hope and fear 
Of what he has, and has not. \ Exit^ 

SCENE changes: to the Palace in Alexandria* 

Enter Antony. 

^/. \ L L's loft ! this foul Mpyptian hath betray 'd mef 
jf\ My fleet hath yielded to the foe, and yonder 
a d ' They 
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They Ccift their caps up, and caroufe together 

Like friends long loft. I riple-turn'd whore ! 'tis tho 

Hall fold me to this Novice, and my heart 

Makes only wars on thee. Bid them all fly : .^,_ 

For when I am reveng'd upon. my charm, 

I have done all. Bid them all fly, be gone. _ 

(49) Oh, Sun, thy uprife (hall I fee no more : ^l-l 
Fortune and /In/onv part here, even here J^f 
Do we fhake hands all come to this ! the he: 

(50) That pantler'd me at heels, to whom I gave 

t: 

(49) Ob, Sun, thy uprife JbaJl I fee no more:'] Ajdx in Sepk 
^hen he is on the point of killing himiclf> addrefles to the Si 
a manner not much unlike this. 

Uaiv^arsy ^n, xeitX ttv^i^ wri^'ov* 

(50) — The hearts, 

That pannelTd meat heels, &c.] Paetttelfirg at beeh muft 0. 
htrtjfolloiving : but where was the word ever found in fuch a fen 
Pan ne/i f\^n\ fits but three things, that I know, in the Englijb tong 
no«»e of which will fuit with the allufion here rcquifite ; vix. T 
ToU, or fchedule of parchment on which the names of a jury are e 
tcr*d, which therefore is calPd empanelling\ a pane, or flip of wai 
fcot j and a packfaddle for beafts of burthen. The text is corru 
and Sbakeff^eare rr.ud certainly have wrote j 

That pantlcr'd me at heels ^ 
i. e. run after me likefootnnen, or Pantkrs 5 which word originally 
♦Tgnificd, the fervants who have the care of the bread 5 but is ufed 
l»v o!ir I'oct for a menial fervant in general, as well as in its native 
acceptaiion. 

a bafe flave ; 

A hilding for a livery, a fquire'6 cloth : 

A fanUer, CjtnMine* 

•——when my old wife Hv*d, upon 

This day. fhe was both /&tf»r/lfr,. butler, cook. 

Both dame and fervant. Winter''s Tale, 

He would have made a good f>antler, he would have chip'd bread 

wcii. zHenrvlV. 

Mr. IVariurtsn, 
To ftrcngthcn my friend's ingenious emendation, Til throw in a paf- 
fji^o, or TWO, where our Pcet has sxprefs'd himfelf in a Hmilar manner. 

Gave him their heirs j ^s pages fillciving him 

Evn at the beeh, in golden multitudes. I Henry IV, 

And there is another pafTagr, in which, as here, he has .turn*d the 
lubj^tinth't into ?. i-erb. 



I 
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tir wifhes, do difcandy, melt their fweets 
bloflbming Cafar : and this pine is bark'd, 

at over-topt them all. BetrayM I am. 

, this falfe foul of A^g)pf ! this gay charm,. 

lofe eye beck'd forth my wars, and call'd them home^ 

lofe bofom was my Crownet, my chief end, 
it a right Gipfy, hath at faft and loofc 
guird mc to the very heart of lofs^ 
tat, Eros ! Eros I 

Enter Cleopatra^ 

h ! thou fpell f avant.- 



Cleo, Why is my Lord enrag'd againft his love^f 
' Ant. Vanifh, or I fhall give thee thy deferving. 
And blemiih C^e/ar^s Triumph. Let him take thee,. 
And hoift thee up to the fhouting Plebeians ; 
JFollow his chariot, like the greateft ipot 
Of all thy fcx. (51); Moft monfter-like, be fliewn 
|For poor'ft diminutives, for dolts ; and let 
^ Patient 



-willtheie moift trees. 



That have out-liv*d the eagle, fagt tby beels, 

And.flup when tbou.poinfft out ? Ttm$n ofAtheiUt 

(51)' I M oft monfter'like, be Jbewn 

For poor* ft dimintitives^ for dolts :} 
"Both Dr. Thirl^ and Mr. Wariurton have fufpe^led, that SbakefpearOi 
wrote f or doits : i. e. for that Tmall piece of money, fo calPd, 

I fliould not be ftaggerM at the tranfgreilion againft chronology in 
this point, the coin being. of much more recent date than the time o^ \ 
the Romaasi becaufe I find him in another jk/<ajf make 9. Roman of za. \ 
easlter period mention it : 

See here thefe movers ! that do priae their honours 

At a crack*d drachm ; cuihions, leaden fpoons, 

Irons of a doit, 
But I. have not difturb*d the text for another reafon ; becaufe, pfr*{ 
baps, the Poet*s meaning may be, that Cleopatra fliould become 
ihow, a fpe£lacle to the fcum and sabble of /{mr^ $ to blockheads, an 
people of the loweft rank. CI§opatra {pc^ks twice afterwards to. th 
iame cff^Q, in this play. 

— . Shall they hoift me up. 

And Jbev) me to the iboutiog varlotiy, 

Qi ccjifuring Remi ? 
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iticnt OSavta plough thy vifage up 

^ith her prepared nails. 'Tis w£ll, thou*rt gone; 

[Exit Cfeopatrai^j 
it be well to live. But better 'twere^ 
hou felPft into my fury ; for one death 
fight have prevented many. Eros^ hoa ' 
he fhirt oi Nejfus is upon me ; (52) teach me^ 
fcides^ thou mine anceftor, thy rage. 
Bt me lodge Lichas on the horns o'th* Moon, 
nd with thofe hands that grafpc the heavieft club^ 
ibdue my worthieil felf. The witch fhall die ; 

1 

nd, again; 

Thou, an Egyptian puppet^ flialt be pewn 

In Rome as well as I : mecbanick Jlaves 

With greafy aprons, rules, and hammers ibalL 

Uplift us to the view, 
, in Macbeth ; 

Then yield thee, coward ; 

And live to be t\ie Jbeio and gaxe o*th' time : 

We'll have thee, at our rarer monfiers are. 

Painted upon a pol?, &c, ' 
nd, beiides, our Author ufes both the words dolts and d'tmlmuhm ia> 
her places, fpeaking in contempt of the rabble. 
Cref. Here come more. 

Pand^ Aflfes, fools, doltSy chafFand bran, chafFand bran ;. porridge 
:er meat. Troilus and CreJIida^ 

Ah ! how the poor world is pefterM withfuch water, flies, dimitm* 
n% of Nature. Ihid^ 

(51) t each me,. 

Alcides, thou mine ancefior, thy rage ; 

Let me lodge Liehas on the horns o^tb!* moon, 

Jind with thofe hands that grafp'd the hea-vteft club. 

Subdue my ivortbieft felf.] I have long fiifpefted this pafTage- 
being faulty : for, fuppofe, Hercules could make Antony as mad as^ 
mfelf, could he make him lodge Lichas too on the moon ? Nay, 
d could he make him fubdue himfelf too, with Hercules^s hands ? 
hGn> why (hould Antony give himielf that complimental title of 
i worthieft fe/ff If the text be indeed genuine, as it now ftands, 
wants to be h^lpM out with a comment ; and Antony would fay^ 
Teach me thy rape, O Hercules, that I may take the fame ven- 
geance on Cleopatra for injuring me, as thou did'ft on Lichas i an6r 
then that I may imitate thee too in deftroying myfelf with my 
own hands,"" But the words do not of themfelves import this ^ 
d my ivortbiefl felf I cannot but think liable to exception. Tho* 
txs^^e not di&urbM the text» lihould chufe to read; 

■ ' iULCh^ 
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^1^ the )roung Roman boy (he hath fold me^ and I fall 
^Udcr his plot : (he dies for't. £rw, hoa ! {Exii. 

Jte-enter Cleopatra> Charmian, Iras^ and Mardian*. 

C/?^. Help me, my women ! oh, he is more mad 
* han Telamon for his (hield j the boar of Thejaly 
V^as never fo imboft. 

Char. To th* Monument, 
There lock yourfelf, and fend him word you*re dead ; 
The foul and body rive not more in parting. 
Than greatnefs going off, 

Geo. To th' Monument : 
Mardia^^ go fell him I have (lain myfelf; 
Say, that the laft I fpoke was Antony ; 
And word it, pr'ythee, piteoufly. Hence, Mardian^ 
And bring me how he takes my death. To th' Monument. 

{ExtnnU 

Re-enter Antony, and Eros* 

Ant. Ero!^ thou yet behold*ft me. 

Eros, Ay, noble Lord. 
, jint. Sometime, we fee a cloud that's dragoniih ; 
A vapour, fometime, like a bear, or lion, 
A tpwer'd citadel, a pendant rock» 
A forked mountain,, a blue promontory 
With trees upon't, that nod unto the world. 
And mock our eyes with air. Thou'fl feen thefe figns,» 
They are black Vefper's pageants.. 

Eros. Ajy my Lord. 

4nt* Tlf at, which is now a horfe, even with a thought 



''teacb me. 



Alcides, thou mint anceflor, thy rage 5 
HelpM thee lodge Lkhas on the boms ti'th* moon, 
-And with tboje bands, tbat grajp*d tbe beaviefi clutl^ i 

Subdue thy toortbieji felf. 
i, e, *' Infplre me with that rage, vobicb afljfted thee both to deifroy 
** Lkbas, and to (ubdue thy moft worthy felf with thy own hands.'*^ 
This fenfe the words carry naturally ; and the complimcntal epithet 
is with great juflnefs and propriety apply*d to Herctt/eSf v/hom^Antony 
vas fond to cfteem his anceflor. 

The 



'^m 
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The rack diflimns, and makes it indi^ndl 
As water is in water. 

£roi. It doesy my LonL 

J/if, My good knave, Eres, now thy captain i$ 
Ev'n fuch a body ; here I'm Antony^ 
Yet cannot hold this vifible ihape, my knave. 
I made thefe wars for jEgypt j and the Queen, 
Whofe heart, I thought, I had, (for fhe^had mine t 
Which, whilft it was mine, had annex'd unto't 
A million more, now IbH !)' fhe, Eros^ has 
Pack'd cards with Ca/ar^ and faffe play'd my glory 
Unto an enemy's triumph- 
Nay, weep not, gentle Eros^ there is left us. 
Ourfeiveatoendourfelv^s. \ 

I 
Enter Mardian.. ! 

Oh, thy vile Lady !" 

Sh' has robb'd me of my fword; 

Mar, No, Antony, 
My miftrefs lov*d thee, and her fortune's mingled' 
With thine intirely. 

^nt. Hence, fancy Eunuch, peace, (hehath betray'd mtp 
And fhe ihall die the death. 

Mar, Death of one perfon can be paid but once,, 
And that fhe has difcharg'd. What thou wouldft do,. 
Is done unto thy hand ; the laft (he fpake 
Was, Antony / moll noble AnUny ! 
Then in the midfl a tearing groan did brealc 
The name of Antony ; it was divided 
Between her heart and lips ; fhe rendred life^. 
Thy name fo buried in her. 

Ant, Dead then ?. 

Mar, Dead* 

Ant, Unarm me, Eros^ the long day's tafk is dbne^. 
And we muft fleep ; that thou depart'ft hence fafe,^ 
Does pay thy labour richly; go. {J^xit Mardian^ 

Off,, pluck oiF;.- 

The feven-fold {hitl^oi Ajax cannot keep 

The battery from my heart. Oh cleave, my fides ! 

Heart*, once be ilronger than thy continent, 

Cxacfc 
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track thy frail cafe ! apace, Eros^ apace. 
No more a foldier—— bruifed pieces, go ; 

[Unarming himfeJf. 
STou have been nobly borne;— —from me a while— 

[£;r//Ero8. 
i will overtake thee, Cleopatra^ and 
Weep for my pardon. So't muft be, for now 
All length is torture ; fince the torch is out. 
Lie down and flray no further. Now all labour 
Marrs what it does, yea, very force entangles 
It^If with ftrength ; (53) feal then, and all is done. 
;fm/— I come, my Queen — Ero$! — Hay for me, 
\ Where fouls do couch on flowers, we'll hand in hand, 
\ And with our fprightly port make the ghofts gaze i 
\ (54) Dido and her JEneas fliall want troops, 
^nd all the haunt be ours, — Come, Eros^ Eros ! 

(53) Seal tbefiy and. all is done,'} Antony had offended Cleopatra wi^ 
' ^is rufpicions ; he is here about doing fonnething to deferv« ker pai* 
^ <ion ; and he thinks, ilabbing himfelf viWXfeal that pardon. 

(54) Dido and her /Exitzsfitall loant troops^ 

And all the haunt be ours, j Tho* I have not altered 

^t text, I muft fubjoin Mr. Warbitrton^% ingenious conjefture and 
^©mment on this paffagc, ** Vtrgxl was the inventor of the amourt 
" of Dido and Mneas \ (who, by the bye, Wtote this tale after An^ 
" wn/s death) but the fame Firgil tclk ui, her fondaefii did not 
'* reach to the other world. She there de(pis'd ^neas^ and returned 
** to her old afFc£lion for Sicbaus, ^ 

Tandem eorrtpuit fefe^ atque Inimica refuglt 
In Nemus umhriferum : Conjunx ubi prtfiinus iffi 
Refpondet curis, eequatque Sichaeus amotem* <£neid. VI* 

'* I fay therefore, Sbakejpeare wrote ; 

Dido and her Sichaeus 
** And the allufion of Antony to Sicbaus is perfectly juft and fines 
** Siebitus was murther'd by his brother jPy|7ntf//o;f for bis wealth, on 
" which, his wife Dido fled. So Antony was fought and defeated at 
*' Aaium by his brother Offavius for his ihare of the mafterihip of 
^^ the world : whereon, Cleopatra fled from> the vi£lor*8 rage into 
L -^iyp^**^ However, on the other hand, perhaps Sbakejpeare might 
^^^ no intention of copying flrgtl, in making Dido return to her 
'^^^ion for her hufband : perhaps, he might chufe to make Antonj 
i^^ntion ASneae, as an anceftor; and I obferve befides, that ^m»* 
®^# and Fletcher, in their Two Noble Kitten, (a play, in which, it 
^id, our author had a fliare) fuppofe Dido to have retained Ker 
^Oion for ^neas after death. 

^or in t^e next world will Dido fee Palamon, and then will Ae be 
^ ^ ef love with /Bneau 
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Enter Eros. 

Eroj, What would my Lord ? 

j^/jt. Since Chopatra died, 
I've liv*d in fuch diihonoar, that the Gods 
Detcft my bafenefs. I, that with my fword 
Quarter'd the world, and o'er green Neptune" % back, 
"With fliips, made cities; condemn myfelf, to lack 
The courage of a woman ; lefs noble-minded 
Than fhe, which, by her death, our Cafar tells, 
** Pm conqueror of myfelf." Thou art fworn, Em^ 
That when the exigent Should come, which now 
Is come indeed, when i fhall fee behind me 
Th' inevitable profecution of d^fgrace 
And horror, that on my command thou then 
Wouldft' kill me. Do it, for the time is come : 
Thou ilrik'il not me, 'tis Cafar thou defeat'ft.. 
Put colour in thy cheek. 

Eros. The Gods with-hold me ! 1 

Shall I do that, which all the Parthian darts^ 1 

Though enemy, loft aim, and could not ? 

Ant. EroSf 
Wouldft thou be window'd in great Rome, and fee- 
Thy mafter thus with pleiacht arms, bending dowa 
His corrigible neck, his face fubdu'd 
To penetrative Ihame : whilft the wheel'd feat 
Of fortunate Ca/ur, drawn before him,, branded 
>His bafenefs that^enfued I 

Eros. I would not fee't. 

JnL Come then ; for with a wound I muft be cur^ ^ 
Draw that thy honeft fword, which thpu hajft worn 
Moft ufeful for thy country. 

Eros. Oh, Sir, pardon me. 

Jnt. When I did make thee free, fwor'ft thou not tJ 
To do this when I bade thee ? do it at once^ 
Or thy precedent fervices are all 
But acadents unpujpos'd. Draw, and come. 

Eros, Turn from me then that noble countenance*^ 
Wherein the worfhip of the whole world lies. 

jinf. Lo theCi. VTurningfrom B^^ 
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Sr«x. My fword is drawn. 

dftt. Then let it do at once 

le thing why then hail drawn it. 

Eros, My dear M after, 

ty Captain, and my Emperor ! Let me fay, 

cfore I ftrike this bloody (broke, fareweL 

Jtnt, Tis faid, man, and farewel. 

Em, Farewel, great chief; Shall I ftrike now ? 
^nt. Now, Eros, . 

Eros. Why, there then—— [Eros kills himfilf. 

\xA do 1 efcape the fbrrow 

If i/j»/tfiry's death. [/)/>/• 

Ant, Thrice-nobler than myfelf ! 
Hon teacheft me, oh, valiant Eros^ what 
liould, and thou couldft not ; my Queen and Er^t 
ave by their brave inftru6lion got upon me 
notlenefs in record. But I will be 
Bridegroom in my death, and run into't 
5 to ti Lover*8 bed. Come then ; and, Eros^ 
hy mafter dies thy fcholar ; to do thus 

[Falling on bis fijuonf^ 
learnt of thee. How, not yet dead ? not dead ?— 
he Guard — ho !— oh, difpatch me. 

Enter Dercetas, ami Guards 

1 Guard. What*s the noife ? 

Ant. Pve done my work ill, friends : 
f make an end of what 1 have begun. 

2 Guard. The ftar is fall'n. 

(^ Guard. And time is at his period ! 

^11, Alas, and woe ! 

^nt. Let him, that loves me, ftrike me dead* 

t Guard. Not I. 

2 Guard. Nor \. 

3 G»flr</. Nor any one. [Exeunii 
Der. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers fly. 
ais fword but Ihewn to Cafar^ with this tidings, 

lall enter me with him. 



Enter 
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Entir Diomedes. 

Dio. Where's Antony f 

Der. Therc» Diomedt there. 

Dio. Lites he? wilt thou not anfwer, man ? :^ 

Ant. Art thou there, Diomidf draw thy fWord, anf; 
Sufficing ftrokes for death. [give m 

Dio, Moft abfolute Lord, 
My Miflrcfs QUopatra fent me to thee. 

-^f'//. When did fhe fend thee ? 

Dio. Now, my Lord. 

Ant, Where is fhe ? [ing fear 

Dio, Lock'd in her Monument. She had a prophefy* 
Of what hath come to pafs ; for when (he faw, 
(Which never fhall be found) you did fufpedl 
She had difpos'd with C^fa ; and that your rage 
Would not be purg'd, fhe fent word (he was dead* 
But fearing fince how it might work, hath fent 
Me to proclaim the truth, and I am come, 
I dread, too late. 

Ant. Too late, good Diomed ; call my guard, T pr^ytbeft 

Dio, What, ho ! the Emperor's guard. The guard, 
Come, your Lord calls. [what, hoal 

Enter a Guard, 

Ant, Bear me, good friends, were Cleopatra 'bides, 
'Tis the laft fervice that I fhall command you. .j 

Guard, Woe are we. Sir I you may not live to wear 
All your true follow'rs out. 

All, Mofl heavy day I 

Ant, Nay, good my fellows, do not pleafe fharp fete 
To grace it with your forrows. Bid that welcome 
Which comes to puniih us, and we punifh it 
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up, 
I have led you oft ; carry me now, good friends. 
And have my thanks for all, [^Exiunt^ bearing Antoi^y* 
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SCENE changes to a magnificent Monuments 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, and Iras, above. 

leo^ ^^\tl Charmiafff I will never go from hence. 
Vy Cbnr, Be comforted, dear Madam. 
Cieo. No, I will not : 
\U ftranee and terrible events are welcome, 
iut comforts we defpife ; our fize of forrow. 
Proportion^ to our canfe, muft be as great 
As that which makes it. 

Enter Diomedes. 

How now ? is he dead ? 

Dio. His death's upon him, but not dead. 
Look out o'th' other fide your Monument, 
His guard have brought him thither. 

Enter Antony, borne by the Guard. 

Cleff. O thou Sun, 
Bom the |;reat fphere thou mov'il in I — darkling (land 
The varying Ihore o'th' world ! O /intony f 
Help, Cbarmian ; help, Iras, help; help, friends, 
Below ; let's draw him hither. 

jffU. Peace. 
Not C^/ar^s valour hath o*er-thrown Antony^ 
Bat Antony hath triumph'd on himfelf. 

Qleo, So it fliould be, that none but Antony 
Should conquer Antony ; but, woe, 'tis fo ! 

Ant. I am dying, ^gypt, dying ; only yet 
f^ ^) I here importune Death a while, until 
^f many thoufand kiflcs the poor laft 
lay upon thy lips. Come down. 

Cleo. 

( 55) t ben Importune Death a wbi/e, until 
Of many tboufatid kijfei the poor lajt 
I lay upon thy lips, 
^^iO,jMtenot, dear. 

Dear my Lord, pardon \ J dare not^ 

Left I be token,} W^t curious hobbling Terfificatjon. io we • 

encounter 
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Cleo. I dare not, 
(Dear, dear my Lord, your pardon, that I dare not;) 
Left I be taken ; not th* imperious fhew 
Of the full-fortun'd C.r>r ever fhall 
Be brooch'd with me ; if knife, drugs, ferpents, have 
Edge, iling, or operation, I am fafe : 
Your wife 0^avia,v/iih her modeft eyes 
And ilill conclufion, fhall acquire no honour, 
Demuring upon me. But, come, come, Antony^ 
Help me, my wonien ; we mull draw thee up 
Ailift, good friends. 

Jnt. Oh, quick, or I am gone. [Loi 

QUo. Here's fport indeed! — how heavy weighs i 
Our flrength is all gone into heavinefs. 
That makes the weight. Had I great Juno^% power, 
The Itrong'd-wing'd Mercury ihould fetch thee up. 
And fet thee by Joue*^ fide. Yet come a little,— — 
Wifhers were ever fools. Oh come, come, come— • 
^hey draiv Antony up to Cleopatra. 
And welcome, welcome. Die, where thou haft liv'd; 
Quicken with kiffing ; had my lips that power. 
Thus would I wear them out* 

Jlh O heavy fight ! 

encounter here in the laft line but one ? Befides, how inconfiftently it 
the lady made to reply ? Antony fays, he only holds life, till he can 
give her one laft kiiz : and (he cries^ ihe dares not : what dares (he 
not do ? Kifs AnUny f But how ihould fhe ? She was above lockM in 
her Monument j and he below, on the outfide ef it. With a very 
flight addition, I think, I can cure the whole \ and have a fort of 
warrant from Plutarch for it into the bargain* 

/ here Importune Death awhile, until 

Of many thoujand k'lffes the poor lafi 

I lay upon thy Vi/f.— Come down. 
Cleo. J dare not, 

(Dear, dear my Lofd, yo^x pardon, that Idafe lie/ j) 

Left I he taken. 

Now Plutarch fays, that '* Antony was carried in his men*s arms intti 
<< the entry of the Monument : notwithftanding, Cleopatra would Aot 
" open the gates, but came to the high windows, and caft out certain 
** chains and ropes, &€,* * > . So uiat Antony might very reafonably 
defire her to come down ; and ihe as reafonably excufe herfelf, wc 
fear of being infnared by Oe/art 
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Antony and Cleopatra. 19c 

A/. I am dying, ^gypt, dying. 
I^ve me fome wine, and let me fpeak a little. 

Qieo No, let me fpeak, and let me rail fo high, 
that the falfe hufwife Fortune break her wheel, 
frovok'd by my offence. 
i vfif/. One word, fweet Queen. 
Of Car/ar ieek your honour, with your fafety— oh*— 
I Cleo. They do not go together. " 

Jnt. Gentle, hear me ; 
None about C/r/ar truft, but Procuhius. 
CUo. My rcfolution, and my hands, PU truft; 
one about C^/ar. 
Ant. The miferable change, now at my end. 
Lament, nor forrow at : but pleafe your thoughts 
In feeding them with thofe my former fortunes. 
Wherein I liv*d the greateft prince o'th' world, 
t The nobleft once ; and do not now bafely die, 
I Nor cowardly put off my helmet to 
My countryman : A Romatt^ by a R.man 
Valiantly vanquifh'd. Now, my fpirit is going ; 

I can no more [Antony dies* 

Qieo. Nobleft of men f — — woo't die I 
tiaft thou no care of me ? ihall I abide 
In this dull world, which in thy abfence is 
^0 better than a ftye ? O fee, my women ! 
The crown o'th' earth doth melt— my Lord !— — 
Oh, wither'd is the garland of the war. 
The foldier's pole is fall'n : young boys and girls 
Are level now with men ; the odds is gone j 
And there is nothing left remarkable, 
beneath the vifidng moon. \^he faint s% 

Char. Oh, quietnefs. Lady ! 
Iras. She's dead too, our fovereign. 
Char, Lady ! 
/rtf/. Madam! 

Char. Oh Madam, Madam, Madam « 

Iras. Royal yEgypt! Emprefsl 
Char. Peace, peace, Iras. 

Clco. No more but a mere woman, and commanded 
By fuch poor paiHon ^^ the maid that milks, 

7 And 
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And does the meaneft chares !— It were for me 

To throw my fcepter at th* injurious Gods ; 

To tell them, that this world did equal theirs. 

Till they had ftoPn our jewel. All's but nauj^ht : 

Patience is fottifh, and impatience does 

Become a dog that's mad : Then is it &n. 

To rufti into the fecret houfe of death. 

Ere death dare come to us ? how do you, women f 

What, what, good cheer ! why, how now, Charmian f j 

My noble girls ? ah, women, women ! look, i' 

Our lamp is fpent, it's out — ^good Sirs, take hearty ^ 

We'll bury him : and then what's brave, what's nob] 

Let's do it after the high Roman fafhion. 

And make death proud to take us. Come away. 

This cafe of that huge fpirit now is cold. 

Ah, women, women ! come, we have no friend 

Btttrefblution, and the briefeft end. 

[Exeuttt, btaring^ of Antony's hd;, 

ACT V, 

SCENE, Cxf^T^sCamp. 

(56) Enter Caefar, Agrippa, Dolabella, Mecaenas, 
Gallus, and Train. 

Cms ar. 

GO to him, Dohhelhy bid him yield ; 
Being fo fruftrate, tell him. 
He mocks the paufes that he makes. 

Dol 

(56) JFwfw- Caefar, Agrippa, Dolabella, tfffi/ Men as.] 'ByitMeuai 
«nd Menecratesy we may remember, were the two famous pirates 
link*d with Stxtus Pompiim, and who aififted him to infeft the Jta* 
iian coaft. We no where learn, cxprefly in the Play, that Maiat 
ever attach*d himfelf to OBavius^s party. Notwith (landing the old 
y»/}Vs. concur in marking the entrance thus, yet in the two places in 
the iccae, wheic this chamber is made. to fpeak, they have marked 
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Oal. Cof/ar, I fhall. (57) [Exii DoIabeUa* 

Enter Dercctas, with thejkmrdff Antony. 

Qaf. Wherefore is that ? and what art thoo, that dar'ft 

ppear thus to us ? 

hir. I am calPd Dercetas ; 

lark Antcftf I ierv'd, who beft was worthy 

eft to be ferv'd ; whilft he ftood up, and fpoke» 

Ic was my mafter, and I wore my life 

To fpend upon his haters. If thou pleaie 

To take me to thee, as I was to him 

'11 be to Ca/ar ." If thou pleafcft not, 

i yield thee up my life, 

C^/. What is't thou fay'ft ? 

der, I fay, oh, Cafar^ Antony is dead. 

Cd^ The breaking of fo great a thing fliould make 
^greater crack. The round world ihould have £book 
ions into civil ftreets, and citizens 

nto their dens. The death of Antow^ ^ 

s not a fingle doom> in that name lay 
i moiety of the world. 

Der. He is dead, Cafar^ 
bt by a publick miniHer of jufHce, 
br by a hired knife ; but that felf-hand, 
^lich writ his honour in the adb it did, 
'ath with the courage, which the heart did lend It^ 
>litted the heart. This is his fword, 
robb'd his wound of it : behold it ftain'd 
^ith his moft noble blood. 

the margin Mec. fo that, as Dr. ^irlbj fagacioufly conje£iur*dy 
e muil cafliier Menas, and fubftitute Mecanas in his room. Mtnas^ 
(iced, deferted to Cafar no lefs than twice, and was preferrM by 
«• And Horace has left one Ode, a virulent inve^iye on Menat 
r his ihifting and treachery. 

(57] Dol. Csfar, I Jball,] I make no doabt, but it ihould be 
ark'd here^ that DehheUa goes out. 'Tis reafonable to imagine, 
i ihould prefently depart, upon Cafar t command ; fo that the 
Kches, placed to him in the fequel of this fcene, muft be transferr'd 
^grifpa, or he i^ introduced as a mute. Befidei, that Dohbella 
oold be gone out, appears from this, that when Cajar iflu for 
A, he recolle^s diat he had feat him on bttHnefs* 

Vol. VII. I C«e/; 
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Caj/I Lookyoa fad, friends : - ^ (5S) 
The Gods rebuke me, but k is a tiding 
To wafh Ae eyes of King* ! 

jfyr. And ftf^ulge k «, 
That nature muft compel us to lament 
Our moft perfifted deeds. 

Mec. His taihts and lioaemis 
WcighVi^ualin him. 

^gr. A rarer ^irit never 
Did fteer hutiianity ; btit you Go^ ir^ ^ve «f 
Some ^Its to make uis men« C^/ar ts touch'd. 

Mtc. When fuch a feadoas fiiirror^ ftt •beibreUl^ 
He needs muft fee himtelfl 

Qef, O Antoty! 
Tve followed thee to ^i»— but we do I«ioe 
Difeafes in onr bodies. I mail perforce 
tJare fhewn to thee fuch a declining; day. 
Or look on thine; we^oould not ftali togediar 
In the whole world* But yet let me lament 
With tears as ibvereign as the blood of hearts^ 
That thou my brother, my competitor 
Tn top of all defign, my mate in £nq>ire» 
Friend and companion in the front of war. 
The arm of mine own body, and the heart I 

Where mine its thou^ts did kiiidie ; that our fian^ ' 
Unreconcileable, Should have divided | 

Our eq^ualnefs to this. Hear me, good friends. 
But i will tell you at £om^ meeter leafon.*-*— 

(58) Lookyouy fiA friends,] I obfervM in the Appendix to ttf 
Shakespcakk Re/lor^d, that 4t was reqoffite to tranrpofe tbii 
comma. OSavius's friends probably would ayoid Ihewing any cm* 
cern on the news of Atttory's death, left it ihoold give difpleafure to 
Cafar: which C^r obferving, it fktwt a noble humanity in hifli 
to bid them fliare in fuch a forrow, and to tell them it is a ailaffltt|:i 
that ought to draw tears eyea from the eyes of prinees* Youfl| 
prince Henry, upon his father*s death, fpeaks juft in the fame msii 
ner to his brothers j and tho* he would not have them mix fti 
with their afflidion, he encourages them in their forrow. 
Yet be /tf</, good brothers; 
For, to fpeak truth, it very well becomei you, a Bemy IV 

4 Th 
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Tie bttfinefs of this man looks out of him. 
We'll hear him what he fays. Whence are you ? 

Etitir an Egyptian. 

M^u^ A poor Egyptian yet ; the Qoeen my Hiiftrefi j 
Confin'd in aU (he has« (her monument) 
Of thy intents defires inilru&ion ; 
That ihe preparedly may frame bcrfelf 
To tfi* way Ae's forc'd to. 

Caf, Bid her have «}od heart ; 
%e foon ihail know of us, by fome of ours, 
; liiow honourably and how kindly we 
- determine for her. For Cn^ cannot Uvet 
To be ungentle? 
Mgypi* May the Gods prefexve thee ! \.Exitf^ 

Cdf/m Come hither, ProcuJeius; go, and {ay» 
Vepurpofe h» no fhame; give ter what ^GomfoMts 
r The <|uality of Jbcr jpaffion fhall require ; 
^ Left in her greatned by Horns morul Oroke 
Ske do defeat us : for her li& in Romg 
Would be eternal in our triumph. Go, 
And with yo.ur ipeedieft bring us what fhe fays. 
And how you find of her. 
Pro. Ca/oTj I ihall. [^^'^ Proculeius* 

Cdf/I Gai/us., go you along;— there's DtfJ^ir^/^, 
To fecond Procultius. [Exit GallttS. 

ja. Dolahilla! 

Cat/. Let him alonei for I remember now. 
How he*s employed ; he (hall in time be ready* 
t€o with me to my tent, wiiere you fhall &e 
Nifow hardly I was drawn into this wu*; 
flow calm and gentle I proceeded fHll 
'^^ all my writings. Go with me, and fee 

I caa ibew in this. \ExwHi. 
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SCENE changes to the Monument, 

Enter Cleopatra, Cliannian» Tras, Mardian, and Seleu* 
cuSy above. 

Cleo. 1\ yr Y defolation does begin to make 

XVx A better life ; *tis paltry to be Cafar: 
Not being fortune, he's but fortune's knave, 
A miniiler of her will, and it is great 
Tcr do that thing, that ends all other deeds ; 
Which fliackles accidents, and bolts up change ; 
Which fleeps, and never palates more the dug : — (59) 
The beggar's nurfe, ^nd Cdj^r's.— • 

Enter Procoleius. 

Pro, Cafar fends greeting to the Q^en of j£g)ft, 
And bids ^ee Hudy on what fair demandfi 
Thou mean'ft to hdve him grant thee. 

Cieo, What's thy name ? 

Fro, My name is Proculeiut. 

(59) ^^ic^fl^Ph ^^ ntver palatti more the dung, 

Tbe bfggar's nurfe, and Csfar*i. ] 
Oiir Poet iuM made Antoty fay, at the beginning of this tragedyi that 
■ I t he dungy earth alike 

Feeds beaff, as mant 
l>ot how are we to underftand here, palating tbe dung ? tbe text j* 
certainly corrupt, and tavft be flightly nclp*d $ and tho' then we cwt 
snake it ftri£^ly grammatical, we ih»ll come at the Poet*8 detached and 
ieparate alluiiont. J read, 

Which JUepSy and never palatet more the dug: 
1*11 explain the whole of Cleopatra' » reflexions, as they lie, by a Aort 
paraphrafe. ** *Tis great in us to do that action, (i. e. give ourielves 
*' death) which puts an end to all other aftions ; and which pre* 
^' vents and difappoints accidents and change of fortune. While in 
** life, like flumbering children, we paiate and tamper fer tbe dog ; 
*' but in the fleep of death, we bone no more after tranfitory enjoy- 
'< mentf. Death rocks us all into a faft and unbroken fleep ; and 
^ iji equally a nurfe to the beggar, in this refpe£t, as it is to dr/kr/* 
The clofe of this refleflton is juil what Horace has exprefsM by a 
ilSucnt image. 

Pallida' Mon xquopnUfat pede paupeinm tahrnas, 

Kegum^ue turres^ Lib. I. Od. 4. 

Mr. fFarhurtot 
Cle% 
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CUo. Antony 
Did tell rttt of you, bade me trufl you, but 
1 do not greatly care to be deceiv'd, 
That have no ufe for trafting. If your mailer 
^ould have a Queen his beggar, you mud tell him. 
That Majefty, to keep decorum^ muft 
No lefs beg than a kingdom ; if he pleafe 
To give me conquer'd ^€f^ypt for my fon. 
He gives me fo much of mine own, as I 
Win kneel to him with thanks. 

Pro, Be of good cheer : 
You're fall'n into a princely hand, fear nothing ; 
^1ake your full ref'rence freely to my Lord, 
"Who is fo full of grace, that it flows over 
On all that need. Let me report to him 
Your fweet dependency, and you (hall find 
A conqu'ror that will pray in aid for kindnefs. 
Where he for grace is kneel'd to. 

Ciftf. Pray you, tell him, 
I am his fortune's vafTal, and I fend him 
The greatnefs he has got. I hourly learn 
A doSrine of obedience, and would gladly 
Look him i'th* face. 

Pro. This ril report, dear lady. 
Have comfort, for, I know, your plight is pity 'd 
Of him that caus'd it. 

[Here GdXlwSy and Guar J ^ afcend the Mcnument hj 
a ladder^ and enter at a back nvlndoiv, 

Gjilf. You fee, how eafily flie may be furpriz'd. (6:?) 

Pro. Guard her, till CaJ'ar come. 

(60). Char. Toufee, b9V) eafiyjh*maj hefurprix^d,"] 
^ere Cbarmian, who is fo faithful as to die with her miflrers, by the 
ftupidity of the editors is*made to countenance and give direflions fut 
her being furprixM by defar^ me/Tengers. But this blunder is for 
want of knowing, or obfcrving, the biftorlcal faft. ^Vhen Cafar fent 
Proculeius to the queen, he fent Galius after him with new inftnic- 
tions : and while one araufed Cleopatra with propofitions from C^far, 
thro* crannies of the monument j the other fcaled it by a ladder, 
entered at a window backward, and made C/ecpatra, and thofe with 
her, prifoncrs. I have reformed the paflage therefore, (as, I am pcr- 
fuadcd, the Author dcfign'd ii) from the authority of Plutarch. 

I 3 l^a^» 
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Iras. O Royal Queen ? 

Char, Oh QUopatra I thou art taken. Queen.—— 

ilUon Qukky quick, good hands. 

[Draiving a daggtr^ 
\^he Monument is opened \ ProcuJeius rujhes in^ and 
di/arftrs fht ^tfn. 

Pro. HoM, worthy Jady, hold : 
Do not yourfelf fuch wrong, who are in this 
Reliev'd, but not betray'd. 

Cleo, What, of death too, that rids our dog« of laaguiih I 

P 0, Do not abufe my mailer's bounty, by 
Th* undoing of yourfelf : let the world fee 
Hrs noblenefs well afled, which your death 
Will never let come forth. 

Gee. Where art thou. Death ? 
Come hither, come : oh come, and take a Queen 
Worth many babes and beggars. 

Pro. Oh, temperance, lady! 

Gee. Sir, I will eat no meat, I'll not drink. Sir: 
If idle talk will once be necef&ry, 
I'll not fleep neither. This mortal honfe III ruins 
Do Csrjar what he can. Know, Sir, that I 
Will not wait pinion'd at your mailer's court. 
Nor once be diaftis'd with the fober eye 
Cf dull OSiavia^ Shall they hoifl me up, 
/ nd Ihew me to the ihouting varletry 
Of censoring Rome ? rather a ditch in JBgypt 
Be gentle grave unto me ! rather on NtUs^ mud 
Lay me Hark nak*d, and let the water-flies 
Blow me into abhorring ! rather make 
My country's high Pyramides my |;ibbetj 
And hang me up in chains ! 

Pre. You do extend 
Theie thoughts of horror farther dian you fliall 
Find cauie m Cdf/arm 

Enter Dolabella. 

Doh ProruIeiuSf 
Wtat thott hail done thy -mailer C^/ar knows. 
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And he hath Tent for thee : as for the (^en» 
I'll take her to n^ guard. 

Pro, So, DolaheUa^ 
It ihaH content me beft ; be geatle to her ; 
To Qas/ar 1 will fpeak what yott ihall pleafe. 
If you'll employ me to him. 

Cleo, Say» I would die. [Bxit Procnleius. 

Do', Moft noble Emprefi, yoa hav« h«ard of me. 

Cleo. I cannot tell. 

DoL Affurediy, you know ihe. 
^. €/m. No matter, Sir» what I have heard op known : 
T^ laugh, when boys or woaaeii tell their dveams ; 
jS*t liot your trick ? » 

D//. 1 underhand not, Madam^ 

CUo. I dreamt, there was an EmpVor J^toty ; 
Oh fuch another fleep, that I might iee 
But fuch another man ! 

ZW. If it might pleafe ye 

Cleo* His face was as the heav'ns ; and therein ftuck 
A Sun and Moon, which k^p^ their cottr&j^ and 

Ughted(6i) 
The little O o'th' £^th. 

{Si) A Sun and Moqh^ wl4ch k^t their coMrftf 4ndHgbted 
The little o'tb^ Earth. 

Dol. ■ I M«fl Jov* reign crtflturt /] 

ifhat ft bleifed limpiog verfe tbe^ two Hemiflichi give us ! Had noM 
r the ieditors an ear to find the hitch in itt pace? *Ti8 true, there 
i bat a fyllable wanting, and that, I believe verily, was but of a 
^e letter j which the firft editors not underilanding, learnedly 
^rew it out as a redundance. I reftore, * v 

^ The little O o* tb^ Earth, 

pi e. the little orb or circle. And, *tis plain, cor poet in other pa^ 
^l^es chufei to expreflea himfelf thus. 
^7 , Eof» O, that your face were not To full of 0>s. 
^^' ^ Lave'sLah.Ufi4 

iJEf c» of round dimples, pitts with the fmall.pox. 
^ I Can this cockpit hold 

'■^"': . The vafty field of France ? . or can we cram, 
^. Within this wooden 0, the very cafques, 

» • That did affright ihe air, at Agincourt f PnL to Btnry Y . 

: r Fair Hdenat who more engilds the night 

Than all yon fiery O's and eyes of light. 

Miajummer Ni^jbC i Drtom^ 
i^A the antes, orhs, of tht £kzn. 
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DoL Mod fovereign creature ! 

Cieo. His legs beflrid the ocean, his rear'd arm 
Crefted the world : his voice was propertied 
As all the tuned Spheres, when that to friends : 
But when he meant to quail, and fhake the Orb, 
He >vas as rattling thunder. (62) For his bounty. 
There was no winter in't : An autumn 'twas. 
That grew the more by reaping. His delights 
Were, dolphin- like, they fhew'd his back above 
The element they liv'd in ; in his livery 
Walk'd crowns and coronets, realms and iflaads were 
A$ plates dropt from his pocket. 

DoL Cleopatra' 

CUo, Think you, there was, or might be, fuch a man 
As this I dreamt of? 

Doi. Gentle Madam, no, 

Cleo, You lie, up to the hearing of the Gods.; 
But if there be, or ever were one fuch. 
It's pail the fize of dreaming : Nature wants fluff 

(62) For bit bounty f 

There wax no pointer in^t : an Anlonj it waSf 

That gre^o the more by reaping."] 
There was certainly a contraft, both in the thought and terms, dc- 
r>gn*d here, which is loft io an accidental corruprion. How cculd 
an Antony grow the more by reaping ? Til venture, by a 'vzty eafy 
change, to reftore an exquifite fine alluHcn : and which caries its 
reafon with it 100, why theie was no IVinter (i. e. no wanr^ barenefs} 
in his bounty. 

For his bounty , 

There was no Winter tut ,• an Autumn Vwjx, 

Thaf grew the more by reapiftg, 
I ought to take notice, that the ingenious Dr. Tbirlby likf wife ftarted 
this very emendation, and had mark'd it in the margin of hit book^ 
The reafon of the depravation might eafiiy arife from the great (imi* 
litude of the two words in the old way of fpelling,. Antonie and An* 
tomne. Our Author has employed this thought again in a poeniy 
called. True Admi ation. 

Speak of tiic Spring and Foyxen of the year. 
The one doth Hiadow of your beauty flicw ; 

The other as your bounty doth appeas ; 
And you in ev'ry bleflfed fhape we know. 
For^tis plain, that Foyxen means Autumn here, which pours out kf 
profuHon of fruits bountifully ; in oppofition to Spring, which only 
^W8 the youthful beauty^ and promife of that future bounty. 

To 
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'T'o vye ftrange forms with Fancy, yet t* imagine 
An Antony^ were Nature's prize 'gainft Fancy, 
Condemning ftiadows quite. (63) 

Z>0/. Hear me, good Madam : 
Vour lofi i3 as yoimelf, great ; and'^yoo bear it^ 
A^ anfwering to the weight : 'would, I migkt nevet 
O'er- take purfu'd fucceis, but I do feel, 
By the rebound of yours, a grief that (hoots 
My Ytry heart at root. 

CUo. I thank yon, Sir. 
Know you, what Ca/ar means to do with me ? 

Dot, I'm loth to tell you, what I would you )uLtm* 

Cteo. Nay, pray you. Sir. 

Dol. Thougn he be honourable—— 

CUo. He'll lead me then in triumph ? 

DoL Madam, he will, 1 know't. 

Ji*L Make way there^— «— Cd^r* 

(63) ■ N afrt xoants fluff 

• To vie flrangt formi with fancy \ yet t*imaghe 

An Antony vtert Nature'* piece, ^gainft fariey. 
Condemning Jhado%us quite.\ 
TKn is a fine fcntiment, but uointelligible iii the prefent faffe vetd* 
^i^gMd pointing t and, even when fet right in thefe particubrs, is 
fiill obfcure enough. Til firft reform the text^ aad then iubjoin the 
iaterpretation, 

■ Tet t'* imagine 
^An Antony^ 'were Nature* t prize ^goipftfincfi^ 
Condemning fietdvtoi fuiie, 
*^e fenfe i» this : " Nature ii> general has not materials fufficient 
*^ to furniih out real formt^ for ev^ry model that the boundlefs power 
of the imagination can /ketch out.** [This is the meaning of tbe 
Words, Nature wants matter to vie flrange firms tvitb Fancy,'] "But 
^ yctjtho' in general this be true, that Nature is more poor, narrow,. 
^ *nd confin*d t\iMn Fancy j yet it muft beowa^d, that when Nature^ 
^^ Pfcfents an ^/0ffy to us, (he then gets the bet:er o£Fancj^, and 
gg ^akes even the imagination appear poor and narrow ^ or, m our 
. Author's words, condemnsjhadows quite,'*'* The word prixe, which 
'^ft'we reftored, is the pretieft word in the world in this place ; as 
r^^^^'ing a contention betweea Nature and Imagination about the 
. S|er extent of their powers ; and Nature gaining the prize by pro- 
^^'aig Anionv, And fure, nothing could be faid more advantagious 
•'**■ -^fctoiiy^ihaathis J //>fl/ imagination Miw/^cr/ o/*ib« perfe£lion«» 

Mr. Warburtcnk. 

I 5 . EjiUs- 
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Enter Cae{ar» Gallus, Mecamas, Proculeius, aitd 
Aitensimits. 

Cmf, Wliich is the Qoeen of JE^ftT 

Do'. It is the Emperor, Madam. [Cfco. kn^ 

CrC Arifcy yon fhail not kneel: 
1 pray you» nie, rife, ^iJP^* 

Ciee. bir, tke Gods 
Will have it thus ; my matter and my Lord 
1 mnft obey. 

" . Caf. Tdce to you no httd thoughts : 
The reeord of what injuries jrou did us. 
Though written in oar fleih, we fliaH remember 
As things but done by chance. 

CJ 0, tjole Sir o*th* world, 
I cannot proje6t mine own caole fo well 
To make it clear, but do confefs, f have 
Been laden with like frailties,^ which before 
Have often iham'd our fcx. 

Ctef, Cleopatra^ know. 
We will extenuate rather than enforce : 
}{ yon apply youHelf to our intentis, 
(Which tow'rds yon are moft gentk) yovi fhall find 
A benefit in this change ; but if you fe^fc 
To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 
Aniony\ courfe, you Ihall bereave yourfelf 
Of my good purports, and put your children 
To that dcflrudlion which I'll guard them from, 
If thereon you rely. I'll take my leave. 

Cleo. And may, through all the world: *tis yoars^ 
and we. 
Your fcutcheons, and your figns of conqueft, fhall 
Hang in what place you pleafe. Here, my good Lord. 
Ca/. You (hall advife me in all for Oeoputra. (64) 

(^4) Toufia/I a'dvtfemeofi]\,C/eof>atra.} This I prefimie to bt 
a reading iohly of Mr. Pcfis, But what an harmonious verfe has 
he given us, in point oi empbafiif And how has he diigraoed the poet 
and his emperor, in point of fcntiment ? What a fneaking fiaorc 
does Cafar make, in faying, *' You ftall confefs your whole fub- 
•* fiance; you ihan't fecrete oof pcaftyi" before he knowi what 
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Of*. This is the brief of money, plate, and jewels 
Fam pofTeft of— 'tis exadly valued, (65) 
Not petty things omitted— —wherc's SeUmtusf 

Sel. Here, Madam. 

C/w. This is my treafttrer, let him fpeak, my Lord, 
Upon his peril, th;^t I have referv'd 
To myfelf nothing. Speak the truth, SeUucuu 

SiL Madam, I nad rather feal my Hps, 
Than to my peril ipeak that which is not. 

CUo. What have J kept hack ? 

StL Enough to purchase what you have made kaowOt 

Cd!/. Nay, blnih not, CUopatra \ I approve 
Your wii<iom in the deed. 

Clio. Sec, Ca/arf Oh, behold. 
How Pomp is follow^ : mine will now be yoursy 
And, fhould we fhift eflates, yours would be mine. 
Th* ingraltitude of this Sehucus does 
Ev'n make me wild. Oh flave, of no more truft 
Thanlove that's hir'd — What, goeft thou back? thoufhajt 

the paper is, that Cleopatra puts into his hand ? But I hare reftor*d 
the reading of the old books, which carries a dignity fuitable to the 
iiihje^. Cr/tfr takes pains to comfort her j and tells her, that /he 
herfelf fliail dire£i him in every thing for her own relief and fatif- 
fy,&\on* He repeats the fame con(olation to her in other termi 
when he leaves her t 

—Therefore, be cheer*d ; 

Make not your thoughts your prifons : no^ dear Queen } 

For we intend To to dijpofe you, at 

Tourfelf fliall gi-ve us counfeL 
J55) ■ *T/5 exaEily valued^ 

Not petty tbtn^ z6miued.} 
Sagacious editors 1 Cleopatra gives in a Kft of her wealth, fays, 'tta 
OLiCtly valued, but that petty things are not admitted in this lift ; 
and then (he appeals to her treafurer, to vouch, that (he has refervM 
nothing to herfelf. Nay, and when he betrays her in this point, (he 
18 reduced to the (bift of exclaiming againft the ingratitude of* fervants 
to a prince in his decline, and of making apologies for having fecretcd 
ceruin trifles. What confiftency is there in iuch a condud ? And 
who does not fee, that we ought to read ? 

m I **rts exaSily valued j 

' Not petty tb'tngt omitted. 
For this declaration lays open her faKhood j and makes her angiy, 
vhcA her treafuier dcte^ her la a direa lie, 

16 Q^ 



204 Antony and Cleopatra. 

Oo backy I warrant thee : bat Pll catch thine eyes, 

Though they had wings. Slave, foul-lefs villain, dog^ 

O rarely bafe !— 

C<r/i Good Queen, let us in treat you, 

CUe, O C^/ar^ what a wounding fhame is this^ 

That thou, vouchfafing here to vifit me, 

(66) Doing the honour of thy Lordlinefs 

To one fo weak, that mine own fervant ihould 

Parcel the fum of my difgraces by 

Addition of his envy ! Say, good C^r, 

That I fomc lady-trifles have referv'd, 

Immoment toys, things of fuch dignity 

A% we greet modem fnends withal ; and (ky. 

Some nobler token I have kept apart 

For Li'via and OSavia^ to induce 

Their mediation, muft I be unfolded 

By one that I have bred ? the Gods l-— — it fmites m# 

Beneath the fall I have. Pr'ythee, go hence ; . 

(67) Ot 1 fhaU (hew the cinders of my fpirits 

Through. 

(66) Doing the Uncur ofihy LordRm^ 
To otti fo meek.] 

Thefe editors, like Sic Martin Mart-^l, are perpetually plunging into> 
inQk abfurditijcs. Susely, Cleopatra muft be bantering Cafar, to call' 
htticXfmeeky when he had the moment before feeaher fly at her trta* 
fitreff and wifliing to tear out hi» eyei, I conrefl^ 

Ta onefi weak \ 
i. e. Ib.flironk in fortune and power v Tanqiu^^, and rpoU*d of her- 
^ingdom. Befidet, ihe might alnde to her bodily decay. For Plu^. 
tarck telli qs,^4hat ihe received Cafat>, as flie was lying on a poot- 
paliat-bed ; that (he threw herfelf at hia feet,, in her fhift j that he» 
kair was torn oflv and her face mangled ; that her voice was low- 
9nd trembHog, and her eyes funk into her head with continual 
weeping : ta that Ae was. in a fjitiful fiate* And not with ftanding all 
thefe concurring fymptoms of weaknels and. decay, there is no incon.. 
Ifftency in her flying at her trtafurer i for, on any fuddcn provoca- 
tion, the agonies of refentment will exert againft the Ibweft iofit* 
WAtf\ and put Nature on the ftrain. 

(67) Or IJballJbew tbedndert ofnyjjbirits 
Through tb* ajhes of try chance. J 

3f the text be genuine, this muft be the alltifion ; Ae conGders hei^ 
^If, is hec downfall, as a fabdck deftroy*d by Are 1 and tbea woulil 
ipUflOi^e, that the faoajB fire has reduced l^er f^ititi ttw tq cinders^ ^ 

I 
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>ugh th' afhes of my chance : wert thoa a man, 
bu would'ft have mercy on me. 
fof. Forbear, ^eleucus. [thought 

'^Igo. Be't known» that we the greateft are miA 
things that others do ; and, when we fall, 
anfwer others' merits, in our names 
therefore to be pitied, 
\Cte/^ Cleopatra^ 

^ot what you have referv'd nor what acknowlcdg*d» 
It we i'th' roll of conqaefl, ilill be't yours ; 
eftow it at your pleafure, and beiieve» 
ajar^z no merchant to make prize with yoa 
>f things that merchants fold. Therefore^ be cheer*d: 
4ake not your thoughts your prifons ; no, dear Queen^ 
I^For we intend fo to difpofe you, as 
Yourfelf (hall give us counfel : feed, and fleep. 
Our care and pity is fo much upon you. 
That we remain your friend ; and fo, adieu* 
Cleo. My mailer, and my Lord ! 
Caff. Not fo . — adieu.^ [Exeunt Cajfar ondBh IraUis 
C/ec. He words me, girls, he words me. 
That I ihould not he noble to myfelf. 
But hark thee, Cbarmian^ \\Vbifptrs Charmiaiif 

tra$. Finifli, good lady„ the bright day is done^ | 
And we are for the dark. f 

Cleo. Hie thee again. ■ (68) | 

I've fpoke already, and it is provided j J 

Go put it to the hade. ^ 

Cbar^ Madam, I will. \Emt Charjl 

i. e. confumM the fltength and dignity of her foul aod mind, i 
Warhurton thinks, the Poet wrote \ \ 

'Tbrougb tb" ajbet 9f my chte\i%, f 

And, indeed, our Poet has aa immttiTkOtbdlof that fecmi i%,^ 
lenance this corre£lion. < 

I ihould make vtrj forget of my cbeeks^ ' 

That would to cinders burn up modefty,^ » 

Did I' but fpeak thy deeds. J 

(58) ■ ■ ■ Hie tbee again, ,i 

r^e fpoke already f and it is frovidiJl ^ 

Co put it to tbe bafi.\ J 
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EtUir Dolabella. 

Dot. Where is the Q^een ? 

Char. Bchold» Sir. 

C/e§. Dolabilla ! 

DoU Madam, as thereto fwom, by your commandi 
Which my love makes religion to obey, 
I tell yott this : C^tfar through ^yria 
Intends his journey, and, within three days. 
You with your children will he fend before ; * ^ 
Make your beft ufe of this. I haye perform'd 
Your pleafnre and my promiie. 

Clto. Ddahtlla^ 
X ihall remain your debtor* 

DoU 1 your fervant. 
Adieu, good Queen ; I mull attend on Cafar, [^ r/V, 

CUo. Farewel, and thanks. Now, Iras^ what think'il 
Thou, an Mgyptian puppet, Ihalt be fiiewn [thou ? 
In Rome as well as I: mechanick flaves _ 

With greafy aprons, rules, and hammers, ihall 
Uplift us to the view. In their thick breaths, 
Kank of grofs diet, ihall we be enclouded. 
And forc'd to drink their vapour. 

Iras. The Gods forbid ! . 

Cko. Nay, 'tis moil certain, Iras : fancy li6kon 
Will catch at us like ibumpets, and fcali'd rhimers 
Ballad us out-o*-tune. The quick comedians 
ExteflMp'raliy will ilage us, and prefent 
Our Aiexanirian revels ; Antony 
Shall be brought drunken forth, aftd I ihall fee 
Some fqueakiiig CUopatra boy my greatnefs, 
I'th' pofture of a whore. 

Wftin/^mAut has obfenrM, apon « paflTage of S^ulrttut Curtius, thtt 
your beft writers very often leave fome things to be underftood from 
the confequence and implication of words, which the words them- 
ielves do not exurefs. /ri f^ffimi optlmi qu'ioue Scriftons volunt 
ftuedam intdllgt ex confe^uentii Ferbrnta, qu^ ipfimn aptrt} dixeruntm 
Our author obferves this conduft here. Cleopatra muft be fuppos^d 
to mean, ihe has fpoke for the afp» and it is provided, tho* (he fayt 
~jMt ft word of it in direct termt* 

Iratm 
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fras, O the good Gods ! 

C/£o, Nay, &at'» certain, 

Iras. I'll never fee it ; for, Pm fare, my naik 
Are flronger than mine eyes. 

C/eo. (69) Why, that's the way 
To fool their preparation, and to conquer 
Their moil ajQTur'd intents. ^Ow, Charmian: 

Enter Charmian. 

Shewme^ my women, like a Qjieen : go fetch 

My beft attires. I am again for Cydnus^ 

To meet Mark Antony, Sirrah Iroj^ go ■ ■ 

Now, noble Charmian^ we'll difpatch indeed ; 

And when thoa'ft done this chare, I'll give thee leave 

To play till dooms-day— —bring our Lrown, and all.^ 

[J noifi ivitbinm 
Wherefore this noife ? 

Enter a GuMrd/mati* 

Guard/. Here is a rural fellow, 
1 hat will not be deny'd your Highnefs* prefence 5 
He brings you figs. 

CLo, Let him come in. How poor an inflrument 

l^Exit Guard/man m 
May' do a noble deed ! — he brings me liberty. 

(5^) ■ Hly, tbat*i the way 

To fool tbtir frtparatkn, and to conquer 

Tbeirmoji zhmr^ intent s,^ 
As plaufible as tbi^ epithet may at firfk glance appear, I have great 
fufpicions of it. Why (bould Cltopatra call Cafar^a defigns abfurd ^ 
She could not think his intent of carrying her in triumph, fuch; 
with regard to his own glory : and her iinding an expedient to diiap- 
point him, could not bring it ondtfr that predicament. I much rft* 
ther think, the Poet wrote $ 

and to conquer 

Their mofi aflur^d intents. 
i. e. the purpofes, which they are moft determined- to put in praftkej 
make themfelves moft fure of accompliihing. So, in jDmt ; 
■ All, that offer to defend him, 

Stand in ajfured lofs. 
lo, before in this play, by an equivalent epithet 5 

That Nature muft compell os to lamcAC 

Our moft perfijied deeds. 
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My refolution's plac'd, and \ have nothing 
Of woman in me ; now from head to foot 
I'm marble conftant : now the fleeting moon 
No planet is of mine. 

Enter Guardfrnan^^ and Clown witb a bajketm 

Guard/. This is the man. 

Cho. Avoid, and leave him. [Exit Guard/manm, 

Haft thou the pretty worm of Nilus there. 
That kills and pains not ? 

Clown, Truly, 1 have him : but I would not be 
the party ihould defire you to touch him, for his biting: 
is immortal : thofe, that do die of it^ do feldom or 
never recover. 

Cleo. Remember'ft thou any that have d/d on't ? 
* Cloivn, Very many, men and women too. I heard 
of one of them no longer than yefterday, a very honeft 
woman, but fomething given to lie, as a woman ihould 
not do, but in the way of honefty. How (he dy'd oF 
the biting of it, what pain (he felt ! truly, (he makes a 
very good report o'th' worm : but he, that will believe 
half that they fay, (hall never be faved by all that they 
do : (70) but this is moft fallible,, the worm's an edd 
worm. 

C/eo. Get thee hence, fareweK 

C/oiufi, I wifh you all joy of the worm* 

Cleo, Farewel. 

Clonjofi, You muft think this, look you^ that the 
worm will do his kind. 

Cleo, Ay, ay, farewel. 

Ciewn. Look you, the worm is not to be trafled 
but in the keeping of wife people ; for, indeed, there 
is no goodnefs in the worm. 

C/€o. Take thou no care, it (hall ^>e heeded. 

Clown. Very good: give it nothings I pray yon^ 
for it is not worth the feeding. 

{70) But bi that wiU belteve all that th^ fay, fiatt never he fav^it 
iy half that ibey do,"] Sbakefpearet clowns are always jokers, anc^ 
deal in Hy fatire*. * Tis plain> this moft be read the cootrary vfVj^ 
and «// aad ba(fdiin%c places wuh oac aoolbei:.. Mc. UUrburtonm. 
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y. Will it eat mc ? 
C/oTVM. You muft not think, I am fo fimple, bat I 
Dw, the devil himfelf will not eat a woman : I know, 
a woman is a diih for the Gods, if the devil drefs 
»T not. But, truly, thefe fame whore-fon devils do 
ke Gods great harm in their women ! for, in every ten 
lat they make, the devils mar Eve. 
Ctee. Well, get thee gone, fareweL 
down. Yes, forfooth, I wilh you joy o*th* worm. 

[Exii. 
Cleo. Give me my robe, put on my crown ; I have 
[mmortal longings in me. Now no more 
j1 he juice oi jEgypt*s grape fhall moift this lip. 
Yare, yare, good Iras ; quick— methinks, 1 hear 
Antony call, I fee him roufe himfelf 
To praife my noble ad. (71) I hear him mock 
The luck of Cafar, which the Gods give men 
T'excufe their after-wrath. Hufband, 1 come ; 
Now to that name my courage prove my title ! 
^ am fire, and air ; my other elements 

^give to bafer life. So have you done ? 

^ome then, and take the laft warmth of my lips, 
^arewel, kind Cbarmian ; Iras^ long farewel. 

[^pffyingtheajp. 
W^ave I the afpick in my lips ? doft fall ? [To Iras« 

Jf thou and nature can (o gently part, 
^He ftroke of death is as a lover's pinch, 
^hich hurts, and is defir'd. Doft thou lie ftill ? 
J^ thus thou vanifheft, thou tell'ft the world, 
*^ is not worth leave-taking. [Iras Jus* j 

<<^bar, Diflblve, thick cloud, and rain, that I may fay, ^ 
T^he Gods themfelves do weep. f 

C/f«. This proves me bafe — ' 

(71) J bear him mock 

The luck of CmUr, which th< Gods give mem 1^ 

^ , T' excufe their after- wrath, ] I 

^*'* poffiUy, might have been ihadow'd eut from CtaudiaH ' '^ 

■ Jttm fion ad culmina. rerwuy | 

InjoAos crevifl*e queror t teJli/Atur in aJuuo, I 

Ut lapfu graviore ruant* In Rufinum. lihi 

Uuffarhy/il 
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' (he fijft meet the curled Antony^ 
[e'll make demand of her, and fpend that kifi, 
/hich is my heav'n to have. Con^, mortal wretch^ 
i^ith thy iharp teeth this knot intriniicate 

[To tbe/erpeni, 
^f life at once untie : poor venomous fooU 
e angry, and difpatclu • Oh, couldH thou fpeak, 
'hat 1 mifht hear thee call great Cof/ar aft, 
Fnpoliciedi 

Char. Oheaftemflar! 

CUo^ Peace, peace! 
)oft thou not fee my baby at my breafty 
''hAt fucks the nurfe afleep ? 

Char, O break I O break! 

Cleo» Ai fweet as balm, as {oh as air, as gemlCy 

) jintoHj /— — Nay> I will take thee too. (72) 

[Appljifig^ aiMtbir J/p /« btr arm* 
What 

{^%) Antony f luy tvftlt tah thee /m.] At there has been hi- 
»erto no break in tbii verib, nor any marginal dtredton, tJbet necef- 
rily muift feea. te tefer toAittcny* IHit *ti8 certain, Cktfatraii 
ere deitgn*d to apply one al^ick to her aroa, 9S (he bad before clapM 
Be to her breaft. And the lail fpeech of D«laMla in the play is a 
^nfirmation of this. 

Here, on her ireMfi^ 

There is a vent of blood, and ibsMthing blown ; 

The like ia on her ivta» 
VtomQiffiutf in the 51^ book of his Roman hiAory, is exprefs as tmm 
nail Dun£bires of the afp being difcoverM only on her arai«» 
t^nfjJlm yit ^^ «*^ '^ ^f»X^ •*'''"? MO'nA iCfi^n. J ~~ 
ktarth fays, towards the concluAon of M, Anteity^s life, that 
ad two marks imprinted bf the fting of the afp : and that Cafi 
irried a fbtue of her in triumph, with an afp fixed to her am 
fowever, the application of the afpick to her breaft is not the in-^ 
mtion of our Poet, ^rgil, who fays nothing of the locaility or 
nr wounds, plainly intimates that Ac applied two of thefie 
loiis creatures. 

Necdum etiam geminos ^ tergo rtfpidt A ngoet. ^Eneid. VIIT*' 
trabo, y$lkmt FmttrculuSf BvtropiiUy and Lucius Flwut, leave thim 
latter as much at large. But I remember to have feen pidores oC 
Cleopatra (of what age, I can*t £iy) with the afpick on her bofom^^ 
nd her breaft bloody. Befides, Leonardo Augufiiniy among his an 
que gemms, exhibits one of Chopatra upon an agot, with an afpick 
leiog her right bread* And Strada, xKt Masuuan anticiuary, wf 
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What fhould T flay [/>&/» 

Char. In this wild world ? fo, fare thcc well : 
Now, boail thee. Death, in thy poiTeffion lies 
A lafs unparalkl'd-i — Downy windows, ckfe ; 
And golden Pbcehm never be beheld 
Of ^y^^ again fo royal ! yonr crown's awry ^ 
-I'll mend it, and then play 

Enter tht Guar^, rufijing iu. 

I Guard. Where's the Queen ? 
Char. Speak foftly, wake her not. 
1 Guard. Cafar hath fent 

[Charmiatt applin ih$ 4^ 
Char. Too flow a meilenger. 
Oh, come apace, difpatch, 1 partly feel thee, [gail'dr 

1 Guard. Approach, ho ! all's not well. Cofjar't be- 

2 Guard. There's DalabtUa fent from Catfar ; call him» 
I Guard. What work is here, C^iiri»ia« / is this well 

done? 
Char. It is well done, and fitting for a Princefi 
Defcended of fo many royal Kings. 
Ah, foldiers ! [Charmian t&m. 

Entir Dolabella* 

DoL How goes it here I 
a Gnor^/. AU dead! 
Doh Cafar f thy thoughts 
Toach their efiedts in this ; thyielf art coming 

fifes us a medal of this prince(s, fays, that (he dy*d by ferpentt a^ 
ply*d to her breafts* And Domitiui CaUtrinuSf upon the 59th epi« 
gnm of the IVth book of Martial, fays precifely, that ihe procur'd 
her own death by applying afps to her breaft and arm. A^m Cleo* 
patra admota afpide & Manuilae & Brachio Jbi mortem confiivit. 
Had SMefptart invented the circumftance, poetic licence, and the 
delicacy of hit imagery, had been a fufficient plea : but we find him 
true to authority, as well at to himfelf, in turning an occafioAal hiAC 
into an unexpe^ed beauty. 

Doft then not fee my baby at my bnafi^ 

Th^i/ucks tht aurk apep f 
For this has a double elegance ; not only as it prefents us with an 
amiable piAure, but as it ezprelTes too the benumning effcQs of the 
afp fteahng faft upon her. 
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To fee performed the dreaded adl, which thoa 
So fought'fl to hinder. 

Enter Casiar and AttndtMfs. 

AlU Make way there, make way for Cafar. 

D$L Oh, Sir, you are too fure an augurcr; 
That, you did fear, is done. 

C^/. firaveft at laft : 
She levelPd at our purpofe, and, beihg royal. 
Took her own way. 1 he manner of their deaths ? — 
I do not fee them bleed. 

Dol. Who was lafl with them ? 

1 Guard. A fimple countryman, that brought her figs : 
This was his bafket. 

C^f. Poifon'd then ! 

I Guard. Oh Cafar! 
This Charmian liv'd but now, (he ftood and fpake : 
I found her trimming up the diadem 
tDn her dead miftrefs ; tremblingly fhe flood. 
And on the fudden dropt. 

Caf. Oh noble weaknefs \ 
If they had fwallow'd poifon, 'twould appear 
By external fwelling ; but fhe looks like ileep ; (73) 

As 

(73) But fhe hoh Vih deep.] 

The Poet has made Cleopatra herfclf, above, ipeaking of the opera* 
tJon of the afptck, give us this fine image ; 

Do*ft thou not fee my baby at my breaft. 

That fucks the nurfe ajleep f 
And in this defcription he it precifely juA to biftory* Lucius FlorMi$ 
lib. iv. c. If. (and Jomandei literally from him) fpeaks of her diflb- 
lution, as of a faliing into a (lumber. Admotifqy ad yieuas firpentihus, 
fie moric, quafi fomno, foluta efi. And Sol'mus, defcribing the differ- 
ent forts of afpicks, fays, two particularly were employed to give 
death { that caird dip/as, which kilPd by excelTive thirft $ and the 
hypnaU, which deftroys by^^*-^, of which C/f(^4/rtf is a teftimony. 
And to this eafy method of her dying, Propertiushu likewife alluded { 
Bracbia fpeBav't facris admorfa Coiuirh, 

Et trabere occultum Membra foporis iter. Lib. iii. Eleg. lo. 
Lucan, in the IXth book of his Pbarfalia, where he expatiates on 
the multitude and diverfity of ^nVii» ferpentt, remembers, among 
the reft, the ftupifying quality of the afpick ; 

Jtfpida fomniferum tumida iervice levavit^ 

tad 
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tA (he would catch another Antony 
In her ftrong toil of grace. 

doL Here, on her breaft» 
Tkre is a vent of blood, and fbmething blown : 
The like is on her arm. 

I Guard. 1 his is an afpick's trail ; 
And thefe fig-leaves have ilime upon them, fuch 
h th* afpicK leaves upon the caves of iV//f . 

Cd^ Moft probable. 
That fo Ihe dy*d ; for her phyfician tells me. 
She hath purfu'd conclufions infinite 
Of cafy ways to die. Take up her bed, 
And bear her women from the Monument : 
She IhaH be buried by her Antwf. 
No grave upon the earth fhall clip in it 
A pair (b famous. High events as theie 
Strike thofe that make them ; and their ftory is 
No lefs in pity, than his glory, which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army Ihallf 
In folemn (hew, attend this funeral ; 
And then to Romt: come, Dolahella, fee 
High order in this great folemnity. [Exeunt omms* 

^<) defcribes one bit by it, who confefsM no pain, but died inftantlyj 
M of a lethargy. 

n uUoque dolore 
Tefiatut morfut, fubitam taligine mortem 
^ Accifhi & Stygias fomno difcendis ad umiras, 
f^WUkewife mentions this bypnotick quality of the afpick, and calls 
U tht foreign ferpent* 

Flataque {Qtamffm ferpera pfrtgrina VcnenU* 



^s 
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TRAGEDY. 



^if?3SSi?^)(?^;s9i?sx?s;(?9f?^^ 



Dramatis Perfonse. 



CYMBELINE, JTw^e^Britainc. , 

Clotcn, Son to the ^tfun fy afimur Hujhand. 

Leonatus PoiUiumus» a Qentkman in lave 'witb the Trin* 

€i/s^ and privately married to her, 
Guiderias, 1 Di/guit^d under the names of^dlzdoxit and 
Arviragas, J Cadwal, Apppfid Sons to Belarius, 
Belariasy a, hanijh^d Lord^ di/guis\d under the , namti tf 

Morgan. 
PhilariOy an Italian» Friend /o Pofthumus* 
lachimo, FnVni/ /^ Philario. 
Caius Luciasy Amhajfador fnm Rome. 
Pifanio, Ser*vant to Pofthumus. 
ji French Gentleman, Friend to Philario. 
Cornelias, a Do^ior, Servant to the ^een. 
Two Gentlemen* 

^eenj Wife to Cymbellne. 

Imogen, Daughter to Cymbeline hy a former ^eett^ 

Helen^ Woman to Imogen. 

Lords t ladies, Roman Senators, Tribunes, Ghofs, a Soothe 
fa^er. Captains, Soldiers, Mijengers, and otber^JttendantSm 

SCENE, fometimes in Britaine ; fometimes ip Italy. 
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I C Y MB EL r NE- 

A Q T I. 

r E N E, Cymbeline'j Palace in Britainc. 
Enter two Gentlemen. 

I Gentleman. 

^^*3IJ0U do not meet a man, but frowns: our 

V^ bloods 

M Nomoreobey theheavens than our conrtiers ; 
ys^ ^ ^till ieem, as does the King's, 
it Jlt^ 2 Gffft. But what's the matter? 
I Gent. His daughter, and the heir of s kingdom, (whom 
: purpos'd to his wife's fole fon, a widow 

CYMBELINE.] That part of the fable, on which the 
k(s of this play is built, (viz. Pcfibumus*s jealoufy of his wife, from 
own indifcretion) is borrowM, as Mr. Giidon and others have ob- 
*d, from Boccace^ Day 2d, Novel 9ch. And the Italian novelift 
DS to me to have founded his tale on Collatimts^s extravagant 
fks of his wife to young *ta}'quin and others : to which idle con* 
\ the rape of Luctece was (oiely owing. Mr. Pope has remark*d, 
t little, befides the naoicsy is hiftorical in this play. On the con- 
y, it appears to me, that the Author has taken pains to infert 
Its of hiftory> both Briiijb and Reman, in the detail of his fee- 
f. Indeed, be fometimes pots a change u^n faBs, as well as 
irerts the cbronohgv 6f a^ons } of which I ihail take particular 
iotrift the proper pk^» So, with like licence, amongft names 
yiB¥it\/b and Roman, he jim^blet fuch as theft, lacbimo, Syenne, 
kurd du Champ, FideU, FbUarloy and Fifanio } all of a more mo- 

1 origin and defle^On* 

Voi.WU. K That 
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•fliat late be married) hath referr'd herfelf 
Unto a poor, but worthy, gentleman. 
She's wedded ; ■ 

Her hufband baniih'd ; (he imprifon'd : All 
Is outward forrow, though, I think, the King ^'\ 

Be touch'd at very heart. . ^^ 

2 Gent. None but the King ? 

1 Gent. He, that hath loft her, too : £o is the Queev.l 
That moft delir'd the match. But not a courtier, I 
(Although they wear their faces to the bent -h 
Of the King's look) but hath a heart that is ** 
Glad at the thing they fcoul at. 

2 Gent. And why fb ? .. 

1 Gent^ He that hath miis'd the Princefs, is a *ing'v| 
Too bad for bad report : and, he that hath her, ^ 
(I mean that marry 'd her, alack, good man I 
And therefore banifh'd) is a creature fuch. 
As, to feek through the regions of the earth 
For one his like, there would be fomething faiHng 

-In him that (hould compare. I do not think, '^^ 

So fair an outward, and fuch ftuiF within 
Endows a man but him; 

2 Gefit, You (peak him farr. (2) ^ 

1 Gent, I do extend him. Sir, within himfelf ; ^ 
Cruih him together, rather than unfold ^ 
His meafure fully. j 

2 Gent, What's his name and birth ? , 

1 Gent, I cannot delve him to the root: his father 
Was call'd Siciltim^ who did join his honour (3) 

Againft 

(2) 2 Gent. Tou fpeak hm fair. 

1 Gent, / do extend £?/«, Sir, ivlthin bimfelf.'] 
I don^t know what confonance bur modern editors could dhd betwixt 
fpeaklng fair and extending : no more, I believe, than they have ai- 
thority for the reading. I have rellor*d with the old books ; 

Tou /peak him farr. 
i.e. You fpeak widely, with latitude, in his praiies : tnd then the 
other anfwers with great propriety; ** Sir, zs widely as I fpeak ot* 
•* him, I extend him 1^ithin the lifts and compafs of his own merit," 

(3) 'who did join hit honour 
Agairfi the Romans, xoitb Caflibelan ;] 

Xii.'</,{from whom, as fome.fappofe, Ludgatc derivM Its name) .bepi* 

to 
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Agalnft the R'^mans, with HaJJibelaH ; 

But had his titles by Tenantim^ {^^ whom 

He fervid with glory and admir*d fuccefs ; 

Sogain'dthc fur- addition, Leonatus : 

And had, befides this gentleman in quefUon, 

Two other fons ; who, in the wars o*th* time, 

Dy*d with their (words in hand : For which, their father 

(Tbca old and fond of iffue) took fuch forrow. 

That he ^uit being ; and his gentle lady. 

Kg of this gentleman, our theam, deceasM, 

As he was born. 7 he King, he takes the babe 

Tahis protediion, calls him Pnfthurms^ 

Breeds him, and makes him of his bed-chamber ; 

hits to him all the learnings that his time 

Coold make him the receiver of, which he took 

As we do air, faft as 'twas mini^d. 

His fpring became a harveft : liv'd in court 

[Which rare it is to do) moft prais'd, mofl lov'd, 

A fample to the young'ft ; to th* more mature, 

A glau chat featur'd them ; and to the graver^ 

i« reign OTer the foothern p«rts of oar iile about 70 yeari before the 
^h^HMjEra* He reignM but eleven years \ and, upon his demife, (or, 
nther, his murder \ for the htftpriins are exprefs, and concur in thia 
point) Caffibtlant his brother, ufurp*d the government from Lud\ two 
bat then in ||ieir minority. About the 9th year of CaJfibdaiCi. reign, 
}^M &r/krinade his firftdefcent upon Brit^he, and nMt with re- ^ 
paUe. The next feafon, he again invaded us ; and then, after fcve- ' 
nl fltirmiihes and fome pitched battles waged with the Romans, the 
Tritons being worfted, and revolting by degrees from CaJJibtlan, he 
*ai obliged to fue to Cajar for terms, and to yield to the payment of 
>n annual tribute to Uit Romans as conquerors. Pol van us (in 
^ StratagemataJ tells us, that the Britons fled, thro* the terror they 
(ooceiv'd at fight of Cafar*s elephants. Oefar, in his Commen'^ 
f'nn, mentions not one word of elepbancs employed in this fcrvice : 
It moft be looked upon therefore as an idle fable, and of no credit. 

(4) TEN ANT I US.] Tenantlus {or Tbemantius ) who was the 
younger fon of Lud, and who had aided Julius Cafar againft Cajfbt' 
^1 upon his uncle's death, about 45 years before Cbrifi, recover*d 
(he dotnonions that had been ufurp'd frpm his brother and him by 
^^kn. He reign*d ax years ; and in his loih year happened the 
Jflaffmation of JuJius Cafar, Our Author hints here at this prince 
^^% war with the Romans : and the queftion of his refufing the trl* 
^(f igrccd to by his uacle, will be canvafsM in a fubfe<y4;a\ u^U. 

K 2 K 
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A child that guided dotards.- To his miftrefs, 
(For whom he now is baniih'd) her own price 
Proclaims, how Ihe eftecm'd him and his virtue. 
By her eleftion may be truly read, 
W hat kind of man he is. 

2 Gent, I honour him, ev'n out of your report. 
But tell me, is (he fole child to the King ? 

1 Gent, His only child. 

He had two fons, (if this be worth your hearing, 
Mark it ;) the eldeft of them at three years old, 
I'th' fwathing clothes the other, from their nurfery 
Were ftol'n ; and to this hour, no guefs in knowledge 
Which way they went. 

2 Gent, How long is this ago ? 

1 Gent, Some twenty years. 

2 Gent, That a King's children (hould be fo conve/d| 
So flackly guarded, and the fearch fo flow 

That could not trace them,— — 

I Gefit, Howfoe'er 'tis (Irange, 
Or that the negligence may well be laugh'd at. 
Yet i^ it true, Sir. 

4 Gent, I do well believe you. 

1 Gent, We mull forbear. Here comes the Gentleman 
The Queen, and Princefs. [Exeunt 

Enter the ^eevy Pofthumus, Imogen, and^ttendtvits* 

^een. No, be aflur*d, you (hall not ^ndimt^ daughter 
After the flander of moft ftep-mothers, 
1'11-cy'd unto you : You're my prisoner, but 
Your gaoler (hall deliver you the keys 
T hat lock up your reftraint. For you, Po/ibum»Sf 
So foon as I can win th' offended King, 
I will be known your advocate : marry, yet. 
The lire of rage is in him ; and 'twere good, 
You lean'd unto his fentence, with what patience 
Your vvifdom may inform you. 

Pofl, Pleafe your Highnefs, 
I will from hence to-day. 

^een. You know the peril : 
ril fetch a turn about the garden, pitying ^, 
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igs of barr'd afFedions ; though the King 

larg'd, you fliouU not fpeak together. [Exifm 

Diflembling courtefy ! how fine this tyrant 

kle, where fhe wounds I My deareft hufband, 

hing fear my father's wrath, but nothing 

s referv'd my holy duty) what 

e can do on me. You muft be gone, 

hall here abide the hourly (hot 

ry eyes: not comforted tp live, 

t there is this, jewel in the world, 

may fee again. 

My Queen ! my Miftrefs ! 
, weep no more, leil I give caufe 
fufpe^ed of more tcndernefs 
loth become a man. I will remain 
yall'ft hu[band, that did e'er plight troth ; 
idence in R^^me, at one Philario^s ; 
) my father was a friend, to me 

but by letter; thither write, my Queen, 
ith mine eyes Til drink the words you fend, 
1 ink be made of gall. 

Reenter ^ueet?^ 

V. Be brief, I pray you ; 

King come, I ihall incur I know not 

uch of his difpleafurc — yet ill move him [ ^Jidr, 

k this way ; I never do him wrong, 

does buy my injuries; to be friends, 

:ar for my offences. [Exiti 

Should we be taking leave, 
I a term as yet we have to live, 
thnefs to depart would grow :— adieu ! 

Nay, (lay a little 

'ou but riding forth to air yourfelf, 
arting were too petty. Look here, love, 
iamond was my mother's ; take it, heart, 
sp it till you woo another wife, 
Imogen is dead. 

How, how? another! 
intle Gods, give me but this I have, 

K 3 . KxA 
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And fear up my embracements from a next 
With bonds of death. Remain, remain thou here, 

[ Putttn^ on the rin^ 
While fenfe can keep thee on ! and fwceteft, faircft^ 
y\s I my poor felf did exchange for you, 
To your fo infinite lofs ; fo, in our trifles 
I ftill win of you. For my fake, wear this ; 
It is a manacle of love. Til place it 

lfkttif!g a bracelet en her ar, 
Upon this fairell prisoner. 

Imo, O, the Gods ! 
When (hall we fee again ? 

Eitter Cymbeline, and Lertfs. 

Pofl, Alack, the King ! 

Cym, 1 hou bafeft thing, avoid ; hence, fronimy fighl 
If, after this command, thou fraught the court 
Vvith thy unworthinefs, thou dy'll. Away I 
1 hou'rt poifon to my blood. 

/V» '1 he Gods protedl you, 
And blefs the good remainders of the court ! 
I'm gone. 

Ln". There cannot be a pinch in death 
More fharp than this is. 

Cyn^. O difloyal thing, (0 
That fhould*ft repair my youth, thou heap'fl 
A yare age on me. 



r 



(S) dijloyal thing, 

That (houlcTJi repair myyoutb, tbtu heaffi 

j4 yeait*s age oti me.] . 

The King lov*d his daughter, and was much Tcx'd and difappoint ^ ^ 
at her having mari'.ed againft his confent. But, furely, his forro«^^^ 
was not very extreme, if the effedls of it only added one year to h '^-^ 
age. Others have complained, of bringing their grey hairs with for^" 
row to the grave. Our Cymhelint feems a more temperate moorae^)^ 
But we mud corre^l^ as my ingenious friend Mr. Warbmrfn acutei,^^ 
obferv'd to me, 

A yare age en me. 
i, e. a fudden, precipitate, old age. For the word figni/ies not onl ^ 
nimbUt dextrous, as it is many times employed In our Author j bi^ * 
hkevvife^ as Skim mx a expounds it, firvidu»,j>rmptut^ prascepi, im^ 

patiens* 
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Imo. I befeech you, Sir. 
Karm not yourfelf with your vexation ; 
X'm fenfelefs of your wrath ; a touch more rare 
Subdues all pangs, ail fears. 

Cym. Paft grace ? obedience ? 

Imo, Paft hope, and in defpair ; that way, paft grace- 

Cym^ Thou might'ft have had the fole fon of my 
Queen. 

Imo, O, bleft, that I might not ! I chofe an eagle, 
-^nd did avoid a puttock. [throne 

Cym. Thou tooK'ft a beggar ; would'ft have made my 
-A feat for bafenefs. 

Imo, No, I rather added 
^ luftrc to it. 

Cym, O thou vile one I 

Imo, Sir, 
^t is your fault, that I have lov'd Prjf humus : 
"Vqu bred him as my play-fellow ; and he i» 
-A man, worth any woman ; over-buys me 
^Imoft the fum he pays. 

Cym, What ! arc thou mad ? 

Ini9, Almoft, Sir ; heav'n reftore me ! 'would I were 
^ neat-herd's daughter, and my Leanatui 
^ur neighbour-ihepherd's fon 1 

Ent$r ^Hn^ 

Cym. Thou foolifh thing ; 

They were again togedicr, you have done 

[To the ^:ett^ 
3^ot after our command. Away with her, 
^nd pen her up. 

y^een, Befeech your patience ; peace, 
l^ear lady daughter, peace. Sweet Sovereign, 

fattens. The miftake might arife, in the firft editors, fiom the ba4 
orthography of thofe days, they writing j^eare forya-e. And fo, ia 
fome editions of Ch A vcs a, in his Legend of Ph'iUmeia, we find it 
fpclt. 

TbU Tereiis la him mske hu friffti yeare, 
^|u/ *»/«. Gitece himjtlf is fortbeyfare, 
Ski^^ ycate^ i, c, pre>. mble„ light velTeis, fit for failiog* 
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Leave us t' ourfelvcs, and make yourfelf foine comfort 
Out of your bed advice. 

Cym, Nay, let her langaifh 
A drop of blood a-day ; and, being aged. 
Die of this folly. [5a/V. 

Etttgr Pifanio. 

(^fen. Fy, you muft give way : 
Here is your fervant. How now, Sir ? what news ^ 

Pi/, My Lord your fon drew on my mafter. 

^ueen. Hah! 
No harm, 1 truft, is done ? 

/*//. 'I here might have been, 
But that my mailer rather play'd, than fought. 
And had no help of anger : they were parted 
By gentlemen at hand. 

^een, Pm very glad on't. 

Imo Your fon's my father's friend, he takes his part, 
To draw upon an exile : O brave Sir 1 ■ ■ 
I would they were in Africk both together, 
Myfelf by with a needle, that I might prick 
The goer-back. Why came you from your mailer ? 

P//. On his command ; he would not fuffer mc ' 
To bring him to the haven : left thefe notes 
Of what commands I ihould be fubje£l to, 
When't pleas'd you to employ me. 

^et». This hath been 
Your faithful fervant : 1 dare lay mine honour. 
He will remain fo. 

Pif. 1 humbly thank your Highnefs. 

^een^ Pray, walk a while. [with me ; 

Imo, About fome half hour hence, pray you, fpcak 
You fhall, at lead, go fee my Lord aboard. 
For this time leave me. \Exeunt. 

EnUr Cloten, and two Lords ^ 

1 Lord. Sir, I would advife you to (hift a (hirt ; the 
violence of action hath made you reek as a facrifice. 

Whew 
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; air comes out, air comes in : there's none abroad 
^lefbme as that you vent. 

if my (hirt were bloody, then to ihift it— 
r hurt him ? 
inf. No, faith : Not fo much as his patience. 

ird. Hurt him ? his body's a pafTable carcafs, if 

not hurt. It is a thorough-fare for Heel, if it be 

rt. 

>ry. His fteel was in ^ebt, it went o'th' back fide 

vn. [/i/?<^e, 

. The villain would not Hand me. 

T^. No, but he fled /(.reward Hill, toward your 

{Afidr. 

\rd. Stand you ? you have land enough of your 
but he added to your Having, gave you fomc 

rd. As many inches as you have oceans, pup- 

I would, they had not come between us. 
fd. So would I, till you had meafur'd how long 
y^cu were upon the ground. [AJidt. 

And that fhe fhould love this fellow, and re- 
-\ 

rd. Jf it be a (in to make a true eleAion, (he's 
l. [4fide. 

rd. Sir, as I told you always, her beauty and 
11 n go not together. She's a good fign, but i 
:en fmall refleSion of her wit. 
rd. She fhines not upOn fools, left the reflexion 
hurther. [JJide. 

Come, I'll to my chamber : 'would, there bad 
►me hurt done ! ^ 
rd. 1 wiOi not fo ; unlefs it had been the fall of 

which is no great hurt. [4fi^t * 

You'll go with us ? 
rd» I'll attend your Lordfhip. 

Nay, come, let's go together* 
r^. Well, my Lord. [Excur.t^ 
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Scene, ImogcnV Aparttmnts. 

Enter Imogen, and Pifanio. 

Tmo. T Wo«ld, thou grew'ft unto the fliores o'th* havcrt« 
X A ndqueftion'd'ft every fail: ifhefkouldwritey^ 
And I not have it, 'twere a paper loft 
fit ofFer'd mercy is. What was the laft 
That he fpake with thee ? 

Pi/. Mwas, "His Queen, his Queen'l'^ 

Jnn. 1 hen wav'd his handkerchief? 

Pi/. And kifs'd it, Madani. 

Imo. Senfelefs linen, happier therein thaa 1 1 
And that was all ? 

Pi/ No, Madam ; (6) for (b k>ng 
As he could make me with this eye, or ear, 
Dirtinguxfh him from others, he did keep 
The deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchief^ 
Ftill waving, as the fits and flirs of'S mind 
Could beft exprefs how flow his foul faiPd on, 
4iow fwift his fhip. 

Jmo. 1 hou ihouldft have made him 

(6) —^forfo lofig 

Ai he could make me lottb his ojr or ear 
Diftlngu'ifli him from others,] But how could Pofibumus make 
himfelf dininguiHiM by his ear to Pifanio f By his tongue he mighty 
to the other's ear r and this was certainly Sbakejpeare^s inteatioo* 
We muft therefore read, as Mr. H^arbmrton hinted to me j 
Jls he could make me with this eye^ or ear, 
Dijfingu'rjh him from others* 
The expreflion is hijc1i«»f, as the Greeks Xttm it ! the pasty fpeak- 
ing points to the part fpoken of. So Pohnius in Hatnleti 

Take this from this, if this be otherwife. 
j. e. take my head from my neck; I^th which P^omut points t^ 
whilft he fpeakf. So, HeBor to Mneas, in Firgil s 
Si Pergama dextrd 
\ Defendip'£'ent, etiamh^QdefinfafuiJfem. ZSlieid, II. 

And fo, in Terence 'y 

Sof, Satin hoc certum efi f 

Ge. Certttm ; hifce ocu/is egomet vi'di, Scjfrata* Adelph* yf. 3. ^, 2* 
And a mi>Ititude of inftances might be quoted to prove tbi) ufage. 

7 A» 
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-As little .as a crow, or kfs, ere left 
To after-aye hun« 

Pi/. Madam, fo I did. ['em, but 

Into. I would have broke mine eye-fbings ; crackt 
To look upon him ; 'till the diminution 
Of fpace had pointed him (harp as my needle ;. 
Nay, foUow'd him, till he had melted from 
The fmallnefs of a gpat, to air ; and then 
Have turn'd mine eye, and wept. — But, good Pl/anio^ 
When ihall we hear from him ? 

Pi/. Be alTur'd, Madam,. 
With his next vantage. 

Imo. I did not take my leave of him, but had 
Moft pretty things to (ay : ere I could tell him. 
How I would think on him^ at certain hours. 
Such thoughts, and fuch; or, I could make him fwearjr 
The She's of Italy fhould not betray 
Mine iatereft,. and his honour ; or have charg'd him^' 
At the fixth hour of morn, at noon, at midnight,, 
T'encounter me with orifbns ; (for then 
I am in heaven for him ;) or ere I could 
Give him that parting kifs, which I had fet 
Betwixt two charming wordJ5^ comes in my father %. 
And, like the tyrannous breathing of the northy 
Shakes all our buds from growing. 

Enter a Lady. 

Lady. The Qjieen,. Madam, 
D«fu«s your Highnefs' company. 

Imo. Thoie things I bid you do». get them difpatch'^r 
I will attend the Queea^ 

Fi/ Madam, I flialL [Exeuntr 

SC £ N £ ^^^^ to SLome^ 

Entir Philario, lachimo, and a French man,. 

lach, 13 EUeve it. Sir, I have fecn him in Britainet 

|j he was then of a crefcent note ; expelled to 

pove fi) woi^thy^y as iince he has been allowed the 

K. 6 name 
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name of. But I could then have look'd on him, with- 
out the help of admiration ; though the catalogue of 
his endowments had been tabled by his fide, and I to 
perufe him by Items. 

Phil, You fpeak of him when he was lefs furnifli'd, 
than now he is, with that which makes him both with- 
out and within. 

French. I have feen him in France ; we had very many 
there, could behold the fun with as firm eyes as he, 

lach. This matter of marrying his King*s Daughter, 
(wherein he muft be weigh'd rather by her value, than 
his own) words him, I doubt not, a great deal from 
the matter. 

French, And then his baniihment— 

lach^ Ay, and the approbation of thofe, that weep 
this lamentable divorce under her colours, are wonder- 
fully to extend him ; be it but to fortify her judg- 
ment, which elfe an eafy battery might lay flat, for 
taking a beggar without more quality. But how 
comes it, he is to fojourn with you ? how creeps ac- 
quaintance ? 

Phil, His father and I were foldiers together, to 
whom I have been often bound for no lefs than my 
life. 

Enter Poflhumus. 

Here comes the Briton. Let him be fo entertained 
amongft you, as fu its with gentlemen of your "know- 
ing, to a ftranger of his quality. I befeech you alf, 
be better known to this Gentleman ; whom \ commend 
to you as a noble friend of mine. How worthy he is*, 
T wilt kave to appear hereafter, rather than ftory him 
in his own hearing. 

French. Sir, we have been known together in O/- 
leans. 

. Pofi. Since when I have been debtor to you for cour- 
tefies, which 1. will be ever to pay, and yet pay ftiU. 

Fi etich. Sir, you over- rate my poor kindnefs ; I wa3 

glad 1 did atone my countryman and you ; it had been 

, pity, you fhoUld hare been put together with f^ mortal 

' - a pur- 
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a purpofe, as then each bore, upon importance of fa 
flight and trivial a nature. 

Poft. By your pardon. Sir, I was then a young tra- 
veller ; rather fliun'd to go even with what I heard, 
than in my every adion to be guided by others' expe- 
riences ; but upon my mended judgment, (if I oiFend 
not to fay, it is mended) my quarrel was not altoge- 
ther flight. 

French. Faith, yes, to be put to the arbitrement of 
fwards ; and by fuch two, that would by all likeli- 
hood have confounded one the other, or have ^'n 
both, 

lach. Can we with manners aflc, what was the dif- 
ference ? 

: French, Safely, I think ; *twas a contention in pul>- 
lick, which may without contradiction fuifer the re- 
port. It was much like an argument that fell out lait 
night, where each of us fell in praife of our country 
kniftreiTes : This Gentleman at that time vouching, 
(and upon warrant of bloody affirmation) his to be 
more fair, virtuous, wife, chade, conftant, qualified, 
and lefs attemptable than any of the rareft of our ladies 
in France, 

Inch, That Lady is not now living ; or this Gentle- 
man's opinion, by this, worn out. 

Pefi, She holds her virtue ftill, and I my mind. 

iach. You muftnot fo far prefer her, 'fore oufs o# 
leal}. 

Poft, Being fo far provoked, as I was in France^ I 
would abate her nothing; tho' I profefs myfelf her 
adorer, not her friend. 

' lach. As fair, and as good, a kind of hand-in-hand 
comparifon, had been fomething too fair and too good 
for any Lady in Britany. If fhe went before others I 
have feen, as that diamond of yours out-luftres many 
I have beheld, 1 could not believe, ihe excelled many ; 
but I have not feen the moft precious diamond diat is» 
nor you the Lady. 

Poft. \ prais'd her, as I rated her; fo do I my ftonc. 

lacb^ What do you efteem it at f 

Pofi. 
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Pofty More than the world enjoys. 

lack. Either your uflparagpn'd miilrefs is dead,, or 
file's out-priz'd l^ a trifle. 

Poft. Yon are miilaken ; the one may be ibid or 
given, if there were wealth enough for the purchafe, oi 
merit for the ^ift. The other is D,ot a thing for fale, 
and only the gift of the Gods* 

lach. Which the Gods have given you : 

Poft* Which, by their graces, I wUl keep. 

lack. You may wear lier in title yours; but, yott 
know, ilrange fowl light upon neighbouring ponds. 
Your ring may be ftol'n too ; fo, of your brace of iiiii- 
prizeable eftimations, the one is but frail and the other 
cafual. A curming thief, or a that-way-accompliih*d 
courtier, would hazard the winning both of £ril and 
laft. 

Pofi. Your Italy contains none fo accompUfh'd a 
courtier to convince the honour of my miftrels ; if vck 
the holding or lofs of that, you term her frail, I do 
nothing doubt, you have flare of thieves> notwitMand* 
ing I fear not my ring. 

PhiU Let us leave here. Gentlemen, 

Pojl, Sir, with all my heart. This worthy Signior,, 
J thank him, makes no ftranger of me ; we are familiar 
atfirft. 

lach. With five times fo much converfation, I (houlA 
get ground of your fair miilrefs ; make her go back„ 
even to the yielding : had 1 admittance, and oppoiv 
tunity to friend. 

Poji^ No, now 

lach,, I dare thereupon pawn the moiety of my eftate 
to your ring, whidx, in my opinion, o'er- values it fome- 
thing : but 1 make my wager rather againil your zaxx^ 
dence, than her reputation: Andtobar your offence here- 
in too, I durfl attempt it againft any Lady in the world. 

Paft. You are a great deal abus d in too bold a per<^ 
fuafion ; and, I doubt not, you'd fuilaiu what you'ri 
worthy of, by your attempt. 

laih. What's that £ 
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?9ft. A repulfe ; though your attempt, as yoa call it, 
deferves more ; a punilhmeat too. 

PhiU Gentlemen, enough of this; it came in too 
fuddcnly, let it die as it was born ; and I pray you, be 
better acquainted. 

lach. 'Would, I had put my eftate and my neigk* 
bour's, on th* approbation of what I have (poke. 

Poft. What Lady would you chufe to aflail ? 

lach. Yours; who in conftancy, you think, ftands 
ii^ fafe. I will lay you ten thoufand ducats to youi ring> 
that, commend me to the Court where your Lady is,, 
with no more advantage than the opportunity of a fe- 
cond conference, I will bring from thence that honour 
of hers, which you imagine io referv'd. 

?oft. I will wage againft your p;old, gold to it : (7) my 
ring I hold dear as my finger, 'tis part of it. 

lacK You are afraid, and therein the wifer ; if yoa 
buy ladies' iiefh at a millioa a dram, you cannot pre- 
ferve it from tainting. But, I fee, you have fome re- 
ligion in you, that you fear. 

Poji. This is but a cuilom in your tongue ; you bear 
a graver purpofe, I hope. 

lach. 1 am the matter of my fpeeches, and would 
undergo what's fpoken, f fwear. 

Poft. Will you ? I (hall but lend my diamond 'till 
your return ; let there be covenants drawn between us* 
My miftrefs exceeds in goodne^ the hugenefs of your 
unworthy thinking.- I dare you to this match ; here's 
xny ring. 

Phil. I will have it no lay. 

(7) Poft. « II wry ring 1 bold dear as fiv^ finger^ *tit 

part of it, 

lach.J Tou are a friend, and tberetn ibewifir,"} I am Aire, lacb'mi 
talks like none of the loifefty in this kind of reafoning. But what 
idea8> in the name of Nonienfe, couUi the editors entertain of P^i&K- 
mui being a friend, becauie he would not venture to wager his ring ? 
I correft, with certainty $ . 

Tou are afraid, and therein tbe ivifer. 
What lacbimo &ys, in the clofe of his fpeech, determines this to have 
been our Poet's x^adijig. 

Sut, I fee, you bavefme re/ighn in you, that you fear. 
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lacb. By the Gods, it is one. If I bring you not fuf- 
fictent teiumony that I have enjovM the dearefl bodJI)r 
part of your miftrefs, my ten thouland ducats are yours r 
fo is your diamond too ; if 1 come oiF, and leave her in. 
fuch honoilr as you have truft in, fhe your jewel, this^ 
your jewel, and my gold are yours ; provided, I hav^ 
your commendation, for my more free entertainment. 

Pofl, 1 embrace theie conditions ; let us have articles 
betwixt us ; only, thus far you ftiall anfwer ; if you mak^ 
your voyage upon her, and give me diredlly to under— 
iland you have prevaii'd, I am no further your enemy^ 
ihe is not worth our debate. \f (he remain unfed uc'd, 
you not making it appear otherwife ; for your ill opinion^ 
and th* affault you have made to her chaftity, you fhall^ 
anfwer me with your fword. 

lach. Your hand, a covenant ; we will have thef^ 
things fet down by lawful counfel, and ilraight away for' 
Britainey left the bargain (hould catch cold, and ftarve^ 
1 will fetch my gold, and have our two wagers recorded^ 

P(J}, Agreed. [£^^««/ Pofth. ««</Iachimow 

French. Will this hold, think you ?^ 

Phil. Signior lachimo will not from it. 
Pray, let us follow *cn^. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE changes U Cymbeline'i Falaa in 
Britaine.. 

Etttir ^eer, Ladiesy and Cornelius with a Phpot^ 

^een. f T7HILE yet the dew's on ground, ' gather 

V V ^hofe flowers : 

Make hafte. — —Who has the note of them? 

I Lady\ r. Madam. 

^^ueen, Difpatch. I Exeunt LaSes. 

Now, matter Doctor, have you brought thofe df ogs^ ? 
- Cor, Pleafeth your Highnefs, ay; here they are. 
But I befeech your Grace^ without Offence, [Madam ; 
(My confcieace bids me afk) wherefore you hav>e 
Commanded of me thefe mod pois'AOus conlpounds ? 

Which 
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are the movers of a languiihiog death ; 
ough flow, deadly, 
r. 1 do wonder, Doflor, 
(k'ft me fuch a queftion ; have I not been 
ipil long ? haft thou not learn'd me how 
ce perfumes ? diftil ? preferve ? yea, fo, 
ir great King himfelf doUi woo me oft 
confections ? having thus ^r proceeded, 

thou think'ft me dev'lifli) is't not meet, 
did amplify my judgment in 
:onclufions ? I will try the forces 
e thy compounds on fuch creatures as 
mt not worth the hanging, (but none human ;) 
the vigour of them, and apply 
Lents to their a£t ; and by uiem gather 
ev'ral virtues and effeds. 

Your Highnefs 

om this practice but make hard your heart ; 

, the feeing thefe effeds will be 

[>ifome andinfe£tious« 

fi. O, content thee. 

Enter Pifanio* 

)mes a fiatt'ring rafcal, upon him [i^/r* 

firft work ; he's for his maker's fake 
my to my fon. How now, Pi/anio? 
, your fervice for this time is ended ; 
^our own way. 

I do fufpedt you. Madam : [ .^Jide^ 

u ihall do no harm. 

n. Hark thee, a word.— [To Pifaniou 

I do not like her. She doth think, ihe has 
e ling'ring poifons ; I do know her ipirit, 
ill not trufl one of her malice with 
; of fuch damn'd nature. Thofe, fhe has, 
upify and dull the fenfe a while ; 

firft, perchance, ihe'll prove on cats and dogs* 
afterwards up higher ; but there is 
nger in what fliew of death it makes, 
;han the locking up the fpirits a time» 

To 
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To be more frcA, reviving. She is £x>Vd, 

With a mod falfe efied ; and I the truer^ 

So to he falfe with her. 

^uetn. No further fervice, Doftor, 

Until J fend for thee. 

Cor. 1 humbly take my leave. [Ej^it^ 

^een. Weeps fhe ftilU fay*ft tho»? doft thou think^ 
in time 

She will not quench, and let inflrudlions enter 

"Where folly now poffefies ? do thou work ; 

When thou (halt bring me word ihe loves my fon, 

ril tell thee on the inftant, thou art then 

A% great as is thy mafter ; greater ; for 

His fortunes all lie fpeechleis, and his name 

Is at laft gafp. Return he cannot, nor 

Continue where he is : to ihift his being. 

Is to exchange one mifery with another ; 

And every day, that comes, comes ta decay' 

A day's work in him. What ftialt thou expe£l^ 

To be depender on a thing that leans ? 

Who cannot be new built, and has no friends. 

So much as but to prop him ? — Thou tak'ft up 

[Pifanio loohng on the Phi^::^^* 

Thou know'ft not what ; but take it for Ay labour; 

It is a thing I make, which hath the King 

Five times redeemed from death ; I do not know 

What is more cordial. Nay, I pr'ythee, take it f 

It is an earneft of a farther good 

■1 hat 1 mean to thee. Tell thy miilrefs how 

The cafe Hands .with her ; do- 1, as from thyfelf : 

(8) Think, what a change thouchancefton; but think j— 

(8) Tliink what a chance tbou chanceft on,— i^-.] I hardly .think, 
our Author would have exprefs^d hirafelf thus badly, on no necefll^* 
Both the oU folio* s read, 

Think what a cbanot thou changed oir» 
But I fufpedl, there, is ftiH a Aight ecror made by the &rft trmfsfibtfi 
\ imagine, the Poet wrote ; 

Think ivbat a change thou chanceft on, , . 

i. e. if you will fall into tny meafurefl, do but think how you will 
chance to change your fortunes for the better, in the confequenccs 
that will attfod your conpUancff* 

Thou 
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Thou haft thv miftrefs ftill ; to boot, my fon ; 

Who ihall take notice of thee. I'll move the King 

To any fhape of thy preferment, fach 

is thoult defire ; aiul then myfelf, I chiefly. 

That fet thee on to this defert, am bound 

To load thy merit richly. Call my women — [Exit Vitsu 

Think on my words. A fly and conftant knave> 

Not to he fhak'd ; the agent for his mailer ; 
And the remembrancer of her, to hold 

The hand faft to her Lord. I've giv'n him that> 

Which, if he take, fliall quite unpeople her 
Of leidgers for her fweet; and which fhe, after, 

^cept ihe bend her humour, ihall be aiTur'd 

To tafte of too. 

Enter Pifanio, afki Indies^ 

^, fo ; well done, well done ; 

The violets, cowflips, and the primrofes» 

l^ear to my clofet; fare thee well, Pi/aniOf 

Think on my words. [Exeunt ^uetn and Ladies* 

Ptf. And ihall do: 
«ut when to my good Lord I prove untrue, 
I'll choke myfelf; there's all I'll do for you. \Exit», 

SCENE changes to Imogen*; AparimmU*^ 

Enter Imogen alone. 

Imo. A Father cruel, and a ftepdame falie, 
jTjl a fooliih Alitor to a weddqd lady. 

That hath her huiband banifti'd O, that hufl3andJ 

My fupreme crown of griefj and thofe repeated 
Vexations of it — Hadl been thief-ilol'n. 
As my two brothers, happy V^ (9) but moft miferable 
Is the defire, that's glorious* filefs'd be thofe. 

How 

(9) h ut moft mtferahU 

Is tbeJefire, thai* s glorious,} Tho' this conneAs perfe£tly weU 
botfr with what goes before, and what follows, yet it is obliure enough 
to dcfcrvc a Aort comment. ** Her huiband, ft>e fays, proves her 
«« fuprcam grief. She had been happy, had flie been ftol'n as her 
^ brothers were ; but now-flic is moft roiierablc^ as all thofe are, who 
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[ow mean foc'er, that have their honeft wills, 
/hicH feafons comfort. Who may this be ? fy ! 

Enter Pifanio, and lachimo. 

Pi/. Madam, a noble Gentleman of Romt . 

omes from my Lord with letters. fwi^ 

lach. Change you, Madam ? 
'he worthy Leonatus is in fafety, 
.nd greets your Highnefs dearly. 

Imo, Thanks, good Sir, 
ou're kindly welcome. 

lach^ All of her, that is out of door, mofk rich ! 
r (he be fbrnilh'd with a mind fo rare, [AIh 

he is alone th' Arabian bird ; and I 
[ave loft the wager. Boldnefs be my friend ! 
ixm me, audacity, from head to foot : 
>r, like the Parthian^ I fhall flying fight. 
Lather diredly fly. 

Imogen readsm 

Hi is one of the nohleft note^ to *who/e kindneffis I a» 
x'ift infinitely tied. ReJieQ ufon him accordingly ^ as ;«» 
^alue your truft. 

Leonatus. 

o far I read aloud : 

tut even the very middle of my heart 

5 warm'd by th' reft, and takes it thankfully.— 

fou are as welcome, worthy Sir, as I 

lave words to bid you y and (hall find it (o^ 

n all that I can do. 

lach. Thanks, faireft Lady 

Vhat I are men mad ? hath nature given them eyes 

' have a fenfe of worth and honour fuperiour to the vulgar s for this 
^ occaliont them infinite vexadont, with the wortblefs and envious 
^ part of mankind. Had ihe not had fo refin*d a tafte, as to be only 
^ contented with the fuperior merits of a Pofibumui \ but could have 
' taken up with zCioten^ flie might have efcaped all thefe vexations. 
^ This elegance of tafte, that always difcovers an excellence, and 
' chufei it, ihe calls with the utmoft ftretch of the fublime,— fi&c 
< defire tbat^s glorimC^' Mr, ffar burton* 

To 
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ee this vaulted arch, and the rich crop 
ea and land, which can diftingniih 'twixt 
? fiery orbs above, (lo) and the twinn'd flones 
>n th' nnnumber'd beach ? and can we not 
rtition make with ipedacles fo precious 
wixt fair and foul ? 
Imo, What makes your admiration ? 
lacJ!?, It cannot be i'th' eye ; (for apes and monkeys^ 
*Twixt two fuch (he's, would chatter this way, and 
Contemn with mowes the other :) Nor i'th' judgment ; 
^For Ideots, in this cafe of favour, would 
Be wifely definite :) Nor i'th' appetite : 
(Slutt'ry, to fuch neat excellence oppos'd, 
(11) Should make defire vomit emptinefs, 
Not fo allur'd to feed.) 

Imo, What is the matter, trow? 
lacb. The cloyed will, 
T}iat fatiate, yet unfatisfy'd defire, (that tub. 
Both fill'd and running ;) ravening iM the lamb. 
Longs after for the garbage 

(10) a nd the tvo'ifu^d fiona 

Upon the numbered btach,'\ I have no idea, in what fenfe the 
beach, or fliore, ihould be caU*d number* d, I have TenturM, agsdnft 
all the copies, to fubflitute 

Upon tb* unnumberM ieacb, 
i. e. the infinite, extenfive beach, if we are to underftand the epithet 
as coupled to that word. But 1 rather think, the Poet intended an 
bypallage, like that in the beginning of Ovi d^s Metamorpbofes s 

(In nova /erf An'tmui mutatas dicere format 

Cor^ra,} 
And then we are to underftand the paflfage thus ; and tbe infinite 
number of twinned fiones upon tbe beacb^ The Poet has given them 
the fame epithet before, in his Lear, 

< ff he murmuring furge. 

That on th* unnumbered idle pebbles chafes. 

Cannot be heard fo hr, 
{11} Sbould make defire vomit tv'n emptinefs.'] None of the old 
books acknowledge this monofyllable, ev^n j and therefore 1 have 
cafliierM it. Mr. Pope inferted it ; and thought, no doubt, he was 
doing eminent fervke to the verfe. He did not know, or obferve, 
that the Poet intended here to make defire a triJyBab/e ; as he perpe- 
tually almoft extends /ff and btttr, in fcaniion, to tw^fyllabies, 

Imo* 
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Imff, What, dear Sir, 
Thus raps you ? are you well? 

lack. Thanks, Madam, well — 'Befeech you, Sir, 

[To Pifanio. 
Defire my man's abode, where I did leave him ; 
He's ftrange, and peeviih* 

Pif. 1 was going. Sir, 
To give him welcome. 

Imo. Continues well my Lord 
His health, 'befeech you ? 

lach. Well, Madam. 

Imo. Is he difpos'd to mirth ? I hope, he is* 

lacb. Exceeding pleafant ; none a ftranger there 
So merry and To gamefome ; he is call'd 
The Britaine Reveller. 

Imo, When he was here. 
He did incline to fadnefs, and oft times 
Not knowing why. 

lach. I never law him fad» 
There is a Frenchman his companion, one. 
An eminent Monfieur, that, it Teems, much loves 
A Gallian girl at home. He furnaces 
The thick lighs from him ; whiles the jolly Briton 
(Your Lord, I mean,) laughs from's free lungs, cries Oh!» 
Can my fides hold, to think, that man, who knows 
By hiflory, report, or his own proof. 
What woman is, yea, what fhe cannot chufe 
But muft be, will his free hours languifh out 
For aflur'd bondage ? 

Jmo, Will my Lord fay fo ? 

Jack. Ay, madam, with his eyes in flood with laughter. 
It is a recreation to be by. 

And hear him mock the Frenchman : but heav'n knows. 
Some men are much to blame. 

Jmo» Not he, I hope. [mi^ht 

lach. Not he. But yet heav'n's bounty towards him 
Be us'd more thankfullv. In himfelf, 'tis much; 
In you, whom I count his, beyond all talents ; 
Whild I am bound to wonder, I am bound 
To pity too. 
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7m<u What do yoa pity. Sir ? 
lach. Two creatures lisaitily, 
Imiu Am I one. Sir ? 
Yoa look on me ; what wreck difcern yoa in me, 
I^cferves your pity ? 

lach. Lamentable! what! 
To hide me from the radiant fun^ and folace 
I*th' duAgeon hy a fnajF? 

Imo, I pray you. Sir, 
l>cliver with more openne^ your anfwers 
To my demands. Why do you pity me f 

lach. That o^rs do, 
I was about tp fay, enjoy your — but 
Xt is an c^ce of the Gods to venge it, 
^ot mine to fpeak on't. 

Imo. You do feem to know 
Something of me^ or what concerns me ; pray yoOy 
t^Since doubting things go ill, often hurts more 
"Than to be fare they do ; for certainties 
Or are paJd remedies, or timely knowings 
"The remedy then born ;) di&over to me 
^hat both you ipor and (top. 

Jach, Had I this cheek 
To bathe my lips upon ; this hand, whofe toach> 
Whofe tv^ry touch would foi'ce the feeler's foul 
To th* oath of loyalty ; this objed, which 
Takes pris'oier the wild motion of mine eye. 
Fixing it only here ; fhould I, (damn'd then) 
Slaver with lips, as common as the flairs 
That mount the Capitol ; join gripes with hands 
Made hard with hourly falfhood, as -with labour ; 
Then glad myfelf by peeping in an eye, 
Bafe and unluftrous as the fmoaky light 
^ That's fed with ilinking tallow ; it wer^ fit,- 
That all the plagues of hell ihpuld at one time 
Encounter fuch revolt. 

Imo, My Lord, I fear, 
Has-'forgot Britaine, 

lach. Andhimfelf. Not I, : , 

Inclined to this intelligeiice, pronounce 

The 
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The beggary of his change ; but 'tis your graces^ 
That from my mateft confcience, to my tongue. 
Charms this report out. 

Imo. Let me hear no more. 

Jacb. O deareft foul ! your caufe doth flrike my hea: 
With pity, that doth make me fick. A Lady 
So fair, and faften'd to an empery, 
"Would make the great'ft King double ! to be partner'd 
With tomboys, hir'd with that felf-exhibition 
Which your own coffers yield ! — with difeas'd venture: 
That play with all infirmities for gold, 
Which rottennefs lends nature! fuch boyl'd ftuff. 
As well might poifon Poifon ! Be reveng'd ; 
Or fhe, that bore you, was no Queen, and you 
Recoil from your great flock. 

Imo. Reveng'd! 
How fhould 1 be reveng'd, if tlus be true ? 
(As I have fuch a heart, that both mine ears 
Muft not in hafte abufe ;) if it be true. 
How ihall I be reveng'd ? 

lach. Should he make me 
Live like Diana*s prieft, betwixt cold fheets ? 
Whiles he is vaulting variable ramps 
In your defpight, upon your purfe ? Revenge it :— 
I dedicate myfelf to your fweet pleafure. 
More noble than that runagate to your bed ; 
And will continue fail to your affedion, 
Still' clofe, as fure, 

Imo, W hat ho, Pi/auio /— 

lacb. Let me my fervice tender on your lips. 

Jme* Away !—— I do condemn mine ears, that havi 
So long attended thee. If thou wert honourable. 
Thou would'ft have told this tale for virtue, not 
For fuch an end thou ieek'ft ; as bafe, as ftrange : 
Thou wrong'fl a Gentleman, who is as far 
From thy report, as thou from honour ; and 
Solicit'^ here a Lady, that difdains 
Thee, and the Devil alike. What ho, Pi/anto /— 
The King my father ihall be made acquainted 
Of thy a&nlt ; if he fhall think it fit, 

A fancy 
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icy Granger in his court to mart 
i a Romijb flew, and to expound 
»eaftly mind to us ; he hath a court 
ttie cares for, and a daughter whom 
dt refpedts at all. What ho, Pt/anio! 
b, O happy Leonatusy I may fay ; 
:redit, that thy Lady hath of thee, 
ves thy truft, and thy moft perfed goodne& 
ifTured credit i Wefled live you long, 
dy to the worthieft Sir, that ever 
try called his ! and you his miflreCs, only 
le moft worthieft fit ! Give me your pardon^ 
e fpoke this, to know if your affiance 
deeply rooted ; and (hall make your Lordr 
which he is, new o'er : and he is one 
rueft-manner'd, fuch a holy witch, 
he inchants focieties into him 4 
all men's hearts are his* 
. You make amends. 

^, He fits 'mongft men, like a defcended God; 
itb a kind of honour fets him off, 
than a mortal feeming. Be not angry, 
mighty Princefs, that 1 have adventur'd 
y your taking of a falfe report; which hath 
ur'd with confirmatien your great judgment, 
: eleftion of a Sir, fo rare, 
h, you know, cannot err. The love I bear him, 
me to fan you thus ; but the Gods made you, 
;e all .others, chaffiefs. Pray, your pardon. 
'. All's well, ^ir; take mypow'ri'th' court for yours. 
?». My humble thanks , 1 had almoft forgot 
treat your Grace but in a fmall requeft, 
ret of moment too, for it concerns 
Lord ; myfelf, and other noble friends 
artners in the bufinefs* 
. Pray, what is't ? 

■>. Sorus dozen Pomam of us, and your Lord> 
'eather of our wing) have mingled fums 
ly a prefent for the Emperor ; 
I. VIL L Whi«h 
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Which I, the fador of the reft, have done 
In Franct; 'tis plate of rare device, and jewels 
Of rich and exquiiite form, their values great ; 
i^nd I am fomethine carious, being ftrange. 
To have them in farc ilowage : nuy it pleafe you 
To take them in protection ? 

Jmo. Willingly; 
And pawn mine honour for their fafety. Since 
!My Lord hath intereft in them, I will keep them 
In my bed-chamber. 

lacb. They are in a trunk, 
Attended by my men : 1 will make bold 
To fend them to you, only for this night ; 
I muft aboard to-morrow. 

Jrno, O no, no. 

lac^. Yes, I befeech you : or I (hall fhort my word, 
By lengthening my return. From Gallia, 
I croft the feas on purpofe, and on promiie 
To fee your Grace. 

Imo. I thank you for you pains ; 
But not away to-morrow ? 

lach. O, I muft, ^^adam. 
Therefore I (hall befeech you, if you pleaie 
To greet your Lord with writing, do't to-night. 
I have outftood my time, which is material 
To th' tender of our prefent, 

Imo, I will write : 
Send your trunk to me, it fhall fafe be kept, 
And truly yielded you : You're very welcome. [Exeunu 
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A C T II. 
SCENE, CymbeliaeV Pakce^ 

Enter CloteD, and tw^ Lords-. 

Clot E N. 
\XT A S there ever man had fuch luck ! when I 
VV kifs'd the Jack upon aii up-call:, to be hit aw av ! 
had an hundred pound on't ; and then a whore lb n jai k- 
n-apes muft take me up for fwearing, as iff borrowed 
line oaths of him*, and might not fpend them at my 
leafure. 

1 Lprd. What got he by thatf you have broke his* 
ate with your bowl, 

2 Lon/. If his wit had been like him that broke it, it 
'ould have run all out. [ ^-Jic'e, 

Clot. When a gentleman h difpos'd to fwear, it is not 
)r any'ftanders-by to curtail his oaths. Ha ? 
2 Loi'i^, No, my Lord ; nor crop the ears of them. 

Cht, Whorefon dog ! I give him fatisfa<5lion ? 'would, 
e had been one of my rank. 

2 Lard, To have fmeit like a, fool.— — \^ A fide. 

Clou I am not vext more at any thing in the earth, — 
pox on't ! i had rather not be fo noble as^ f am ; they 
are not fight with me, becaufe of the Queen my mo- 
ler ; cwtry Jack-flave hath his belly full of fighting, 
ad I muilgo up and down like a cock that no body can 
latch. 

2 Lord. You are a cock and a capon too; and you 
row, cock, with your comb on. \^4ftde* 

Clot, Say*ftthou? 

2 Lor^. It is not fit your Lordfliip Ihould undertake 
very companion, that you give offence to. 

Clot, No, 1 know that ; but it is fit I fhdUd commit 
ficace to my inferior s. 

L s 1 L^Td« 
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2 L^rd. Ay, it is fit for your Lordfhip only.— — 
Clot. Why, fo I fay. 

1 Lord. Did you hear of a ftranger that's come to 
court to-night ? 

Clot. A ftranger, and I know not on*t ? 

2 Lord, He's a flrange fellow himfelf, and knows it 
not. i'itdu 

I Lord. There's an Italian come, and, 'tis thought, 
one of Leonattis^s friends. 

Clot, Leonatus! sl banifh'd rafcal ; and he's another, 
ivhatfoever he be. N^ho told you of this ftranger ? 

1 Lord. One of your Lordfhip's pages. 
Clof, Is it fit I went to look upon him ? is there no 

derogation in't ? 

2 Lord. You cannot derogate, my Lord. ^ 
Clof. Not eafily, I think. 
2 Lord. You are a fool granted, therefore your iffues T 

being foolifh do not derogate. [Ajiiie. k 

Clot. Come, 1*11 go fee this Ttafian : what 1 have loft 
to-day at bowls, PU win to-night of him. Come; go. 
2 Lord. I'll attend your lordlhip. [ Ejiit Llo^ 

That fuch a Crafty devil, as his mother. 

Should yield the world this afs ! a woman, that 

Bears all down with her brain ; and this her fon 
Cannot take two from twenty for his heart. 

And lekve eighteen, Alas, poor Princefs, 

Thou divine Imogen^ what thou endur'ft ! 
Betwixt a father by thy ftep-dame govern'd, 
A mother hourly coining plots ; a wooer, 
(12) More hateful than the foul expulfion i$ 
Of thy dear hulband, than tlliat horrid ad 

^ Of 

^\%) More hateful than the foul expulfion \t 

Of thy dear hufbar.d^ than that horrid aH 

Of the d'fuorce be'U make the Heavens btdd firm 

'thevoalls of thy dear honour ^ &c.] What perpetual proers oc« 
cur of thefe editors* fiupid indolence ! They cannot afibrd even to add, 
or tranfpofe, a ftop, tho* the fcnfe be never fo much concernM in it. 
How would C&r^ff^sfollicitations, if I might aflc thefe wife gentle- 
men, make the Heavens keep firm Imogen' % honour ? Would the 
Ipeaker imply, that this wooer was fo hateful, worthhfs a creature, 
Jt^e Heavens would purpofcly keep her honcft in contempt of him? 
jrjic Author meant no lu^ii a\>lut^ ^>aS, \ ^Ax^NaR. ^'i^\\x\t^ I have 
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Of the divorce he'ld make. The heav'ns hold firm " 

The walls of thy dear honour ; keep unlhak*d 
That temple, thy fair mind ; that thou may'ft ftand 
T' enjoy thy banilh'd Lord, and this great land ! 

[Exit/ /if. 

SCENE changes to a magnificent Bed-chamber j in 
. one pa^ t of //, a large trunk, 

Imogen is dlfc.^cr*d reading in her bed^ a Lady attending, 

' H O's there ? my woman Ihlen ? 
Lady, Pleafe you, Madam ■ 

Imo. What hour is it ? 

La'-fy, Almoft midnight. Madam. 

IfKo. I have read three hours then, mine eyes are weakj 
Fold down the leaf where I have left ; to bed ■■ ■■ 
Take not away the taper, leave it burning : 
And if thou canft awake by four o'th' clock> 

] pr'ythee, call me ileep hath fciz'd me wholly. 

[Exit Lady* 
To your proteflion I commend me, Gods ; 
From fairies, and the tempters of the night. 
Guard me, 'befecch ye. [Slerfs. 

[^achimo rifei font the trwk^ 

Jach, T he crickets fmg, and man's o'er-labour'd fenfc- 
Repairs itfelf by reft : our fa* q tin thus 
Lid foftly prefs the rufhes, ere he waken'd 
The chaftity he wounded. Cytherea, 
How bravely thou becom'ft thy bed ! frefh lily. 
And whiter than the fheets ! that 1 might touch. 

But kifs, one kifs rubies unparagon'd, 

How dearly they do*t! 'tis her breathing, that 

Perfumes the chamber thus : the flame o th* taper 
Bows tow'rd her, and would under-peep her lids, 

rcform'd his pointing, and by that retriev'd his true fenfe. " Thts 
•* Vfoo-r, fays the fpeaker^ is more hateful to her than the bani/hmenc 
** of her lord j or the horrid attempt of making that banifhment 
" perpetual, by his marrying her in her lord's abfence.*' Having 
niadc ibis reflexion, he fubjoins a virtuous wifh, that Heaven may 
prcferve her honour unblemifh'd, and her to enjoy her hu/band back, 
and her rights in the klngdotkr 
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To {be th' inclofed lights, now canopy*d 
Under thefe winc!ows : white and azure, lac'd 
"With blue of heav'n'^s own tindl.— -But my design's 

To note the chamber 1 will write all down, 

Such, and fuch, pidlures — there, the window, — fuch 

'f h' adornment of her bed the arras, figures 

Why, fuch, and fuch — and the contents o'th' flory— - 

Ah, but feme nat'ral notes about her body, 

/bove ten thoufnnd mer.ner moveables. 

Would tellify, t'enrich my inventory. 

O Sleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon her! 

-And be her fenfe but as a monument, 

'J hu5 in a chapel lying I ' Come off, come off.— 

[Tahng (ffher bracikt* 
As flipp'iy as the Gordian knot was hard.— — 
'Tis mine ; and this will witnefs outwardly, 
A3 ilrongly as the confcience does within. 
To th' madding of her Lord, On her left bread; 
A mole cinque-fpotted, like the crimfon drops 
Pth' bottom of a cowflip. Here's a voucher, 
Stronger than ever law could make : this fecret 
^^ ill force him think, i ve pick'd the lock ; and ta*cn 
The trcafurc of Iicr honcur. No more — to what end I 
Why Ihould 1 write this down, that's rivetted, 
Screw*d to my mcm'ry ? i:he hath been reading, late, 
'J he tale of le^eui ; here the IcaPs turn'd down. 

Where I kihmle gave up 1 have enough. 

To th^ trunk again, and fhut the fpring of it. [ing 
(13) Swift, fwift, you dragons of the night ! that dawn- 
May 

(13) Stviftf,fw'ift^you dragam of tie night f that dawning 

Mayo^e the ravens ey(,] Mr. Pope has prafefs'd, that, in hii 
edi'.ions, ** the various reatthgi ate fairly put in the margin, fo that 
** evtry one may compare them j and thofc he has prefcr'd into the 
•* text are constantly exfde coduutrty upon authority.'* I muft 
own, I can't help fufpefking a little the veracity of this afTcrtion j 
and I challenge him to produce any autheatick copy of Cymbeline^ 
that gives us this reading ; 
that daiifnir.g 
May ope tie raxctti eye. 
From the nrft^/iVsdowaio Mr. 2?cwt*s impreflion, we find it con- 
fiant!y j 

■ ■ that ' 
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May bear th« raven's eye : I lodge in fear, 

Xhough this a heav'nly angel, hell is here. [Clock ftrikes. 

One, two, three : time, time ' 

[Goes into the trunk, the Sane d fes. 

SCENE changes to another part of the Palace^ 

facing Imogen'i Apart ment. 

Enter Cloten, and Lor/is, 

1 Lord, T7 Our Lordfhip is the moft patient man ia 



lofs, the coldell that ever turn'd up ace. 

•that danvmng 



May bear the raven s eye. 
If I agreed with Mr. Pope in the meaning of this expreHion, I couM 
help him to an emendation, with a very minute change of the letters : 
•that datvning 
May bare the raven s eye. 
i.e. make^or;, naked: and this would be a much more poetical word 
than ope, Bdides, moft birds, as well as many quadrupeds, have a 
membnne for nidation, calPd «Er':pi9<p''^aX|U(cr, which' they can at 
pleafute draw over their eyes, to defend them from loo flrong a light; 
and when this membrane is withdrawn, the eye may very properly 
be faid to be bared. But, notwithflanding all this, the old books 

give us the genuine reading ; which. Til be bold to fay, Mr. Pope 
h3S rejeded, becaufe he did not underhand. Why Oiould the dawn 
be faid peculiarly to open the raven's eye? The lark has always been 
counted the earlicfl ftirrer amongft the feathered kind. Fcr the dawn 
to bear the raven'' i eye, is, as Mr. IVarburton ingrnioufly obfcrv'd to 
xne, a very grand and poetical expreflion. It is a metaphor borrowM 
from heraldry ; as, again,^in Mit^h Ado about Nothing : 

So that if he have wit enough to keep himfelf warm, let him bear 
it for a difference between himfelf and his horfe. 
Yhat the dawn fhould bear the raven^i eye, means, that it fliould rife, 
and (hew that cofour. Now the raven's eye is reniarkably |^r(?y ; and 
grey-ey^dy 'tis known, is the epithet univerfally join'd to the morning. 
Nor has our Shakefpeare forgot to allude to the morning being grey in 
^iher paflages. 

and, look, the gentle day, 
Before- the wheels of PAip^tti, round about 
Dapples the drowfy Eaft with fpots cf^rey. MucbAdoykc, 
Thti hunt is up ; the morn is bright and grey, 7'tt, Andron. 
O, pardon. Sir, it doth 5 and yon grey lines, 
That fret the clouds, ^re meflengers of day, Jul, Cafm 

And fee, the morn, in rvjfet mantle clad. Hamlet, 

For rujfet is dark-brown, grey. 

The grey-ey'd morn fmiles on the frowning night, 
Checkering theeaftern clouds with fireaks- of light. 

L.4. ViVttii^ 
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Clo\ It would make any man cold to lofe. 

1 Lor^. But not every man patient, after the noble 
ttmper of your lordlhip ; you are moft hot, and furious, 
when yoa win. 

Clot, Winning will put any man into courage : if I 
could get this foolifh Imnger^ I (hould have gold enouglr: 
It's almoft morning, is't not ? 

I L(/r . Day, my i ord. 

Ckt, r would, this muiick would come : I am advis'd 
to give her muficko'morningsj they fay,. it will penetrate. 

Enter Mujician\ 

Come on, tune ; if you can penetrate her with your 
iingering, fo ; we'll try with tongue too ; if none will 
do, let her remain : but I'll never give o'er.. Firft, a 
y^ty excellent good conceited thing ; after, a wonderful 
fvveet air with admirable rich words to it ; and then let 
herConiider. 

SON G. 

Uarhy hark ! the lark at heaven* s gate Jing\ 

And Phoebus ^gins art ft. 
His fteedi to ^wnfer at thoje fpringj 

On chalked Jlonjoers that lies : 
And ii^i^king ^l^xy-buds begin 

T9 ^e thtir golden eyes^ 
With eiery thing that pretty if. 

My lady fuj eel y ari/e : 
Arifep ari/e. 

So, get you gone if this penetrate, I will confide* 

your mufick the better : if it do not. it is a vice in her 
ears, which horfe-hairs, and cat^guts, nor the voice or 
unpav'd eunuch to boot, can never amend. 

\^Exeunt Myficianu 

Enter ^een and Cymbeline. 

% Lard^. Here comes the King, 
Clot, I am glad I was up fo late, for that's the reafon 
I was up fo early ; he cannot chufe but take, this fervice 

1 hare 
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* iiave^one, fatherly. • Good-morrow to your Majefty, 
and to my gracious mother. 

Cym, Attend you here thedoor of our Hern daughter ? 
Will (he not forth ? 

dot, I have aifail-d her with muficks) biit fhe vouch- 
fafes no notice. - 

Cymh. The exile of her minion is too 'new ; 
^ht hath not yet forget him f fome more time 
MailA\ffear the print of his remembrance out, - 
And then fhe^s yours. 

^een. You are mdft bound to th' King, 
Who lets go by no Vantages, that may 
Prefer you to his daughter. Frame yourfelf 
To orderly follicits; arid be friended 
With aptnefs of the feafon; make denials • , '" 

Encreale your fervices ; fo feem, as if 
You were infpir'd to do thofe duties, which 
You tender to her : that you in all obey her. 
Save when command to your difmiflion tend«> > 
i^nd therein you are fenfelefs. • 
dot. ^enfelefs ? not fo. < 

Ehteh a Mcjjinger. 

Me/, So like you. Sir, Ambaffadors from Rom'% -. 
The one is Caius Lucius. • . ' 

CjOT. A worthy fellow. 
Albeit he comes on angry purpofe now '; 
But that's no fault of his : we muft receive hlm"^ 
According to the honour of his fender; < 
And towards himfelf, his goodnefs fore-fpent On us', • 

We muft extend our notice : Our dear fon, 

When you havegiv'n good morning to your miftreis, » 
Attend the Qupen and us ; we (hall have need • 
T'employ you towards this Roman, • Come, our Queen. 

[Exeunt. 
C-o', Tffhebeup, I'll fpeak with her ; if not. 
Let her lie ftill, and dream. By your leave, ho ! 

\Knochsm - 
J know; -her women are about her ■^— -what, 

li\ do line one of their hands ? 'tis gold, 

"L s Whioh ' 
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Which bays admittance, (oft it doth,) yea, makes 

Dianas rangers falfe themfelves, yield up 

Their deer to th* ftand o'th* ftealer : and 'tis gold, 

Which makes the true man kill'd, and faves the thief; 

Nay, f(Mnetime8, hangs both thief and trae-man : What 

Can it not do, and undo ? I will make 

One of her women lawyer to me, for 

I yet not underftand the cafe myfel£ 

By your leave. [Kn^th* 

Enter a Lady. 

lady. Who's therc/^hat knocks ? 

Clot^. A gentleman. 

Lady. No more } 

Clot, Yes, and a gentlewoman's ion. 

Lady. That's more 
Than fome, whofe taylors are as dear as yours^ 
Can juftly boaft of: what's your lordlhip's pleafttre f 

C/o/.. Your lady's perfon ; is, (he ready ? 

Ztf<^. Ay, to keep her chamber^ 

Clof. There is gold for youi fell me your good rcportr 

Lad^, How,, my good name? or to report of you 
What I ihall think is good I The princefk — 

Enter Imogen^ 

Clot. Good-morrow, ^ireft : filler, your fweet hand.- 

Imo, Good-morrow, Sir; you Iky out too much p3in^^ 
For purchafing but trouble ; the thanks! give,, 
Is telling you that 1 am poor of thanks,. 
And fcarce can fpare them.. 

C/ot, Still, I fwear, 1 love you- 

Imo, If you but faid fo, 'twere as deep withi mc:- 
If you fwear ftill, your recompence is ftilL 
1 hat I regard it not. 

Ciof, This is no anfwer. 

Imo. But that you (hall not fay I yield, being filent,. 
I would not fpeak. f pray you^ (pare me— 'faith,. 
I (hall unfold equal difcourtefy 
To your bell kindnefs : one of your great knowing 
Should learn (being taught) forbearance* 

2 Clot. 
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Clot. To leave you in yoor madnefs, 'twere my fin ; ( 1 4) 
I will not. 9^ 

Into. Fools cure not mad folks. • 

CUt. Do you call me fool } 

Imo. As 1 am mad, I do : 
If you'll be patient, I'll no more be mad ; 
That cures us both. ] am much fbrry. Sir, 
You put me to forget a lady's manners (15) 
By being fo verbal ; and learn now for sdl. 
That I, who know my heart, do here pronounce 
By th' very truth of it, I care not for you : 
And am fo near the lack of charity 
T' accufe my felf, I hate you : which I had rather 
You felt, than make my boaft. 

Clot, You fin againll 
Obedience, which you owe your father ; for 
The contrad you pretend with that bafe wretch* . 

(^4) To have ym in your madnefs, ''twere my Jin } 

/ iviU not. 

Imo. Fooh are not mad folks, 

CJot, Do you callmefoolf- 

Imo. j^i I am mad, I do,"} 
Bet does ihi really call him fool ? The foiindeft logician would be 
p«zzled to find it out^ as the text ftands. The reafoning is pcrplcxM 
in a (light corruption j and we muft reftore> as Mr. Warhurton lilce* 
wife faw, 

Fool^ cure not tnad folks, ' 
You tire mad, fays he, and it would be a crime in me tp leairc you 
to yourf-U'.— Nay, fays (he, why Hiculd you ftay ? A fool never 

cur*d madnefs. Do you call me fool ? replies he, fiff. All th:sis 

cafy and natural And tHat cure was cf^rtainly the Port's word, I • 
think is very evident from what Imogen immediately fubjoins. 

Jfyou^it he fatknt, Tit no m^^e be mad, , > 

That cures ns both,' • 
i.«. If youMl ceafeto torture me with your fooli/h fpflicitations, 1*11 
ceafe to Hiew towards yoo any thing lik? madneCs t in a double cure - 
will be efFefted, of your folly, and my >uppos'd frenzy. - 
(15) Tou put me to forget a ladfs mmnntrs 

By being fo verbal "^ 
This refleiion of Imogen upon her own fei, that it ill becomes a lady 
to be loquacious, might very well be borrow'd from what jijajc fays - 
to Tecmfffq, in Sophocles \ 

rvfat, ywstil x^ftov >? trtyn <pi^%u Ajac, Flagelk ▼. 7.^$» 

ff^cman, to wtrnM JiUnce adds a grace, 

^ L.6 \ (One, 
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(One, bred of alms, and fbftcr'd with cold difhesr 
With fcraps o'th' court,) it is no contrail, none : 
And though it be allow'd in meaner parties, ( i6) 
(Yet who than he, more mean ?) to knit their fouls 
(On whom there is no more dependency 
But brats and beggary,) in felf-figur'd knot; 
Yet you are curl/d from that enlargement by 
The confequence o'th' crown ; and muft not foil 
The precious note of it with a bafe flave, 
A hilding for a livery, a fquire's cloth ; 
A pantler ; not fo eminent. ■■ 

Imo, Prophane fellow ! 
Wert thou the fon oi Jupiter^ and no more 
But what thou art beiides, thou Wert too bafe 
To be his groom : thou wert dignify'd enough, 
Ev'n to the point of envy, if 'twere made 
Comparative for your virtues, to be ftil'd 
The under-hangman of his realms and hated 
For being preferred fo well. 

Clot. The fouth-fog rot him ! 

Imo. He never can meet more mifchai>cc, than conit 
To be but nam'd of thee. His meanefl garment. 
That ever hath but dipt his body, *s dearer 
In my xti'^t^^ than all the hairs above thee. 
Were they all made fuch men. How now, Pi/anUf 
Enter Pifanio. 



Clot, His garment ? now, the devil - 



(l6) jind tbougb it be allow'd in meaner parties, 

(Tet who than be more meanf) to knit tbeir fouls 

{On Vfbonf ibere is no more dependency 

But brats and beggary 5) infelf-'figur^d knot ;] 

fho* I have not diOurb d the text, Mr. H^arburtoH and I htve botS 

concurrM in Cufpe^ling that the Poet wrote 
in felf-finger*d knot : 

i. e. a match made up without more ceremony, than barely the par. 

ties ftriking haiids. It Is our Author*s mode of expreifion* So ia 

Troii, and CreJ/ida: 

The bonds of Heav'n are flip'd, diflTolvM, and loosed. 
And with another knot ^\t finger titd, &£• 

And fo, in the Merry H^tves offTindJor j 

Kx>, he <ball not knit a kmt in his fortunes with the fnger of 

vy fubftance. 

Im9n 
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Imo^ To Dorothy^ my woman, hie thee prefently. 

Clot. His garment ? 

hno. I am fprighted with a fool. 
Frighted, and angred worfe— go, bid my woman 
Search for a jewel, that too cafaally 
Hath left mine arm — it was thy mailer's. *Shrew mc^ 
If I would lofe it for a revenue 
Of any King in Europe. I do think,^ 
I faw't this morning ; confident I am, 
Laft night 'twas on my arm ; I kiiTed it» 
I hope, it be not eone, to tell my Lord 
That I kifs ought but him. 

Pi/. *Twill not be loft. 

Jmc. 1 hope Co ; go, and fearch. 

Cht. You have abus'd me 

His meaneft garment?^— 

Imo. Ay, 1 faid fo. Sir ; 
If you will make't an a^ipn, call witnefs to't. 

Clot. I will inform your father. 

Imo. Your mother too ; 
She's my good lady ; and will conceive, I hope, 
But the worft of me. So I leave you. Sir, 
To th* worft of difcontent. [ Exit. 

Clot, ril be reveng'd, 

His mearieft garment ? well. [Exit. 

SCENE changes to Rome.* 

Enter PoAhumus, and Philario. 

Pofl, TT^Ear it not. Sir ; I would, I were fo fure 

JP To win the King, as I am bold, hei> honour 
Will remain hers. 

Pl:>il. What means do you make to him ? 

Pofl. Not any, but abide the change of time ; 
Quake in the prdent winter's ftate, and wi(h. 
That warmer days would come ; in thefe fear'd hopes, 
1 barely gratify your love ; they failing, 
I muft die much your debtor. 

Phil. Your vtty goodnefs, and your company. 

O'er- 
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O'er-pays all I can do. By this, your King 

Hath heard of great Augujius ; Cairn Lucius 

Will do's commiffion throughly. And, I think, (17): 

He'U grant the tribute ; fend th' arrearages, 

£*er look upon our Romans, whoie remembrance 

Is yet frefh in their grief. 

/'©//. I do believe, 
(Statift though I am none, nor like to be,) 
That this fhall prove a war ; and you ihall hear (18); 
The legions, now in Gallia^ fooner landed 

(17) ■ Andi I think. 

Bill grant the tr'tbutCy fend tb^ arrearagei. 
Or look upon our Romans, %vbo^e remembranct ■' 
Is yet frejb in their grief .l^ 
What a ftrange loofe inference do the editen- here make Pibl^rfi ' 
gdilty of, that Cymbeline would do one thing, i>r t'other 5 either fub- 
mit to pay tribute, or difpute the demand at fword's point ? Who 
doubts it? But this was none of the fpeaker's meaning: he would 
give it as his thought, that the Britaim would pay,- e'er they would 
conteft the matter : and (o I have reformed the text. I have ihewn ^ 
in my 21 1^ note on Titui Andronicut, from Chaucer, and the old 
gloffarics, that or was formerly ui*^ for e'er ^ before : hut this ufage, , 
as I there obferv'd, was become too obfolete for Shakefpeare's days, 

(18) And you fhall hear 
Ti6tf legion nonv in GaWxz foor'er landed 
In our not 'fearing Britaine, &c. ] 

Po/ihumus is faying, that the Rritons are much ftrengthenM' fiace the 
time of yulius Cafarh attack upon^ them : would then the Romans 
think now of invading them with ^ fingU legion f The Poet certaioly ; 
wrote '^ 

The legions now in Gallia, &c. 
So, in four feveral paflages afterwards : 

The fcno'rsy that he already hath in Gailia, , 

Will foon be draton, &c. 

To them, the legions garrifon*d in CaUia,. , 
After your, will, have aofs'd the fea i 

And that theUgio^rs now in Gallia are 
Full'WeaMAo undertake onr war againA " 
The fairii»ofF^r/V<2i«»} that we do incite 
ThQ gentry to this bufinefs; 

So jileafe your Majefty, 
The Roman legions, all from Gallia drawn. 
Are landed on your coaft, with large fitpptj 
Oi Rcmati genHem$n%. 

la 
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I oar not-fearing Britaine^ than have tidings 
!f any penny tribute paid. Oar coantrymen 
Ire men more order'd, than when yuiiuB C^tfar 
nnil'd at their lack of {kill, but found dieir courage 
Vorthy his frowning at. Their difcipUne, 
<^ow mingled with their courages, will make known 
PTo their approvers, they are people foch 
\h^ mend upon the world, 

Enttr lachimo. 

ThiU See, lachimo, »* 

Foft, Sure, the fwift harts have polled you by land* 
And winds of all the corners kifs'd your fails. 
To make your veiTel nimble. 

PbiU Welcome, Sir. 

Poft. I hope, the briefhefs of your anfwer made 
The fpeedinefs of your return. 

lacb. Your lady 
Iz of the faireft I e'er look'd upon. 

Pojf, And, therewithal, the beft ; or let her beauty 
Look through a cafement to allure falfe hearts. 
And be £alk with them. 

lach. Here are letters for you, 

Fofi, Their tenour good, 1 trufl. 

Icfcb, *Tis very like. | 

Pojf, Was Casus Lucius m the Britaine Courtj,. | 
When you were there ? 

Jach^ He was expefted then,. 
Bat not approach'd. 

Pofl. All is well yet* 
Sparkles thi» flone as it was wont, or is't not 
Too dull for your good wearing ? 

lacb. If I've loft it, 
I (hould have loft the worth of it in gold ; 
Ifll make a journey twice as far, t'enjoy 
A fecond night of fuch fweet fhortnefs, which 
Was mine ia Britaine ; for the ring is won. 

Poji, The ftone's too hard to come by. 

Itcb. Not a whit, 
ToiiT lady being fo eafy. 
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Pejf, Make not, Sir, 
Your lofs your (port ; I hope, you know, that we 
Muft not continue friends. 

lacb. Good Sir, we mufl. 
If you keep covenant ; had I not brought 
The knowledge of your miftrefs home, I grant. 
We were to queftion farther ; but I now 
Profefs myfelf the winner of her honour. 
Together with your ring ; and not the wronger- 
Of her, or you, having proceeded but 
By both your wills. 

Pejf. It you can make*t apparent 
That you have tailed her in bed ; my hand. 
And ring is yours, (19) If not, the foul opinioH 
You had of her pure honour, gains, or lofes 
Your fword or mine ; or maflerlefs leaves both 
To who {hall find them. 

lac/?. Sir, my circumftances 
Being fo near the truth, as I will make them, 
Muft firft induce you to believe ; whofe ftrength-^^ 
I will confirm with oath,, which, I doubt not, 
You'll give me leave to fpare, when. you Ihall find I 
You need it not, 

Pofi. Proceed. 

lach, Firfl, her bed-chamber,-—— 
(Where, 1 confefs, I flept not ; but profefs, 
Had that was well worth watching) it was hang'd ^ 
With tapeftry of filk and filver ; the ftory 
Proud Cleopatra y when Ihe met her Rtman^ 
And Cy^nus fwelPd above the banks, or for 

The prefs of boats, or pride : A piece of work . 

So bravely done, fo rich, that it did ftrive 

In workmanfhip, and value ; which, I wonderM, . 

(i^) Tfnotj the foul sp'tnhn 

You bad of her poor honour f &c. J 
Thus, Mr. Rowt'y and thus, Mr. Po^ at judicioufly, as ArWIely^ 
after him : and yet he pretends to have collated the old copies. But 
the two elder yo/i(>*s xead, as I have reftor% 

Tou bad of her pure honour. 

Could 
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Oould be Co rarely and exadlly wrought. 

Since the true life on't was 

ro/. This is true ; 
^nd this you might have heard of here, by me. 
Or by fome other. 

lad. More particulars 
^ufl juilify my knowledge. 

Po//, So they muft, 
Cr do your honour injury. 

lac^. The chimney 
Is fouth the chamber ; and the chimney-piece, 
Chail Dia^y bathing : never faw I figures 
So likely to report themfelves ; the cutter 
Was as another nature, dumb, out-went her ; 
Amotion and breath left out. 

Pofi. (20) This is a thing. 
Which you might from relation likewifc reap ; 
Being, as it is, much fpoke of. 

lach. The roof o'th' chamber 
With golden cherubims is fretted : Th' andirons, 
(I had forgot them) were two winking Cupids 
Of filver, each on one foot (landing, nicely 
X^epending on their brands. 

FoJ. What's this t' her honour ? (21) 

Let 

jao) This h a thing, 

ff^hicbyou might from relation llkewife read. 

Being f as it is, much /poke of»] 
To read from relatiotiy i. c. from men's reports vivivoce, U a figure, 
I am furcy never us'd by Shakefpeare ; whatever, reading in any onc*8 
^es, might have been t but this again is the manufa£li:^ie of our mo* 
dern editors. The old editions read, as I have reformed the texe. 
(21) This is her honour : 

Let it be granted you ha'vefecn all this, &c.] 
Jaclimo impudently pretends to have carried his point ; and, in con- 
£rmation, is very minute in defcribing to the hufband all the furni- 
ture and adornments of his wife's bedchamber. But how is fine fur> 
nitureany ways a princefs's honour? It is an apparatus fuitable to 
her dignity, but certainly makes no part of her chara£ler. It might 
have been calPd her father's honour, that her allotments were pro- 
portioned to her rank and quality. I am perfuaded, the Poet \n- 
tended Pofihumus fliould fay; *' This particular defcription, which 
f • you make, can't convince me that I have loft my wager : your 

♦• memory 
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Let it be granted you have fcen all this, 
Praife be to your remembrance, the defcription 
Of what is in her chamber nothing faves 
The wager you have laid. 

lach. Then, if you can \Pulling out the Braahu 

Be pale, 1 beg but leave to air this jewel ; fee !— 
And now 'tis up again ; it muft be married 
To that your diamond. I'll keep them. 

Poft. Jove! 
Once more let me behold it ; Is it that, 
Which 1 left with her ? 

lacb. Sir, I thank her, that : 
She ftripp'd it from her arm, I fee her yet. 
Her pretty aflion did out-fell her gift. 
And yet enrlch'd it too ; (he gave it mc. 
And faid, fhe priz'd it once. 

Poft, May be, fhe pluck'd it oiF 
To fend it me. 

Jach. She writes fo to you ? doth (he ?' 

Poft, O, no, no, no; 'tis true. Here, take this too; 
It is a bafilifk unto mine eye. 
Kills me to look on't ; let there be no honour, 
Where there is beauty ; truth, where femblance ; love> 
Where there's another man. The vows of women 
Of no more bondage be, to where they're made. 
Than they are to their virtues, which is nothing ; 
O, above meafure falfe !— 

Phil, Have patience. Sir, 
And take your ring again : 'tis not yet won ; 
It may be probable, fhe loft it ; or. 
Who kfiovvs, one of her women, being corrupted. 
Hath ftol'n it from her. 

Poft, Very true, 

'< memory is good ; and Tome of thefe thing! you may have learned 
<< from a third hand, or feen yourfelf j yet I expert proofs more di» 
<< re£t and authentick.*' I think, there is little queftion but we 
ought to reftore the place thus : 

What*s this t* her htnourf 
I proposed this emendation in tht j^pptndix to my SnAKEsrEAiti 
^fi-eftord, and Mr. Pope has thought fit to embrace it in his lail edition. 

And 
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And Co, I hope, he came by't ; — back my ring ;— ' 
Render to me ibme corporal fign about her. 
More evident than thb ; for this was Hole. 

Jach. By Jupifer, I had it from her arm. 

Pofi, Hark you, he fwears ; by Jupiier he fwears. 

*Tis true nay, keep die ring — 'tis true ; l*m fure, 

S he could not lofe it ; her attendants are 

All honourable ; they induc'd to fteal it f 

And, by a flranger 1 — no, he hath enjoy 'd her. 

^1 he cognizance of her incontinency 

Is this : fhe hath bought the name of whore thus dearly ; 

1 here, take thy hire, and all the fiends of hell 

iDlvide themfelves between you ! 

PhU^ Sir, be patient ; 
This is not flron? enough to be believed. 
Of one perfuadea well of. ■ 

Poft, Never talk on't ; 
She hath been coltcd by him. 

lach. If you fcek 
Tor further fatisfying, under her brcaft, 
Worthy the prefling, lies a mole, right proud 
Of that moil delicate lodging, ^y my lifcy 
I kin it ; and it gave me prefent hunger 
To feed again, though full. You do remember 
7 his Ilain upon her? 

Pofi. Ay, and it doth confirm 
Another ftain, as big as hell can hold. 
Were there no more but it. 

la h. Will you hear more ? 

Pcfi. spare your arithmetick. 
Count not the turns : once, and a million ! 

lach. rU be fworn 

Poft. No fwearing: 
If you will fwear you have not done't, you lie. 
And 1 will kill thee, if thou doft deny 
Ihou'ft made me cuckold. 

lach. ril deny nothing. 

Pofi, O, that I had her here, to tear her limb-meal ! 
I will go there, and do't i'th' Court before 

her father I'll do fomething— — [Exit. 

Phil, 
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Phii Quite befides 
The government of patience! you have won ; 
Let's follow him, and pervert the prefent wrath 
He hath again ft himfelf. 

lacL. With all my heart. [Exeunl, 

Rc-enUr Pollhumus. 

Poft, Is there no way for men to be, but womeir 
Muft be half- workers ^ we are baftards all j 
And that molt venerable man, which I 
Did call rny father, was I know not where, 
When I was ftampt. Some coyner with his tools 
Made me a counterfeit ; yet my mother feera'd 
The Dian of that time ; fo doth my wife 
The non-pareil of this — Oh vengeance, vengeance f 
Me of my lawful pleafure (he reftrain d, 
And pray'd me, oft, forbearance ; did it with 
A pudency fo rofy, the fweet view G:/t 
Might well have warm'd old Saturn — that I thought hei 
As chafte, as unftmn'd fnow. Oh, all the Devils ! 

This yellow Jachimo in an hour- was't not ?— 

Or lefs : at firil ? perchance, he fpoke not, but 
Like a 'full-acorn*d boar, a German one, (22) 
Cry'd, oh ! and mounted ; found no oppofition 
But what he look'd for fliouid oppofe, and (he 
Should from encounter guard. Could I find out 
The woman's part in me — for there's no motion 
That tends to vice in man, but, I affirm. 
It is the woman's part ; be't lying, note it. 
The woman's ; flattering, hers ; deceiving, hers ; 
Lull, and rank thoughts, hers, hers ; revenges, hers ; 
Ambitions, covetings, change of prides, diWain, 
Nice longings, flanders, mutability : 
All faults that may be nam'd, nay, that hell knows, 

(22) Like a full- acorn" d boar y a churning on,'] 
This is Mr. Po{>is reading, without any authority. A Jermen onr 

in the firji editions \ (fays he) Jince alter*d to a Germati one. An< 

why nor, pray ? Is not fVefifballa a part of Germany ? And when 
are boars more delicately fed, or more likely to be rank and hot afto 

tt female^ than German ones } 

Why 
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, hers, in part, or all ; but rather all.— For even 

to vice 
^ are not conflant, bat are changing dill ; 
vice, but of a minute old, for one 
half fo old as that. 1*11 write againfl them^ 

:ft them, curfe them ; yet 'tis greater Ikill, 

I true hate, to pray, they have their will ; 
very devils cannot plague them better. [Exif. 

ACT III. 

SCENE, Cymbeline'j Palace. 

ftery in Safe, Cymbeline, ^ufen, Cloten, an J Lor^s at 
me door ; and at another, Caius Lucius and attendants^ 

Cymbeline. 

NOW fay, what would Au.vfius C.e/ar with us ? 
Lvc, When Julius Cajar, (whofe remembrance yet 
Xives in men's eye?, and will to ears and tongues 
JBe theme, and hearing ever) was in this Britaine, 
And conquer 'd it, Cuffibelan, thine uncle, (23) 

(Famous 

{23) Caffibclan, thine uncle. 



- - for bintf 

And b'li fuccejjionf granted Kom^ a tribute^ 
yearly three tbouf and pounds'^ which hy thee lately 
Is lefiuntender'^d.^ 
The Poet muft mean, thy great uncle, or uncle once remov'd : for 
Cymbeline was the fon of T'enantius, who was the fon of Lud : and 
Z.ud and Cajfibelan were brothers. But, I have hinted in the firft note 
to this play, that our Author fieqnently has made bold with his hif- 
tory. The paflTagc before us furniflies nrjore than one inftance. It 
was in the 20th year of Tenantius^s reign, that Auguftus Cafar had a 
dedgn, for the fecond time, of invading us ; and ambalVadors came to 
him at Ariminum from Britaine to follicit a peace. So that it was 
*renantiui more probably, who had withheld the payment of the tri- 
Jsute grilled by Cajfibelan. Cymbeline, on the /Other hand, 'tis faid^ 
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(Famous in Cafar*^ praifeSy no whit lefs 

'i'han in his feats delerving it) for him. 

And his fucceflion> granted Ronu a tribute. 

Yearly three thoufand pounds ; which by thee lately 

Is left untender'd. 

^uen. And, to kill the marvel. 
Shall be fo ever. 

Qkt. There be many Cajars^ 
Ere fach another Julius: (i^) Britaine is 

was fent over in his youth to Ronuy received his education there, 
was carefs*d by Auguftusy and called the Friend of the Roman people. 
Befides, that Cymteline acqulefced to this tribute, fas we have no 
vouchers to the contrary in hiftory) may be gather d from the old 
coin with his head on one fide, and Cvnobklih infcrib'd round it j 
and Ta sc H i a, on the reverfe, i, e. an impofi, or tribute. For tafcu^ 
in the old Britifr, means to lay any imrthen. So tejka, among the 
Sarmatians and old Celts, figniiied an impofition or grievance \ luid 
from the old lafcia we derive our words ufed at this day, tax and tafi* 
But I fhall have occafion in the iequel of this fcene to inquire 
into the prerife time, when our Poet fuppofes this war on Britaiae s 
and from thence we (hall eafily glean his trefpais on chronology. 
(24) — — — Britaine it 
Atoorldhft Jelf.l 
In like manner, almoft, has ^^fVfpolceB of our Britatnei 

Et pen'tth toto dtvifos orbe Britannos, Eel. I* 

And Lucius Fhrus, I obferve, where he is raentioDing what conqoefts 
are referv'd for Julius Cafar, feems purpofely to have copied this 
defcription of the above quoted poet ; Et quawvu toto orbe divifa, 
^u1 vinceret, bdbuit Britannia. Lib, 3. cap, lo. Claudian likewife 
ipeaks of us as divided from the Roman world ; 

I Gennanaque tetbys 
Paruit & noftro ^iiu&z Britannia mundo. Jn Paneg. Theod. 
And Horace calls us a people fituated in the extremity of the crea* 
tlon: 

Serves itttrum Cae(arem in ultimos 

Orbis Britannos, Lib. I, Ode 35* 

And Servius, upon the paHage in P7rgil, has remarkM, that Britaine 
was called by the poets alur Orbis terrarum. But our Poet, perhaps, 
might have none of thefe claflical paflages in view, but be alluding 
to u-hat is recorded of Caffibelan in the cbronicles. When Comius of 
Arras came to him with a meffage Arom Julius Cafar, in which bo« 
mage, and fubjedion, and a tribute, were demanded^ Cajjibelan re- 
ply*d J ** That the ambition of the Rowans was infatiable, who 
** would not fuiFer Britaine, a new world, placed by Nature in the 
$t o^pean, and beyond the bounds of their empire^ to lie unmokfted.** 

A wOrid 
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A world by't felf ; and we will nothing pay 
For wearing our own nofes. 

^een. That opportunity. 
Which then they had to take from's, to refume 
We have again. Remember, Sir, my Liege, 
The Kings your anceftors : together with 
The nat'ral brav'ry of your lue ; which ftands, 
As Neptune*^ park, ribbed and paled in 
With oaks unikaleable, and roaring waters ; 
With iands, that will not bear your enemies* boats. 
But fuck them up to th* top-maft. A kind Of conqueft 
defar made here, but made not here his brag 
Of» came^ Sind /aw y and yierrame. With fhame, 
(The firft, that ever touched him) he was carried 
From off our coafl, 'twice beaten ; and his fliipping, 
(Poor ignorant baubles) on our terrible feas, 
Like egg- fhells mov'd upon their furges, crack*d 
A s eafily 'gainft our jocks. For joy whereof. 
The fam'd CnJJibelan^ who was once at point (25) 
(Oh, giglet Fortune!) to mafter defar's fword. 
Made Lud's town with rejoicing fires bright, 
^nd Britons ftrut with courage. 

Clof, Come, there's no more tribute to be paid. 
Our Kingdom is ftronger than it was at that time ; 
and, as I faid, there is no more fuch Cafars ; other of 
them may have crook'd nofes, but to own fuch ftrait 
arms, none. 

Cym. Son, let your mother end. 

Cht. We have yet many among ns can gripe as hard 
as CaJJihelan \ 1 do not lay, I am one \ but I have a 

(25) T^^yii m V Caffibelan, vobo was «nce at point 
fOb, giglet Fortune !) to majier Ciefar*8 fword,"] 
The Poet is here alluding to a private matter of faft, the' he takes 
the liberty to put a change on the parties concero'd in it. The Bri* 
tijh hiftory (as Holingjhead lets us know) has recorded, that Neniutj 
the brother of Cajfioeian, in one engagement fought hand to hand 
againfl Cafar ; who driving a furious blow at him, fix*d the blade of 
his fword in Nemus\ fhield : by which, Cafar was in very imminent 
danger: but he happily difengaged his weapon, and acquitted him- 
felf fo manfully, th^t Nen'm dy*d within 15 days of the wounds re- 
|;eiv'd in that encounter, 

band*— 
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hand. Why, tribute ? why Ihould we pay tribute I 

if C^/ar can hide the Sun from us with a blanket, or 
put the Moon in his pocket, we will pay him tribute 
for light ; elfe, Sir, no more tribute, pray you now. 

Cym, You muft know, 
Till the injurious Romans did extort 
This tribute from us, we were free. C^e/ar^s ambiti 
Which fweird fo much, that it did almoft ftretch 
The fides o'th' world, againft all colour, here 
Did put th^ yoke upon's ; which to fhake off. 
Becomes a warlike people (which we reckon 
Ourfelves to be) to do. Say then to C^r/ar, 
Our anceftor was that Mulmutius, who (26) 
Ordain'd our laws, whofe ufe the fword of dtfar 
Hath too much mangled ; whofe repair and franchife 
Shall, by the power we hold, be our good deed. 
Though Rome be therefore angry : That Mu/mttiiuj, 
W ho was the firft of Britaine^ which did put 
His brows within a golden crown, and call'd 
Himfelf aKing. 

Luc* I'm forry, Qymheltne^ 
That I am to pronounce Auguftus C^/ar 
(Crf/ary that hath more Kings his fervants, than 

(26) Our ancejiorivas that Muhnutius, v>h§ 
Ordain d our laws, Ac] 
Mulrnutius Dutfwal/o, (or DunvaUo Molmutius, as he is otherwife 
caird) obtaln'd the dominion of Britaine about 436 years before the 
birth ofCbrift, and 414. before the beginning ot Cymbelire*z reign. 
Kc is faid 10 have Ijeid his government 40 years : and built the tem- 
ple of peace, where he was afterwards buried, \n London, (then Trf^- 
Tun/antJ fo often quoted by Brhijh chronologers. He compiled a fel 
of wholefome laws, that took their general name from him ; which 
were faid to have been turned out of the Britijb Ipcech into Latin 
by Gildas ; (who was bom, A. D. £^\) and, long after, out oi Latin 
into the Saxon idiom by King Alfred, He made himfelf of fuch 
reverence 3nd authority, that, by the confent of the grandees of the 
land, he obtainM a ciown of gold; and causM himfelf wifb great 
folemnity to be crowiiM, according to the cuftom of the Pagan 
laws then in ufe- And becaufe he was the fitft, who wore a re^al 
c'own here, he is by fome writers namM the firft King of Britaine: 
all before him being ililed only rukre, flukes, or governors, faith 

H0LiMG$H£AO« 

Thyfclf 
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Tl^^sdf domeftick officeis) thtae eacmy. 
^Receive it from me then.— —War and confjtiion 
hi Ca/ar*s name prononnce I 'gamll thee : look 
For fury, HOt to be rcfiftcd. Thus d^fy'd, 
I thank thee for myfelf. 

Cym. Thou'rt welcome, Caius; 
^hy Qafar knighted me ; my youth I {pent 

fuch under him : tjf him I ^ather'd honoeur, 
•v/hich he to feek of me a^ain perforce, (27) 

Behooves 

(«7) I O fbim J gathef^d^nomr, 

Which be to feek </ me aggin perforce^ 

Behoves me k*ep at .variance.] 
This 18 fenfe, Uit it is one of thofe iophKHcations of tbe text, which 
Air. Pope^ notwtthilandinf fai« .^(flertions to the contrary, has ob- 
-trthleil upon us, without any countenance or^au^ortty 'from the ol4 
fbooks. And why, forfooth, butbecaufe he^id not underftand'the 
^enuin^ reading ? AU the copies, th^t I havefeen, read ; 

Behoves me keep, at utfranee. 
i.e. at all hazards, atthe utmcft extremity dF peril. Vtterance, ex- 
■uemity ; iays the old Gloflary toCKAUCER-. fo, in -z poem prc- 
ix'd to that Poet's works, andaddrdsM to the Kinig and Knt^hts tf 
;the Gartor 5 

Ye lordis eke, "ihining in noble fame. 

To which appropred is the maintenaunce 

Of Chrift*is caufe, in lion our of his name, 

Shoire<ui,.and.put his foes to utterance. 
X e. extrtmity, utter doftru^ion. So in the Three Shies ^Troy, 
printed hyWmken de Werit j 

Kis dolour and pain grew and enlarged to »^ utterance* 
So Sir "Robert Dimoek, the champion at K. Richaraihe 3d*s corona- 
tion, ionade proclamation, as HcZ/ffgy^o// tells us^ 

Whoever fliall fay, that King Richard is not h^fulKbg, I will 
.fight with him at the utterance, 
4. e. to the hazard of death. So, likewJfe, elfewhere in our oi^-n 
(Aothor^ 

B ut he has a merit 

To choakit in'the»rr«rtfR£^. Ccrid!, 

i. je* in- theextreameft point. 

Ilather than fo, come :Fate into the lift. 

And challenge me to th* utterance. Mach, 

i« e. to the utmoft peril, death itfelfi And our Author frequently 
(gives us the (ame image, with a variation in the exprcffion. 
T here I thtow my, gage. 

To prove it on thee to th* etetreamefi ptlnt 

Of mortal breathinr, Rkbard IT. 

Vot.VII, M \^x 
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Behoores me keep at atterance. I am pcrfcSt, (28) 
That the Fanrnftiamj and Dalmatiansy for 
Their liberties, are now in arms : a precedent 
Which, not to read, would ihew the Britons cold ; 
So C^/ar (hall not find them. 
Luc. Let proof ipeafe* 

For I will thiow mj gUnre to Death h'mjdf. Troil, aad Crtff, 
■ will yoo, the luugbu 

Shall to the edge of all extremity 

Parfue each oth?r, &c, fhid* 

So be it, either to the mtterwuft. 

Or elfe a hreatb. Bid* 

(a8) / am fetfia. 

That the Pannoniaiu aad Dalmatians, for 

Their riberties, are now In arna,^ 
This cir^umftaiice is again repeated afterwards by a Roman fenater 
in this Aa. 

This is the tenour of the £mp*rotir*s writ ; 

That fince the common men are now in a£Hon 

'Gainft the Pannonians and Dalmatiam, &c. 
From this particularity we may precifely fix the fuppos^d date of tbll 
war on Britainef for the recovery of tribute in arrear to R&me ; and, 
at one view, (ee how onr Author has jumbled fa^ againft the known 
tenour of chronology. In the icth year after the aifaffioadon of 
yulittt Cafar, (AnnoU. C. 719) Augufius had a defign of making a 
defcent on Britaine : but was diverted from it by an infurreflion of 
the Pannonians and Dalmatians, in order to fliake off their fubjec- 
tion to R(ane, Now this period of time was coincident with the 
13th year of 7'inant'iiis''s reig«, who was the father of Cymhelme: 
aud Tenantius reign*d nine years after this. 

Again, we find, from the very opening of our play, that Cjmbelint 
had been at Jeaft 23 years on the throne : for it was xo years fince 
his two font were Aolen, and the eldeft of them then was at leaft 
3 years old. Now the 23d of Cymbertne falls in with the 42d of 
Augufius, the very year in which Cbrtfi was bom. So that our Au- 
thor has confufedly blended fa£is at 32 years diftance from each 
other. Whether he was aware of, or neglected, this difcordance in 
time, it has contributed to another abfurdity. It is faid more than 
once in our Play, That the remembrance of the Romans is yet frejb in 
the Britains* grief: i. e. that they ftill lelt the fmart of their over- 
throw. Now yuliusCa^ar fubdued Britaine, it years before his af- 
faflination, in the year of Rome 698. This war on CymbeHne cannot 
he before the 4id year of Augufus: (U. C. 751) fo that here is an 
interval of 53 years, a time fuiiicient to erafe the memory of the moft 
dreadful enemy; efpecially in a people, who are boailing of the 
flrcngth they have acquir'd fince their defeat. 

Qkt. 
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Cfc/. His Majefty bids you welcome. Make pafiiipc 
Bvith us a day or two, pr longer : If you feck us after- 
shards on other terms, yon (hall find us in cur falt-water 
girdle : if you beat us out of it, it is yours : if you fall 
m the.adventure, our crows fhall fare tlxe better for you i 
and there's an end. 

Luc, SOj, Sir. 

Cjww. J know your mailer's pleafurc^ and be mine : 
All the remain is, welcome, [Ex.urj, 

Enttr Pifanio, readi-g a Le'ter. 

Pi/, How ? of adultery ? wherefore wjite you not, 
What ino;ifters have accused her ? Leonatm ! 
Oh mailer, what a llrange infedion 
Js feU'n into thy ear ? what falfe It alt an ^ 
(As pois'nous-tongu'd, as handed) hath prevaird 
On thy too ready hearing ! — Difloyal ? no. 
She's punifh'd for her truth ; and undergoes 
More goddefs-like, than wife-like, fuch afTaults 
As would take in fome virtue. Oh, my mailer ! 
Thy mind to her is now as low, as were 
Thy fixrtanes. How ? that I (hould murder her ? 
Upon the love and truth and vows, which 1 
Have made to thy command ! — I, her I — her blood ! 
If it be fo to, do good fervice, never 

Let me be counted ferviceable. HowJook J, 

That I fhould feem to lack humanity, 

So much as this fadl comes to ? DoU — the Utter, 

That Ibwve fent her^ by her o^wn command 

Shall gin)i thee opportunity, Bamn'd paper ! 

Black as the ink that's on thee : fenfelefs bauble ? 
Art thou a foedarie for this a<5l, and look'fl 
So virgin-like without ? Lo, here (he comes. 

Enter Imogen. 

ym ignorant in what I am commanded. 
IfKO, How now, Pifanio ? 
Pi/n Madam, here is a letter from my Lord, 
/wwv Who I thy Lord ? that is my Lord Leonatus : 

M z Oh, 
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Ohy kamM^ indeed, were that aftronomer, 
That knew the ilars, as [ iiis characters : 
HeM lay th^ fmure open.— —You good Godst 
Let what is here contmn'd »reliih <?f love, 
Of my Lord*s healtli, of Ws coiitcnf;— — (yet cfqt 
That we^ two are afunder.; let ithat grieve hitti ! 
Some, griefs arc medicinable ; that is one of thtm, (2 
For it dotli phyfick Jove i)-— ^of liis content, 
AU;but in that*— -»Good wax, thy leave. — Blcft be 
You bees, that make xheie locks of counfel ! Lovers, 
And men in dang'rons i^onds, pray not alike, , /^ 
Though forfeitures ji9U caft in prison, ytt ' ^^'^' ' "^ 
you clafp yoonj; Cufitfs tables : good ntws/pcfd^l 

JUSTICE^ mJ y§ur fiuber't ni^mlk, JhonU Jh 4 
mi in bis domm^^tt^ €ould nd Jn fo imei U ^>me^ 
yott^ ah the dt^rtft 9/ tnatmr^i^ m)9uU ^^um t^Htew 
'vjith your eyit. Tmke nmkif that I sm in Cambria, 
Milfo#d»Haven : nj^bat ywr ^^um Mw 9^ <sut. ^j 
aifvf/i you,/0iU^i.^ Sit^ i^m/fjS^ y^^iaffkt^s, i 
rimaitu kyal U his ^ow^ ondy^isryinaffMfiag^^yLiamtii/ 

' leoiiatasI^tlHite 

. • t * - ' ' ■ 

JP«r}/^/iEr phyfick love iafkivGOirteiit, 
AH hut in tbatA 
Thus Mr.Pi^ bos wiiely pointe4 thU fftflag^, jn his 410 ^io 
•ur Poet : by li^hicb it 'a. demonftrahle, he did Jiot >^nderftand it, 
'^tljJ^Ach ioyt'f^ hU tonttntf then it pui-gcs h» content r 
which 18 hy ho ineaiis bur Aoihcrr^s meattingj AU tl^i^kiMos i 
confounded the ienie by • liftd pbiiktio^ : J h«ire^6foi>ft]i^|liihe Vr 
contfxt i end willrfubjoin a ihort pai^phfal^ by way«^««ii^latHU 
« Imogen, before i(he opens the letter., pvays, that ^ecpnteots 
*f <W4y ihew that her lord ft?ll loves her j .that he is in health j 

. «' that he' taftes content. Yet (feys ibe, « it were correfting 
<< felf) let him not tafte a fall and abfolute content ; let It give 
<< fome grief that Fate has divided him and me { for thafs a % 
« which will be nedicinable, will exereife and i«pp«Ft hit h 
** but in every other circumftance let him enjoy content at hei 
1 I'l'il.gavcrihb explanation, and reformed the pointing, in the 
^^n^tomy^HAi^csTiARK Rtflor^d^ and Mr. Pope has vouchl 

< i^t^eaSboiKjt any ^coMrt^tion id hit iaft «e4iti6tt« 
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Oh, for a hoHe wiUi wittgs ! hear'ft tb<)u, Fifanurf, 
He is at MiiforJ^Ha<ven : read* and tell roc 
iiow far 'tis thither. If one of mean aiFairs 
May plod it in a week, why may not I, 
Glide thithef in a day ? then^ true Pi/anhy 
Who long'ft like me to fee thy Lord; who bnj'ft'. 
^h, let me 'bate) but not like me; yetlong'ft,-* — 
But in a fainter kind — — — oh, not iike me ; 

For mine's beyond, beyond' Say, and fpcak thick'; 

I^ve'i counfellor Ihould fill the bores ofhcaring 

To tb' fmoth'ring of tht fenfe liow fir it is 

T0 tki« feme blefled Mdh^d : and^ by th' way, 
Tell me how ff^aies was made fo happy, as 
T' kihtrif fuck a haven» Bn t, (irlt of a 1 1 , 
Kow may w« fteal iindnvkefice ? aniiUr the gap 
That^e ftftfi makein tkne, ffon» oiir hence, going' 

Till our remrn, t^ewcafe^ bat firfl^ how get hence f 

Why' ^oald' excufe be born, ox» ere begot ? - . 
We'll talk of that Jkiretfcer^ Pr'ychee, fpeak. 
How many fcore of miles may we well ride 
*Twixt hour and hour ? 

Pi/. One fcore 'twixt fun and fu^n, 
Mai^un, 's enough fbr yon: and too much too. 

/«'». Why, one that rode to's execution, man, 
Could never go fo few : Tve heard of ridtftg wagers, 
Where horfes have been nimbler than the fand« 
That mn i'tk' ck)ck'» behalf. But this k foolVy. 
Go, bid my woman feign a ficknefe ; fey. 
She'll home t^ her father :. and provide me, prcfent, 
A riding fuit; no colUicr than would fit 
A Frar:kin\ houfewife. 

Pif. Madam„ you'd bcft conftder. \ 

Ima, I fee before me, man, nor herCj nor here, (30) 

(30) I ^ee hefire «*, m^», nor Bere, rtor here. 

Nor what enfues j but have a fig ih them. 

Where is the fubftantive, to which tbie ^ItlttvepJ^raJ^-fi^m, can 
poflibly have any refeiencc ? There is nonej an4 the lenfc, a% wcH 
a# grammar, is defeftive., \ )^vf v^nti|#M to reftortj af imift the au- 
thority of the printed cowes, 

' M 1 — \>u^ 
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Nor what enfues, but have a fog in Icen, 
That 1 cannot look throV Away, I pr^ythec;* ' ^ 

Do as I bid thee; there's no more to fay j 
Acceflible is none but Mi/ford way. '^ExeUHfd 

SCENE changes lo a Foreft wtil? a dave^ In 
Wales. 

£/7/^r Belarius, Guiderius,- /7»i Ai'viraguS. 

Bel. \ Goodly day ! not to k^ep houfc, with fath 
l\ Whofe roofs as low as ours: fee, bO; 8 1 this 
gate -, 'r 

InAru£ls you how t'adore the heavens $ and bowi yotf 
To rooming's holy office^ Gales of monareha . 
Are arched fo hi^h, that giants may jet through 
And keep their impious turbands on, without i^u <v 
Good-morrow to the fun. Hftil» thou fair hefiv'n^l 
V/e houfp i*th* rock, yet ufe thee not fo hardly , - ' 
i^ s prouder livers do. . . .. ' 

G/z/V. Hail, heaven! ^ 

>i^ra'. Hail, heav'n I , i 

Be/. Now ^r our mountain fpcM't, isp to yond hill^. T 
Your legs arc young : I'll tread thefe nats. Con£4er, 
When yoo, above, perceive me like a crow. 
That it is piace which leflcns and fets off; 
And you may then revolve what talcs I toI4 yo^r 
C f courts, of Princes, of the tricks in war ; . ; 
That fcrvice is not fervice, fo being doi^. 



^hut have a fog in ken, 



7 hat I cannot look thro'', 
hngen would fay, ** Don*t talk of confidering, man 5 I rttither fee 
•* prefent events^ nor confe^jucnces ; but am in a mift of Fortune* 
»* and'iefo^vM to proceed on the proje^ determin*d,** In Ken, means, 
in piofpcf^, within fight, before my eyes. So, afterwards, in tlus 

\ —mifcrd. 

When from the n)uu ntatn-top Plfamo ihew'd thee, 

Thbu waft within a ilM. ' ' 

. So, in ad Henry IV. 

I^or, lo I within a ien owr army lies, 
• And ;/3 msmy other pafTA^es, 
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liUt being (o allow'd. To apprehend thus, 
l)raWs us a profit from all things we fee : 
And often, to our comfort, fball we find 
The fharded beetle in a fafer hold. 
Than iS the fuil-wing'd eagle. Oh, this life 
Is nobler than attending for a check ; 
Richer, than doing nothing for a bauble ; - 
Prouder, than ruftling in unpaid-for filk : 
Such gain the cap of him, that makes them fine,' 
Yet keeps his book uncrofs'd; no life to ours. 

i^>V« Out of your proof you (peak ; we, poor, un^ 
aedg'd, 
Have never wing'd from view o*th' neft ; nor know, 
Wkat ait'^ from home. Haply, this life is beft, 
U quiet life is bed ; fweeter to you, 
That have a (harper known : well correfponding 
With your ftifF age ; but unto os, it is 
A celt X)f ^igD0#aiH:e ; travelling a-bed ; 
A prifon^ fof- a debtor that not dares 
To (bide a limit. 

j^-tj. What (hoold we fpcak of, 
When we are old as you ? when we (hall hear 
The rain iHd wind beat dark Dictmher f koj^r. 
In thkottr pinching cave, (hall we difcourfe 
The freezing hours away f We ha\''c fecn nothing ; 
We're beaftly ; fubtle as the fox for prey^ 
Like w^ike as the wolf, for what we eat : ; i. 

Our valour is lo dlafe wh^at^i^ies ; oorxaige 
VV^e make a choiri asdoththeprifon'dbird, > 
And fing our bondage freely. 

BeL How youL fpea,k ! 
Did you but know the city's ufuries, 
And felt them knowingly ; the art o'th' court. 
As hard to leave, as keep; whofe top to climb, 
Js certain falling; or fo (lipp'iy, that 
The fear's as bad as felling ; the toil of war ; 
A pain, that only feems to feek out danger 
rtn' namppf fame and honour; which dies i'th'fearch. 
And hath as oft a llandVous epitaph, 
As record of fair ad ; nay, many time, 

M 4 ^ti^^ 
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Doth ill defer v€, by doing well : what's woife, r 

Mad curt *fy at the ccnfure :-*— Oh, boys^ this ftory. ; 
The world may read in mc : my body's marked 
^Vith Roman {words ; and my report was once >:i 

Firfl witli the beft of note. Cymbelime lov'd ifte ; 
And when a foldier was the theam, my name 
Was not fdr off: then was I as a tjree, ^ 

Whofe boughs did bend with fruit. But, in one nightf 
A itorm, or robbery, call it what you will. 
Shook down my mellow hangings, nay, my leaves ; 
And left mc bare to weather. 

Guid. Uncertain favour! 

Bein My £ftult being nothing, as 1 have cold you oft, 
Eat that two villains (whofe falfe oaths prevaird 
Before my perfedb honour) iW<Mre to Cym^eU^ff 
I was conied*rate with the Rtmant: fo^ 
Followed my baniihment ; andy thefe twenty y^ars. 
This rock and theie demefnea have been my MKu-ldh 
Where I have liv'd at heoeft freedoifi ^ pay/d 
More pious debts to heaven^ than in ali 
T he fore-end of my time.-^ut, up tO:th* motuitains '. 
^'his isnot hunters' langii9»;e ; he« thaitilrikes 
The veniibn £rft, ihail be & Loed o'tW feaft> 
To him the other two fliaU isifliftef , 
And we will fear na pctiibn, whic& attend* 
Jn place of greauer ftatc : 
I'll meet yoa in the vaUeys. [EstumrGoA^ mtdArflr. 

How hard it is tcr hide the ^parlcB ef nature I 
Thefe boys know Kittle^ they ans fcma to th' King ; 
Nor Cymbeline dreams, that they are alive. 
They think, they're mine ; tho*tilKiiMd uptkusmeanlyf 3 1 ) 

(ii \ ' I ■• ' iho' trained np thus mean^ 

' ^\ Here in the «v«, wbtrein their toougbtr do tir 
Thereof off^dret^J 
Thvn yiuFfei b«t tbt fcMCenae b»afcc^€ff imperTefily. The old 
c4itioil« read, 

IV^ csv§^ whereon the bow their tloughis d% hit, &c* 
tAt. Ikunoe (aw, this likewiCe waa faulty ; and tbenfoiv amesded It 
thus \ 

rth* ewe, where, oj» the htw, their thel^hi§ do hit^ 6e, 

I thinJ^j 
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l*tli' cave, there^ on the i?row, -their thoughts do hit 

The jTOof of palaces ; ' and nature pronipts them» • 

J» fimptt *»d low thingSy to prince it, much 

Beyond the tfitfc of Others. This Ftaladour^ . (32) : 

( T he heir ef Cj^mMSns and Brknine^ wlu» 

The King hi$ iathfsr call'd GuUtrius) yw*/-**^ 

When on my thrce-ft)ot-ikx>l I fit, and tell 

The wttrlik» ^ats I've done, has f^irits Dy oat 

Into nky ftory : fky^ ** ^ds mine enemy fell, 

" And thus 1 fei myiboton's neck" — r even then 

The princely bk)od ik>W8 in his dieek, -he &yeats, 

Strains his young nenres, and pats himielf in pofture 

Thit a^ my words— ^Tiie younger brother CadwaO^ 

(Once, ^r^u/w^*/,;/ in as like * figure 

Strikes life into my ipeech, and ihews much more 

His own conceiving* Hark, the game is rouz'd. ^^-»^ 

Oh QmMi/tif' k«a^*n and -my conicience kno^, 

rhod dtiili Hfr^ttdly £>am(k 0>e : whercoft, . 

Ar three and l#o yesN'strid^ I ikie diefe bab^s ; 

Thinking to bar thee eflkoe^eay as: 

rhdtt'>€«?ll me rf«y4ands. Emiphi/f^,\ j. 

Thoa wailfthel]^ i^rib ;. they take tkea for tlhtir mol^r, 

^]^d every d^y-dO) hJMioarte thy grave ; . 

Wyfelf 5//flr/fc/,. that amilfcrgtf»caiUd, ; ' » 

they take fomattJral fatheri The game Vup,». [JExi/,:. 

;4iitiw pf ?««oihcr.^ _ : ; , > ... * ; i <r^" ':;--< " 
ItV cAiki ^1^ on ^ l;^a^^ -,n . . : 1 ' .^ . j \],' . _- - 
\n6. fo the gramm^r^ and fyntax Jbr the fehtence is cbmjj^^ 
all atm arcbtnff of a ca4>ertty qt cve^bargir.g^tf 2e BiU} mitaihorkalW/i 
ht irvi^^^ and in likr manner the Gretki aa^-^ Latum ufed o^ftS, 
nd fufyerdlium- 

(32) This PoIydoK,] Tho' the naune be f'lveral times writ thus in • 
he old boolcs, I am perfuMied it is n^t as (he Author intendeJ. . Ic 
8 a compound pMtely Creii, without the turn or foundation of a 
Iritijh name. The firft time this name is mcjntion'd in both t\ e 
►Wy*/;Vs, it is written PtfW9»i^, a$ I ba.yerUVt^'d,the te»t 5 be- 
laufe this, as well as Cadwal, is of the Br'iufo ccfl. What Pala ia 
he firft naiie, o» Wal in. t^ othtr, m^y ii^w/y, I- am nut Heep 
nough ip C^^/^A to>8pwj bu(<^»ifr, C9 ^Ur^ means, fiofiucat- 
rfx^^ 44 Cfiid^ don CdTpi^^ 

M 5 Ehter 
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Enter PifaniOy and Imogen. 

Imo. Thou told'ft me, when we came from horie, the 
place 
Was near at hand. Ne'er long'd my mother fo , 

To fee me firft, as I have now Pi/apfo, 

"Where is Piffihumvif What is in thy mind» 
That makes thee ftare thus ? wherefore breaks that figh 
From th^ inward of thee ? one, but painted thus. 
Would be interpreted a thing perple^t'd 
Beyond felf-cxplication. Put thyielf 
Into a 'haviour of Ids fear, ere wildnefs 

Vanquifh my ftaider fenfes what's the matter ? 

Why tcnder'fl thou that paper to me, with 
A look untcnder ? iPt be fummer rfews. 
Smile to't before; if winterly, thou nee<i'il 
Bat keep that count'nance ftill. My hufband's hand ? 
That drug-damn'd lia^ hath out-craftied him. 
And he's at fome hard point. Speak, man ; thy tongue 
May take off fome extremity, which to read 
Would be e'en mortal to hie. 
, 3^1 Pleafe you, read ; 
And you ihall find me, wretched man, a Aing 
The moft difdain'd of fortune. 

Imogen ready. 

^HT miflrf/^, Pifanio, hath pkfJ the prumpet in my 
bed: tie tefii monies ^whereof lie h'.eedi>*g ^n me, I 
fl^eoik not out cf nveak/urmi/e'^ hut from proof as ft rang as 
mf g'^iefy and as certain as I exps8 my revenge. That part 
th^Uif 1 ifanio, muft ac^ for tne. If t by faith be not tainted 
nf^th the breach of hers^ let thine o-wn hands take a-way her 
life : IJhall give thee opportunity ut Milford- Haven, i^he 
hathny letter for the pur} ofe ; ivhere^ if thou fear to ftrike^ 
aH4 to make ne certmn it is done^ thou art the Pander to her 
dJhQ^our^ and equally tQ me difloyaL 

\^i/« y^i^sit^UJ need to draw my fwprd ? the paper 
Halhcttt her throat already. --^Noi 'tis flander; 
Whofe ^^gi^ is (harper than the fwoi*d, whofc tongue . 

• ' " ■> Out- 
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Out-venoms all the worms of Nile i whole breath 

Rides on the pofting winds, and doth belye 

All corners of the world. Kings, Queens, and ftates. 

Maids, matrons, nay, the fecrets of the grave 

This viperous flander enters. What chear. Madam ? 

Imo. Falfe to his bed ! what is it to be falfe ? 
To lie in watch there, and to think on him ? 
To weep 'twixt clock and clock ? if fleep charge nature. 
To break it with a fearful dream of him, 
And cry myfelf awake ? that falfe to's bed ! 

Pi/, Alas, good lady ! 

Into, 1 falfe ? thy confcience witnefs, lacbimoi 
Thou didil accufe him of incontinency, 
Tbou then look'dH like a villain : now, methinks. 
Thy favour's good enough. Some Jay oi Italy (33) 
(Whofe mother was her painting) hath betray 'd him : 
Poor I am dale, a garment out of faOiion ; 
And, /or I'm richer than to hang by th* walls, 
I mull be ript : to pieces with me : oh, r 

Men's vows are women's traitors. All good feeming 

By thy revolt, oh hulband, fliall be thought 

(33) Some Ja^ (f Ittly 

(Whofe mother was ber painting) hath betrayed bm,\ 
This paflagc has ftrongly lain under my fafpkion, th6' 1 have not 
■ventur'd to give it an emendation. ]f the text be genuine as it 
iUnds, it feems Co me to have this (tnfc, wbofe nmbtr ivas a bird 
of t be fame feat ber ^ i. e. fuch anoih«^r gay ftrumpet: which is fcvere 
enough. 1 have imagin*d, the Poer might have wrote j 

(Whofe mother %oat ber planting) 
i. e. was bawd'to her, zn^ planted her on Pcfibumtu: vrhich is ftill 
more farcaftica]. Again, Mr. Ro%ve gives us a reading, which I 
fliould very eagerly efpoufe, were I fore the wor 1 were ftandard, and 
that it were flotcoin'd by the cafual inverfion of an M. into a W: 

(Whofe wotber was her painting) 
i. e, whofe chief beauty was her artificia) face, her falfe cemnplexion. 
For Mr, Gildoiti in his fljort gloiTary prefix*d to Sbaktfpeart^% poeftu, 
comes and boldly tells us, ivotber fignifies merit, beauty, &c. But I 
fiirewdly fufpedt, he ftruck out thefe in'ej pretalions to fort with the 
fenfe of the reading he found iixMr.Kazve^ and trurteJ irhp!icit1y 
to his theme being genuine. But I have fearch*d in vain, and can 
find no fuch word as wotber, S^elman in his CloiTary has |>ci5, 
(i. e« wotb) which he expounds, ek^uentiayfaatndia, (lO^tlCtlCC But 
this, I am afraid, io no kicd wlU fefv^ our turn. 
! M 6 • Put 
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Put on (or rillatiy : Bot bora, whereat grows ; 

But worn, a bait for ladies. ^ 

Pi/, Madam, hear me 

Jmo. True honeft men being heard, like faffe JSaeas, 
Were in his time thought falie ; and ^imt^s weeping 
Did ieandal many a hc4y tear > took pity 
From moil true wretchednei^* £e tkoa, Fefthumu*, 
Wilt lay the leven to all proper men ; 
Goodly, and gallant, {haR be fiilfe and peijor^d. 
From thy great foil. Cewie, (elk>w, be tkoa honeft. 
Do thou thy maflcr's bidding : when thou feeft him, 
A little witncfs my ob^ience. Look f 
I draw the fword myWf, take it, and kit 
The innocent manfion of mv love, my heart; 
Fear notj 'tis empty of all things^ bat %ruti\ 
Thy mafter i« not there ; who was, inde^dj, 
The riches of it. t o his biding, ftrike ; 
'^I hofi may*ft be raliant an a better cauie. 
But now thou feem'll a coward. 

?i/. Hence, vile inftmment ! 
Thou (halt not damn my hand. 

//«^. Why, I mud die ; 
And, if 1 to not by thy hand* thou art 
No ferrant of t)^ malkr^s. 'Gainil ielf-fiaughtsr 
There is a prohibition fo divine, 
That cravens my weak hand : come, here'i my hearf— 
(Soiiiething's afore't— foft, fbft, well no defence ;) 

[Opining Inr briaji* 

Obedient as the fcid]l>ard f Whk is here ? 

T he fcriptures of the loj^al Z/#««^i 
All tum'd to hercfy ? away, away, 

[Pir///ir/ hitUnert 4Ht ofhm hcfont* 
Corrupters of my faith \ you fhall no more 
Be floroachers to my heart : thu« nay poor fools 
Believe falfe teachers : tho' thofe, ihararfe belray'd. 
Do feel the treafon fliarply, yet the traitor 
Stands in woife cale of W9#w And thou, Ft^umm, 
That fet my ^tTobe^eoce 'gainfi the King^ ' 
And load^il me pot into contempt the foils > ^ 
Of princely fellow^, fbalt hereatter iad, ^ 

ft 
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It Is no ad of c o mmon paflage, b»rt 
A ftrain of rarenefs : and I grieve myfelfi^ 
To think, wiicn tkott ibolt be dif-e^'d hf lier 
Whom now thoa tiir'ft on, how thy memory 
Will then be pahg*d by mc.— ^r^ytkee, di^tch; 
The lamb entreats the butoKer. WKeFe*s thy kmfe? 
Thou art too flow to do thy maflerV bidding. 
When I defire it tooi 

Pf/I O gracio«$'Lady! . - 

Since 1 receiv'd command to do thvS bufinelsv 
I have not flept onrwink. 

Imo. Do*t, and to bed then* 

Pif. I'll break mine ftye-balfo ^dVr 

Imc, Ah> wherefore thea 
Didil undertake it i why haft thou abu^'d 
So many miles, with a pretence ? diis place*? . 
Mine adion? and tkin« omul our horfes'^ labour ? 
The time inviting thee ? the perturb'd court. 
For my being abfent ^ wkereunto I never 
Purpofe return. Why haft dioit gone (b fer. 
To be unbent^ when thes hail^ ta'ea thy ftand, 
Th' eieaedf deer before thee ^ 

Pi/, But to win time 
To Igfe fo bad employment, in the which 
1 have confider'd of & courfe ; good lady^ 
Hear me with patience. 

iwff. TaUt »y tongue weary, lp«ak, 
I've heard, I am a ftrumpet ; and min^ ear 
(Therein falfe ftruck) can take no greater w^&4» 
Nor tent to bottom that. But, ipeak. <^ ; 

^i/^ Then, Madam^, . i . ; ■ 

I though t> you would not back again. 

l?no. Moftlike, . > .,,;.;..^ 

Bringing me here to kill me, i >] .tr; -:: 

/'//^.-Hoft fejieither f ' '-■*.-) ':;i -> ;]i?;'. 

But if [ were aa wife as hontft^ jheu] v : ;- - ji yci 
My purj^ofe, wfiuld.]prave well ; it icajidq^fee^i ^bnr,?;^ 
But that ni}f,»;l^risab»s'dr:^l9^€bviU»iA». ?^j v f r 
And ftngular in jits art^ Ittlh doM y^^ M^^jr - '. ■? f\ 
1 his curfcd injury* . * . • . (• iC 
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And with what imitatioa you can borrow ..^ 
From youth of fuch a ftafon^ *j5b re noble l!ficius, 
Prcfent yourfelf, dcfirc his fcrvicc> '{36) tdfhim' 
Wherein you're happy ; (^whipkwil} make Jiijtn fb^ 
If that his head have ear in muuclc;) doubtfefi. 
With joy he wiU embrace you ; for he*s honourable, 
Andy doubling that, moil holy. Tour means abroad,, 
You^ have me rich ;> and I wiU- never fait 
BegiRning, nor fiipply.. . " q • ^ 

Jme, Thou'rt all the comfort . , ^-^ ^^ ^ 

The Gods will diet me withi Pr*ythee; away.- ^^ 

There's more to be confider*d f |>ut ^^^li even : . j^ 
All that good time wiljl rive us. Jhis'atteippt? ^^„'l ;^^ 
I'm foldier to, anrf will abide it with , ^ \-. ,v 

A prince's courage; Away, I'pr'ythee. , 

Fi/. Weil, M^am, we m^ft take a (hort jrw;ewel ;; 
Left, being mifs'd, 1 be fufpedled of , V^ .^ 

Your carriage from the court My nobl^ Mifl;^eJ^jV 
Here is a box; I had it from the Queen,. \ ' , ', 
"V^hat's in't is precious : if ycfu're fick at^^fea^. "^ , [' ^ 

(36) i^kimt * ^ - - <m,b£r* 

fnerda yeu^n bami ^bUh iafUt nmk ^m,hm9v«^ ^ ■ ^ Q 
If that his head oaiii ear in mttfick^ 4^ttkti^ , jl : ??. ^ 

With joy bew'iH emk'afe^9u\\ Thu^ aUtboMiuo9Si i^\f 
furely, the paflTage is faulty both in the text and pointing* fTilch'^'mifl 
make him know, what ? Wh^t connedVion has this with the r»ft df the 
fentence ? Sbakeffmr^czxCt be Iu4^e£ltd, otrfeaiafy, of fo baU a mean- 
ing as this ; Ifyou^ll hH km wbtfrnm you art hH^fy, tbatt w*^ m$U 
bim knovt ipberdu you' rt baj^ ; and yoC this is t|if oi^y meanui|, ( 
think, the word* cjri cwy, A^ ihey ©ow fi^wtj, J talw^tbc pQOt*a 
fenfe to be this. Ptjanlo tells tmo^ett, if (he wouId'di%un^ hetfelf idi 
the habit of a youth, prefent herfelf before L««wtheK5»M» gene- 
ral, oft*er her fervice, and teli him wherein ihe was happy t^, e. wka( 
an excellent talent (he had in finging ) this would make, him happy, 
if he had an ear for jnu(kk, and he wttuld gladly receive her* For, 
afterward*, Betarius and /irvira^uf, talking 6i hnogtn^ give this de« 
icription of her, whom they take for a bej : 

Bfi* Thia youth, however diftfeA> kTM to have had 

Good anceftore. 
^rv. How augd'tike htjmgt ! 
TreformM the text in tht jffpendix to my SHAxe^PBAES S.ejfor'df 
»nd Mr. P^e has theught fit to cmbraet my corrcAkxi in his hi 
cditioa. ^ 

Or 
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0f (lonrach-qualm'd at hnd^ a dramr of thii 
Will drive away diftempcr— To fome (hade. 
And fit you to your manhood ^ may the. Qois 
Dire&. you to the bcft ! 

Imo. Amm: Ithatfikthecu [Exaiuf^JifBiral^ 

SCENE cia^gnt(ktJ^P4dat^9fCfmMlb»i 

Enter Cym^UnCj ^eeit, Cloton^ Luctiu^ attd Lerdu 

Cym. '"T^HUS far, and To fitfcwel. 
X ^ftc^ Thanks, royal Sir. 
My Emperor hath wrote f I muft Ckom hence f 
And am right forry, that i muft report ye 
My maimer's enemy* 

Cyffu Our fnbjeeb. Sir, 
Wiir not endure hia yoke f and for ourfelf 
To (hew lefa fovensignty tlxaa thftf, muft. needs 
Appear un^kioglike. 

Luc* So, Sir : I defire of ycir 
A conduft over land, to Mitford'Havitf, 
Madam, all joy befal yoitr Grace, md you \ 

Cym, My Lords, ^ou are appointied. for that offlot^ 
The due of honour m no poiojt, omit ; 
So farewel, noble Lucius^ 

Lmc* Your hand^ my Lord. ^ 

Clat. Receive it friendly ; but&cmi. thiitime forth 
I wear it as your enemy^ 

Luc. Th* event 
Is yet to name the winner. Faro you welU 

Cym. Leaye not the worthy Lncm^ good my Lords*. 
'Till he have croft the ^i'mtn^, Happinefs \ 

\Exit Lucius^ ^**. 

^een. He goes hence frowning ; but it honours U5> 
That we have giv'n him caufet. 

CloU 'Tis all the better j 
Your valiant Britom have their wiflies in it, „ 

Cym, Luaus hatb wrote already to the Emperor, 
How it goes here. \t fits us therefore lipely. 
Our chariots and our horfemen be in rcadiuefs ; 

The 
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The powers, that he already hath in GaUta^ 

wai foon be drawn to head^ from whence he movc^ 

His war for Britaine^ || 

Sluten. *Tis not fleepy bufineft ; 
Bat maft be look'd to fpeedily, and flrongly. 

Cym, Our expedation, that it ihould be thus, 
H?th made us forward. But, my geiltle Queen, 
Where is our daughter ? She hath not appeared 
Before the Romany nor to us hath tendered 
The duty of the day. She looks as like 
A thing more made of malice, than of duty ; ; 
We've noted it. Call her before us, for 
WcVe been too light in fofFerance. \jE>xrt a Strvant, 

^een. Royal Sir,. • 

Since the exile of Pofthumus., mod retired 
Hath her life been ; the cure whereof, my Lord, 
'Tis time muft do. *Befecch your Majefty, 
Forbear (harp fpeeches to her., ohe's a lady 
So tender of rebukes, that words are ftrokes> 
And ibokes death to her. 

Kt'erter the Servants 

Cym. Where is fhe, Sir ? how 
Can her contempt be anfwer'd? 

Serv. Pleafe you. Sir, 
Her chambers are all lockM, and there's no anfwcr 
That will be given to th' loudeft noiie we make. 

^een. My Lord, when laft I went to viiit her, 
She pray'd me to excufe her keeping clofe; 
Whereto conftrain'd by her infirfility. 
She fhould that duty leave unpaid to you. 
Which daily fhe was bound to proffer ; this 
She wifh'd me to make known j but our great court 
Made me to blame in mem'ry. 

Cym. Her doors lock'd ? 
Not feen of late ? grant heav'ns, that, which I fear, 
Prove falfe! [Exit. 

^een. Son, I fay, follow the King. 

Clt, That man of hers, Pifanit^ her old fervant, 
I have not fccn thefe two days. \Exit, 
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^een. GOy look after 

Pifjnio^ tKbft thit iland'ft fo for Pdftbumus /— — 
he hath a drug of mine : I pray, his abftnce 
Proceed by fwallowing that ^ for he believes. 
It is a thing moft precious. But for her. 
Where is fee gone ? haply, defpair hath feiz'd her \ 
Or, wing'd with fervor of her love, fhc's flown 
To her defir'd PofthAmus\ gone fheis 
Tojdeath, or to difhonour j and my end 
Can make good uie of either. She being dowfif 
1 have the placing of the Britijh crown. 

£#/«/#/• Clotcn. 

How now, my fon ? 

Clot. ' ris certain, (he is fled. 

Go in and cheer the King, he rages, none 

l^are come about him. 

Slueen, All the better ; may 

This night forc-ftall him of the coming day ! \Exit ^en. 

Clot, I love, and hate her ; — for (he's fair and royal, 
And that (he hath all courtly parts more exquiiite 
Than lady, ladies, woman ; from each one 
The befl fhe hath, and fhe of all compounded 
Out-fells them all : I love her therefore ;— but, 
Diidaining me, and throwing favours on 
The low Pofthurnvs^ flanders fo her judgment. 
That what's elfe rare, is chok'd ; and in that point 
I will conclude to hate her, nay, indeed. 
To be reveng'd upon her. For when fools 
Shall 

Enter Pifanio. 

Who is here? what I are you packing, fijrrah ? 

Come hither ; ah ! you precious pander, villain. 

Where is thy lady ? in a word, or elfe 

Thou'rt ftraightway with the fiends^ 

• ^ [Dranicing his S*wor/, 

Pi/. Oh, my good Lord! 

C/of. Where is thy lady ? or, by Jufiter^ 
I will not afk a^in. Clofe villain. 
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The ^ Kill mm fron thy hon, m rip 
Win ni^ h .MMljr U fbc «a& ttfiimai f 

^ ^ aiSifc iac (iowii. 

B(' >,'iti ■ ain.> Jktiai^ jnc hflBK, 

j\ -2* i4ir«MQttli}f LonU 

W mioifiy nlbdn ! 

\ .«c^ -i^ coy attreft is, at once, 

. - -y^ «4nt> ao xoore of wiriJbt^ i»d^ 
^,^_, ^y.,Jfl>cttQttthcinlUptii 
aaiLtb|dcadb 






r»fi&^J3etitma(^l > 




I bioir*t. Sirrah, 

b«t 4a mc true fervu 

I ftpuJd bJ 

4i^ co(fK&M it dbrtaiy s 

^il^l4M|bJM»i t]|Q« flioi 

IT ^ i«tie&.Bfir nx voice 
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XJai. Wih thou (erve lae ? for iityce paoeiuly 4uid 
>nftan[itly thou haft ftuck to lihe hax ibrtiuie of that 
2ggar rojthumur^ thou oan'ft mot ia the coorfe of 
ratitude bat be a diligent ibUomr 4>i Hiine. Wik 
lou fexve me f 

Ft/. Sir, I win. 

dot. Give me rl^ hand, here's JBiy porfe. Haft^iny 
f thy late matter's garments in thy pofleflion? 

Ptf. 1 Jiave^ my Lord, at my locjgii^, the fame fuk 
le wore when iie tcook leave of irry lady and miftrefs* 

CioL TJie firft fervice thou doft me, ffetch that fuit 
lither;; let it "be thy firft fehdce, go. 

Pif. Ifhall, my Lord. ^ i^xit: 

Clot. Meet -fhee lat iMf^ry-JfiKB-i/^i /-— -^(t foigot to 
tfe him Dne^thfaig, ril Tcmentber *t anon ;) even thciicw 
hou villain Pofibumusy Will I kill thee. I would, thcrife 
>;afments were come. She faid upon a tinrcji .(the bit- 
lernefs t]f it I now belch ^om my heart) that ihelieLd 
Jie very eannuttt oiTofihumm in more rcfpeft than my 
[loble and natural peribn, io^tlier with the adornment 
D(F:my qualities, with thatTuit upon my back will I 
ravifh her ; firft IdH him, and in her eyca — (there ihall 
(he fee my v^our. Which will then be a torment to lier 
contempt.) l^c^n the ground, my ipeech ofinfultment 

ended cfn his dead body; and when my luft hath 

dined, (whith, as I (ay, to vex her, I will execute in 
the clothes that 'Ihe fo prais'd) to therourt I'll kno^jk 
he^'liack, Ybot her home ^ain. She hath defpifed me 
rejoicingly, ^and ill be merry In my revn^ge. 

^nUr Pifanio, with a fuit 9fckthes, 

Be thofe the ^rments ? 

Pif. Ay, my noble Lord. 

-Qlot. How long is't fince fhe went to 'Mitfori^'Haven^ 

Pif. She can fcarce be there yet. 

Clot. Bring this ;u)parei to my chamber, that is the 
Ifecond thing that I have commanded thee. The third 
is^ that thy wilt 1)6 a voluntary mute to my defign. Be 
init duteous, ^md due preferment Ihall tender itfelf to 

thee. 
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thee. My revenge is now at Milford^ 'would I h^id 
wings to follow it ! come ;^nd be true. [£jr//, 

}*if. Thou bidd'ft me to my lofs : for true to thee, 
Were to prove falfe, which I will never be. 
To him that is moft true. To Mil ford go, 
And find not her, whom thou purfu'ft. Flow, How, 
You heav'niy bleffings, on he;- ! this fool's ipeed 
Be croft with flownew ; labour be his meed 1 [£jif//, 

SCENE changes to the Foreft and Cave. 

Enter Imogen, in hfs clothes. 

Jmo, T Sc;e, a man's life is a tedious one ; 

X IVe tir'd myfelf ; and for two nights together 
Have made the ground my bed. I (hould be fick. 
But that my refolution hel|)s me. Milford^ 
When from the mountain top Pifanio Ihew'd thee. 
Thou waft within a ken.— O y«v^, I think. 
Foundations fly the wretched ; fuch, \ mean. 
Where they (hould be reliev'd. Two beggars told me, 
1 could not mifs my way. Will poor folks lie. 
That have affliftions on them, knowing 'tis 
A punifhment, or trial ? yes ; no wonder. 
When rich ones fcarce tell true. To lapfe in fullnefe 
Is forer, than to lie for need ; and falftiood 
Is worfe in Kings, than Beggars. My dear Lord ! 
Thou'rt one o'th' falfe ones ; now I think on thee, 
My hunger's gone ; but ev'n before^ I was 
At point to fink for food. 3ut what is this ? 

{Seeing the CaMt. 
Here is a path to't — 'tis fome fevage hold j 
'Twere beft, not call; I dare not call^ yet famine 
.Ere it .clean o'er-throw nature, makes it valiant. " 
Plenty, and peace, breeds cowards ; hardnefs ever 
Of hardinefs is mother. Ho ! who's here ? 
Jf any thing that's civil, fpeak ; if favage. 
Take, pr lend— ho I no anfwer ? then I'll enter^ 
Beft draw my fword ; ^d if mine enemy 

But 
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Bat fear the fword like me, he*ll fcarccly look on*t. 
Crant fucK a foe, good heav'ns ! [Slfe goes iuto ibe Cave. 

Enter Belarius, Guiderins, and Arviragus. 

BeK You, Paiadourj, have prov'd beJft woodman, and 
Are mafter of the feail ; Cadwal and I 
Will p)ay the cook, and fervant ; 'tis our match : 
The fweat of induftry would dry, and die, 
£ut for the end it works to. Come, our ftomachs 
Will make what's homely favoury ; wearinefs 
Can ft ore upon the ilint, when relty floth 
Finds the down pillow hard. Now peace be here, 
Pporhoufe, that keep'fl thyfelf ! 

Guid. I'm thoroughly weary. 

Jrv, I'm weak with toil, yet llrong in appetite. 

G»/V. There is cold meati't h' cave, we'll brouze on that, 
Vhilft what, we've Jdll'd, be cook'd. 

Bei, Stay, come not in [Looking in. 

£ut that it e^ts our vi6lual3, I ihould think, 
It were a fairy. 

Guid, What's the matter, Sir ? 

Beh By Jupiter^ an angel ! or, if not. 
An earthly Paragon. Behold divinenefs 
flo elder th^i a boy. - 

Enter Jmogen« 

Imo. ,Good m afters, harm me not ; 
Before I enter'd here, I call'd ; and thought 
T' havebegg'd, or bought, what I have took: good troth, 
I have floPn nought, nor would not, though I'd found 
OoM ftrew'd i'th' floor. Here's money for my meat j 
I would have left it on the bo^rd, fo foon 
As I had made my meal ; and parted thence 
With prayers for the provider. 

Ga/V, Money, youth J 

Jr'v. AH gold and filver rather turn to dirt ! 
As 'tis no better reckon'd, but of thofe 
Who worfhip dirty Gods. 

Imo, I fee, you're angry : 
JKlnow, if you kill me for my fault, I ihould 

Have 
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Have dy^, iiad I not made it. Il 

BtL midier bound? • < ^ 

Imo4 To Mif/^rdl'Iiavm. ^ 

Be/. What's your name I la 

fwtf. Fiz/eiff ttr; I have a idnfiaan, who IL 

Is bound for Jtafy : he embark'd at Milord; ^ 

To whom being going, almofi i^ent mth hungert k 

I'm fal'ii in this offence. ' \ 

BeL Pr'ythee, fair youth, t 

Think ns no chutls^ nor meafnn? our good mindB Ja 

By this rude place we live in. WjbU cncounter'd! (gj 

'Tis almoft night, you Ihall have better cheer t 

Ere you depart, and thanks to ftay and eat it. b 

Boys, bid him welcome* i 

Guid. W^re )«>u a woman* jonth, li^ 

I !hT>uld wooe hard, but be your groom in fionelb/ $ fii 

I bid for you, as I do buy« 

jffv, rilmake't my eomFort, 
He is a man : Plllove him as my brother : 
And fuch a welcome as I'd give to him, 
After long abfence, fuch is yours. Moft welcome ! 
Be fprightly, for you 611 'moi\gfl fiiends, 

Imo. (37) 'Mongft friends, 
Jf brothers ; — WoSd it had been fo, that they -j 
Had been my father'sfons ! then had my prize \ aq^ 
Been le&, and fo more ec[ual ballaitiBg i 

To thee, Poftbumus. J 

(37) fmo. ■ ■' ■ " ^Men^firkndi'f 

Jf krotbrrt^m^M Ubad item fi, that 4hty 

iJadrkeenmjiatber'tJtm,] I ctofiot tlunk^thts the 'Poet*< 
pointing, and thereJofe hA'Vt ventured to refbrm it. ArvirMffii iai 
faid, he would love. Jm^g^ as a (brother, gixes her a welcome at fucb, 
and tells her, jQie is fiPn •among friendsoi^— -Among friends, in- 
deed, replies (he very naturally^ if I am to Aand in the rank of a bro- 
ther. Then f^riking into a private rdkxion on having loft her own 
brothert, Ike wiflies, tkefe two 'kind .yont-hs were but her father*s 
Tons. This fenfe is plainly con£rm*d by ^hat ihe fays . in the iaft 
fcene of the play, where they are difcoverM to be really her brothers. 
You caird me brother. 

When I was but your fiftcr j I, you-^pc^f | 

When ye 3«ere ^, Jndted. 

BeU 
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Bel, He wrings at fome diflrefs. 

<suU. Wpuld I could frde't ! 

Ar*u* Or I, whate'er it be, ^ 

What pain at cod, what danger, Gods! 

Bii, Hark, boys. [fVhifferittg* 

Imo* Great men, ^ 

That had a court no bicgcr than this cave. 
That did attend themfdves, z/ad had the virtue 
Which their own confcience feal'd them ; (38) laying by 
That nothing-gift of defering inirhitudes. 
Could not out* peer thefe twain.-^ — Pardon md, Gods ! 
Vd change my fex to be companion with them, 
Since Leonatus is hX(e% 

Bel. It (hall be fo; 
Boys, we*ll go drefs our hunt. Fair youth, come in ; 
2>ifcourfe is heavy, failing ; when we've fupp'd» 
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy flory. 
So far as thou wilt fpcak. 

Guid. 1 pray, draw near* [welcome ! 

jirvm The night to th' owl, and morn to th' lark, lefs 

Jmo. Thanks, Sir, 

jSrx\ I pray, draw near, [Exeunt. 



^Cbat nothing'gift of dincrin% multUudetf 



Could not out-peer tbefe twain,'] The only idea, that differing 
van here convey, is, variable, changing multitudes j as in the pro- 
logue to ^ Henry IV. 

The/iS-^^/cWdiif, ^tfv'mi: multitude, \ 
But then what is the nothing-gift which they are fupposM to licftow ? 
Tbe Poet rouft mean, that court, that obfequious adoration, which 
fthe ihiftiflg vulgar pay to the great, is a tribute of no pric^ or valve* 
BoinK. IfeiryV. 

O Ceremony i ihew me but thy worth ; 

Art thou au^t elfe, but phce^ degree, anifirme f 
I am perfuaded therefore, our Poet coined this participle from th^ 
freneb vcrbj and wrote 

that nothing g^ of defering multitudes, 
I. e. obfequious, paying ^ference.-*— -Deferer, Ceder par refp^ff i 
fuefcutt, oirir, (tnd^cendre^ 4(C« Rxchxist* 
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SCENE changes to Rome. 

Enter tivo Roman Senators ^ and Trihunes, 

f ^.np^HIS is the tenor of the. Emperor's writ; 

JL That fince the cominan mtn are now in ^OQ 
'Gainft the Pemnomems and Dahniamfu, 
And tiut the l^^ioits now in GmMia are 
Full weak to undertake our war againft 
The Mi'ti'Off Britms ; that we do iiKite 
The gentry to this bafine^. He creates 
Lucius Pro-conful ; (39) and to you, tiie tribanes 
For this immediate levy, he comsiends '- 
His abdblate commt^on. ' Long Vsnt ^.afar ! 

Trr\ h Luciiu Gea'ral of the £c»-ces ? 

2 Ser, Ay, 

Tri. Remaining now in Gallia? 

I Str/. With tholl' legions 
Which I hare (poke of, whrereonCo your levy 
Mud be fuppliant : the words of your comaiiffion 
\ Win tie you to the numbers and the time 
Of their difpatch. 

Tn\ (40) V/e will difc<har2e crtrr-duty. lExtunt, 



I 



c 

(j^^ »^ . ■ And toyoutthc^riUines I 1 

Tor tlAs Immediate levy^ be command* I 

Uh ahfolute cuntnlffion.} Onmmands Jbli eommijpon is fuch * 1 ^ 
phrafe as ShaUfpeare would hardly have us'd. I have, fc^y Viu IVif' I 1 
burton & advice, ventured to fubftirute j 
£>^cormend5 
liii abfo^we commijpon. 
I.e. he recommends the care of itiak»ng this levy toyou ; and g>v« 
you an abfJiitc eommifTion for fo doing. 

. (40) Tri. U'^eiviJ! .'ifckarge cur duty. ^ Here the thifd a£l en^sffl 
thf old copies; and Mr Rimie has followM that divi'lon. Mr. P(Jf< 
has not only thought fit to degrade tl>« preceding ftio t fcene ; but 
alfo to t an-fpo^e Either a Tene (lying m Cymbelinis. palace^ towards 
th«» rt)nclufion of ihe fourth a-Jil f and with ihat Ifiniflie* the /^i></. 
This is done, without any authority from the copies 5 tacitly, and 
without any rcafon afTign'd for it : and, indeed, without any thing in 
the difjofjiion of the fccnary requiring it. If the bringing the afts 
:lOj|Pirorc*>egular ec^ualiry vor the ground of this chaage, Uwtt's 1 
' * ' point 
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ACT IV. 
S C EN E, /i'^ Fareft, in Wales. 

Enter Clottn alone. 

I AM near to tV place >vhere they fhoold m^ct, if 
Pifanio have mapp'd it truly. How fit his garments 
ferve me! why fhould his midrefs, who was made by 
him that made the tailor, not be fit too ? the rather, 
(laving reverence of the word) becaufe, 'tis faid, a wo- 
man's fijinfifs cQmes by fits. 7 heitein I piufl play the 
workman ; 1 dare fpeak it p nayfelf, (for it is not vain- 
glory for a man and his glvafs to confer in his own 
chambej) I mpan, the Ikes of my body are as well 
drawn as hjs ; no lefs young, more flrong, npt beneath 
him in fortunes, beyond him in the advantage of the 
time, above him ijn birth, alike converfant in general 
fervices, and more remarkable in fingk oppofitions ; 
yet this imperfeverant thing loves him in niy defpight. 
What mortality is ! f^ojlhumm^ thy head, which is now 
growing upon thy fhoulders, fhall within this hour be 
off, thy miftrefs .eijibrc^d, thy garments cut to pjeces 
before thy ^cp ; and ajl this done, (ppr-u her home to 
her father, who may, haply, be a Uttfe angry for my fo 
rough ufage ; but my motKer, having power of his tef- 
tinefs, Ihall turn ail into my commendations. My 
horfe is ty'd.ap fafe : out, fword, and to a fore p.urpofe ! 
Fortune put them into ,njy h^and ; this is th-e very de- 
fcription of their ipeeting place, and the fellow dates 
not deceive me. SJ^^V^ 

point we are not to tie our poet op to. As the liberty taken, there- 
fore, is both needlefs and arbitrary, I hskve cbo:^ to follow' the order 
of more authtntick copies. Hff4 Mr. Pp/^ripar'd us a critical note, 
to }>H^ify Wfi coodua 10 this iranfpnfi^on j I afiight, perhaps, have 
fubmitted to the fag^city aad weight of it. 

N z ^C'i\s^ 
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SCJE N E donga U the Front rf the Cave. 

Enter B^arias, Goiderios, Arviragasy emJ Imoge% 
from the Cave. 

MeU T7 OU are not well : remain here in the cave ; 
1 We'll come t'yba f9fter hunting. 

Amj. Brother, flay herd : \Tii Imogeit 

Are we not brothers ? 

Imo. So man and man fhonld be ; 
But clay and clay differs in dignity, 
Whofe dud is both alike. Pm ytr^ fick, 

'Quid. Go yon to hunting. Til abide with him. 

Imo. So ficK I ato not, yet I am not well ; 
But hot fo dtiisdh & wanton, as 
To feem to die, ere iick : fo pieafe'yon, leare me ; 
Stick to your journal courie ; the breikch of cnftom 
is breach of all. Tm ill, but your being by me 
Cannot amend me* Society is no comfort 
To one not fociable : I'm not ytty fick, 
Since I can reafon of it. Pray you, truft me hdv^ 
rU rob none hut myfelf; and let me die. 
Stealing fo poorly. 

Quid, I love thee: I havefpokeit; 
How much the quantity, the weight as mnch^ 
As I do love my fether. 

Bel. What? how? how? 

Ar*v. If it be fin to fay fo. Sir, I yoke me 
In my good brother's ^ult : I know not why 
I love this youth, and 1 have heard you fay. 
Love reafons without reaibn. The bier at door. 
And a demand who is't (hall die, I'd fay, 
•* My father, not this youth," 

BeL O noble drain! 
O Worthinefs of nature, breed of grcatnefs f 
Cowards father cowards, and bafe things fire the bafei 
Nature hath meal and bran ; contempt and grace. 
I'm not their father ; yet who this fhould be. 
Doth miracle itfelf^ iov'd before me ! ■ 
'TJs the ninth hpur o'th' morn. 
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Brother, farewel. 
I wifti ye fport. 

You health fo pleafe you, Sir. [heard ! 

rhcfe are kind trreatures. Gods, what lies I've 
irtiers fay, all's favage, but at court : 
nee, oh, haw thou difprov'ft report.—^- 
>erious feas breed monllers i. for the diih, 
butary rivers as fweet fifh ; 
kTftill, heart'iick mP t/anu, 

tafte of thy drug. [ Drinh 9kt of tbt^ phiaJ. 

I could not ftir him ; 
, he was gentle, but unfortunate;: 
ftly affiled, bat yet honeft^ 

Thus did hp anfwer nve ; yet £ud, hereafter 

know more. 

To th' field, to th] field : 

;ave you for this time ; go in andjrdl* 

V/c'U not be long away. 
Pray, be not fick, 
! mulb be our hoofewife. 
Well or ill, 

und to you. [Exit Imogen, tc tbt Cave^^ 

And ihalt be ever. 

uth, howe'er diftrefs'd, appears to have had 
Qceftors. 

How angel-like he fings ! 

But his neat cookery ! 

He cut our roots in cbaradlers ; 
ic'd our broth, z.^ Juno had been fick^ . 

her dieter. 

Nobly he yokes 
ng with a figh, as if the figh 
at it was, for not being fuch a fmile : 
ile mocking the figh, that it would fly 
> divine a temple, to commix 
inds that failors rail at. 
. (41) I do note. 

That 

J do noie, 
bat grief atui patience, rooted in bimhtb, 
f ingle tbeir^yi^n together, '\ Thttt Ml, Pofc vn YA» ^aT\%:- 
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1 hat grief and patience, rooted ih him both. 
Mingle their fpurs together. 

y^ra». Grow, patience I 
And let the (linking elder, grief, untwine 
His periihing root, with the encreaiing vine ! 

BiL Jt is great morning. Come, away : who's there? 

Ef/rer Cloten. 

C/o\ I cannot find thofe riifvagatcs : that villain 
Hath mock'd me. 1 am faint. 

5/. Thofe runagates ! 
Means he not us ? 1 partly know him ; 'tis 
CI ^ef , the fon o'th* Queen ; 1 fear fome ambufh^ 
I faw him not thefe many years, and yet 
I know, 'tis he : weVe held as out- laws ; hence. 

< r'^icf. He is but one ; you and my btOther fearch 
What companies arc near ; pray you, away; 
Let me alone with him. \.Exiuni Belariiis «/V Arviragiis. 

C/v/. Soft ! what are you. 
That fly me xlius ? fome villain-mountainfici's — f— »• 
J've Leard cf fuch. What Have art thou ? 

Gij'-', A thing ' ' ' .' 

^Core Ihvilh did \ ne'er, than anfwerlrig 
A (lave without a knock, 

Clo'. Thou art a robber, 
A Iaw-brea!icr, a villaih ; yield tbe^, thtef. 

G id. To whom ? to thee ? what art thou ? have not I 
An arm as big as thine ? a heart as big ? 

edition, contrary to the authority of ^li tbi copies* And foj what 
reaA^n ? tie did «ot ktt(>w there tuas any fuch 'word in Englini, at fpurf, 
in jhe fignificaiion here requir*d. But ^^«ri, an^ong other accfpta- 
tions, means, thofe hair-l'ke^*&r« or Jit ingtt wh'ch flioot out from 
the roois of plants and /mi, and give them a fxureand Armnefs in 
the earth. Our Author hai ufcd the «rcrd again in this fenfe, iA 
his Titnpefl, 

The ftrong-basM promontory 

Have I made fha!te, and by ih'cffttrs plockM up 
The pine and ccd^r. 
I teflor'd the reading of the eld crpifs in the jfpferdix to my 
Shak£sp£ar& Rcftor^d'j and Mr, Fopt'hit iuaer*d him elf to bt 
informed, in his jail edition* 

TV 
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M-ds, I grants are bigger : for I wear not 
rger in my mouth. Say, what thou art, 
ihould yield to thee f 

Thou viUaint bafe, 
b roe not by my clothes ? 
. No, nor thy taylor, rafcal, 

thy grand^oher ; he made thofe clothes, 
. as k ieems, make thee. 

1 bou precious varlet ! 
lor made them not, 
. Hence then, and thank 
in that gave them thee. Tliou art fome fool j 
1 to beat thee. 

Thou injuftoas thief, 
ut my name, and tremble, 
► What's thy name ? 

Cloien^ thou villain. 

, Cioteft^ tiien, double villain, be thy name, 
t tremble at it; were it toad, adikr, fpidcr, 
d qctpve ♦me fooner. 

To thy further fear, 
) thy mere confulion, tliou fault kiaov 

to th* Qu£<?n. 

. Tm ferry for't j not fccming 
thy as thy birth. 

^rt not afraid? 
, Thofe that I rev'rencc, thofe I fear j the wife ; 
s 1 laugh, not fear them. 

Die the death '— — — 
f have flain thee with my proper hand, 
D.v thofe th:it even now fled hence, 

the gates of l.ua^s town fet your heads ; 
ruilick mountaineer. \,^ig^'f> ^'-^ EMufjf. 

Ezter Belarius and Arviragus. 

No company's abroad. 

None in the world ; you did miflake him, fure. 
[ cannot tell : long is it fmce 1 faw him, 
le hath nothing blurr'd thofe lines of favcur 
then he wore ; the fnatches in his voice, 

N- 4 ^xv4. 
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And burft of fpcaking, were as kk : Pm abfc^at^ 
Twas very Cioten, 

/Ir'v. In this place we left them ^ 
I wi(h tny brother roake good lime with Inm, 
Vou fay, he is fo fell. 

BeL (42) Being fcarce made op, 
I mean, to man, he had not apprehension 
Of roaring terrors ; for tk* ef{e& of judg^nent 
Js oft die caufe of fear. £ut fee, diy brother; 

Enter Guiderias, nuttb ClotenV Heoil^ 

Guid. This Cloten was a fool, an empty parie^ 
There was no money in't ; not HercuUt 
Could have knock'd out his brams, for he had none•^ 
Yet I not doing this, thefbol had borne 
My head, as 1 do his. 

Bi', What haft thou done? 

G /V. I'm perfeft, what ; cat off one CUlin^t head; 
Son to the Queen, after hi^ own report ; 
Who caird me traitor, mountaineer, and fwore 
With his own fmgle hand he'd take us in ; 
J^ifplaceourheads, where, thanks tu th'Gods, jhey growr. 
And fet them on L'j *s town. ^ 

BJ. We're all undone ! 

(41) Beinff fearce made v^ 

I mean, to man, he bad not apprelenjion 

Of roaring terrors \ fir defeat of judgment 

is oft the caufe of ftar.'\ If I underftand ihU pa/Tagc, if ^» 
mock-rcafcning as it ftands, «nd the text muft have been (lightly cor- 
rupted. B'-IaHut is giving a defcription of what Clofen formerly was ; 
and in anfwrr to what Ar'viragui fays ofi>« heingfofeil^ •* Ay, fay» 
** Be'ariui^ he was f j fell, and being fcarce then at mjin*s eftate, he 
** bad no apprehenfion of roaring terrors, i. e. of any thing that 
•* could check him with fears." But then, how does the inference 
come in, built upon this ? For defeft r/* judgment /* oft the caufe of 
fear, I think, the Poet meant to have faid x^t mecr contrary, 
Chten was defeftive in judgment, and therefore diil not fear. Appre- 
henfions of fear grow from a judgment in weighinc daggers. And 
a very eafy change, from the traces of the letters, glyes tis this (cnfe, 
and reconciles the reafoning of the whole pa(3age. 

— — For th' cffe?<^ tf judgmnt 

Is oft the caufe offtar, 

Cuid^ 
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GmJ. Why, worthy father, what have we to lofc, 
Hat what he fwore to take, our lives ? the law 
Frotedb not us ; then why ihould we be tender^ 
To let an arrogant piece of flefh threat us ? 
I^lay judge, and executioner, all himfelf ? 
I'or we do fear the law. What company^ 
Difcover you abroad ? 
BeL >No fingle foul 
Can we (et eye on ; btit, ia al} fafe rcSiCovLi 
lie muil have fometittendants. (43) Though his humoBrr 
^as nothing but mutation, ay, and that 
Prom one bad thing to worfe ; yet not his frenzy, 
Kotabfolute madnefs, could To hx have rav'd, . 
To bring him here alone ; although, perhaps. 
It may be heard at court, that fuch a& we 
Caveiierey haunt here', are out-laws, and in time 
May make fome Wronger ^ead : the which he hearing,% 
(As it is like him) might break out, and fwear. 

He'd fetch us in ; yet is't not probable 

Tx) come alone, nor he fo undertaking. 

Nor they fo fuiTering ; then on good ground we fear, , 

if I do fear, this body hath a tail. 

More perilous than> the head*, 
y/rv. Let ordinance 

Come, as the Gods forefay it; howlbe'er, 

Kjy brother hath done well. 
Bel. I had- no mind 

To hunt this day : the boy Fidelt*% ficknc& . 

I)id make my way long forth. 
Guid, With his own fword, 

(43) * rbd his honour 

H^at nothing hut mutation, &e.] What hat bis honcur to Sth ' 
here^ in his berng changeable in this fort ? in his ailing as a m'ad- 
tnao, or not ? I have ventured to fubftitute humour, againft the au- 
thority of the printed copie» ; and the meaning feema plainly this.- . 
«* Tho* he was -always fickle to the lad degree, and govern* d by 
** humour, not foond fenfe j yet not madnefi iifelf c ul J make blm 
'' To hardy to attempt an enterprife .of this nature alone, and u(i> 
*• fecondcd.** The like midake, of homur for hum'^ur, had taken 
place in a pafTige of the Merry Wives of Wimdfir^ vrhieh V ^orredtcdi* . 
fsom the.fan^toxi of the old ^ario iinprefllons* 
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Which ht did wave agathil rey throat, I've ta'eh 
His head froni him : Til throw* t into the creek 
Behind our rock ; and let it to the iea. 
And tell the fiihes, he's the Qgcen's fom^ CUun. 
lhat*s all I reck. [Exit, 

Bel, I fear, 'twill be revcng'd : 
* Would, Haladrury thou hadft not dotife*t ! though vakmr 
Becomes thee well enough. 

//ri . 'Would I had donfe't. 
So the revenge alone purfu'd in^ ! PaJadvuTf 
I love thee brotherly, but envy ihiichy 
Thou'ft robb'd lAe of this deed ; I would, revenges, 
That poffible ftrength might meet, would fcek us d^ro', 
And put us to our anfwer,. 

BeU Well, 'tis done: 
We'll hunt no more to-day, nor feek for dangtr 
Where there's no profit, Pr'ythee, to Our rock. 
You and f-iVf/p^lay the cooks : I'll ftay 
' rill hafty Paiadrur return, and bring him 
I'o dinner prefently. 

A>v, Poorfick Fidele! 
I'll willingly to him ; To gain his colour, 
I'd let a pariih of fuch Clotens blood. 
And praife myfelf for charity, [.£;r//.' 

BeL O thou Godde/s, 
Thou divine Nature! how thyfelf thou blazon'ft 
In thefe two princely boys ! they arc as gentle^ - 
As Zephyrs blowing below the violet. 
Not wagging his fweet head 5 and yet as roughr 
(Their royal blood enchaf'd,) as the rud'll wind. 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine. 
And make hiiii Hoop to.th' vale.-^-*— 'Tis wonderfulr 
'1 hat an irivifxble inftiiift fhould frame thfem 
To royalty unlearn'd, honour untaught^ 
C.ivility not feen from other ; valour, 
Tliat wildly grows in them ; but yields a crop 
As if it had bt-en fow'd. Yet ftill it's ftrangc 
V\ hat i:,oteK'$\ie\ng here to us portends. 
Or wJi^at his death will bring us» 
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Re-enter Guiderius. 

GwV. Where's my brother? 
^e iipHt C/^^w's clot-pole dowB the ftream, 
embaiFy to his mother; his body's hoilage 
r his return. [^Solimn muj$ck,s 

Bel. My ingenious inftrumenti 
irk, PaUdour ! k founds : but what occafion- 
ith C^dtL'oI now to give it motion / hark ! 
G/y/V. Is he at home? 

Bel. He went hence even now. [mothcTr 

GufW. What does he mean ? Since deaih of my dear'ii 
iid not fpeak befofe. All folemo things 
Qttld anfwer foiemn accidents. The matter l-^^^mm 
iumphs for nothing, and lamenting toys, 
jollity for apes, and grief for boys. 
Cm/ivoI mad? 

Efifer Arviragus, nvUh Imogen JeaJy hearing her ik' 
bis arms. 

Bet Look, here he comes ! 

id brings the dire occalion, in his armir,. 

' what we blame him for.< 

/^rv. The bird is dead, 

lat we have made fo mndi on ! I had rather 

ive ^pt bom fixteen years of age to iixty ^ 

idturn'd my leaping time into a crutch, 

lan have ieen this. 

G*/V. Oh fivceteft, faircft lily ! 

f brother weans thee not one half ib wcll,> 

when thou grew'ft thyfelf. 

Bei, (44) Oh melancholy ! 

Who 

4^) Ohi mefaneHofy V 

lVb9 ever yet anddfiitnd tty ihtt^m f fifid 

The MKe, tcjhemf what cttfi ^yjlyggt/h care 

Might eaCliefi harbour in f] But a3 plaufible ^s this at fir/l' 
tinay ie«fn, all thofe, who know any thing of sood writing,, will i 
e that our Author mu ft have wrote ; , 

-^^tojhew v)hat eoafl thyfiuggifi carracfo^ 

HfTigbt eatUiefi barhour in? 

H*4> :Carrack< 
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Who ever yet could fotind thy bottom ? find 
The ooze, to (hew what coaft thy fluggifti carrack 
Might eas'licft harbour in f — diou bleffed thing ! 
Jo've knows, what man thou might'ft have made; bat aS^t 
Thou dy'dft, a moft rare boy, of melancholy ! 
How found you him ? 

Anv. Stark, as you fee-i 
Thus fmiling, as iome fly had tickled flumber ; 
Not as death's dart, being laugh'd at : his right cheek 
Repofing on a cufhion. 

G«iV. Where? 

jir<v, O'th* floor: 
His arms thus leagu'd; I thought, he flept ; and put 
My X:h)uted brogues from off my feet, whofe rodenefs* 
Anfwer'd my fteps too loud. 

G«/V. Why, he but flceps ; 
If he be gone, he'll make his grave a bed ; 
With female Fairies will, his tomb be haunted. 
And worms will not come near thee. 

Ar*v. With faireft flowVs, 
Whilft fammer lafts,' and I live here, Fide/g, 
]'ll fweeten thy fad giive. Thou ihalt not lack 
The flow'r that's like thy face, pale Frimre/e ; aor 
The azur'd Hare--lfeijf like thy veins ; no, nor 
The leaf of i'^Ai«//W; which* not to ilander, 
Out-fweeten*il not thy breath. (45) The Raddock woold^ 

With 

Carrack is a flow, heavy.1)i4lt vefTel* of bufthen. This Tcftores tbe- 
uniforxnity cf the metaphor^ compleits the fenfe, 'and is a'word of 
great propriety »nd beauty to defiga a melancholic ptrfon. 

Mr. f9^rbttrm* 
The word is us'd again by oor Author in his OtbtUo ; 
Fattk, he to>nigbt hath boarded a land carrack^ 
If it prove lawful prize, he's made for ever. 
And we meet with it likewife in Beammont and Ektcbtr \ 

But here's th6 wonder, tbo'^t^heir weight would fink 
A Sfanip carrack, without other baUaft> ^c. Eider Brother, • 
C^rtdiCZp Natns oneraria tngenu Sk^nMIK. 

Carraque, Navh ampliffima, RiCNSJLiTk 

{45) TheRaddockKvn/d, 

fVith (harltahle hilt^ hring tbeeall tbts j 
Y<a,4indfurr''dm9jsbefdet, Wbeti fiviu ri are munt. 
"To wintgr-^oMmd thy ijaif^*— — J Here, again, th^ metaphor 
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With charitable bill, (oh bill, fore-fhaming 
Thofe rich-left heirs, that let their fathers lie 
'Without a monument !) bring^ thee all this ; 
Yea, and furr'd mofs befides, when flow'rs are-none^ 
To winter-gown thy coarfe.— - 

Guid. Pr'ythee, have done ; 
And do not pUy.in wench-like words with that 
Which is fo ferious. Let us bury him». 
And not protrad with admiration what^ 
Is now due debt,— To th* grave. 

jir<v* Say,^ where fhall's lay him ? 

Qyid* By good Ettripbilef our mothen 

^((Br-u, Be't fo: 
And tet us, Faladour:, though now our voices 
Haye not the mannifh crack, fing him to th' gronn^^ 
As|. once, our mother : ufe like note, and words, 
Save that Euripbile mud be Fidile. 

Quid, Ceulnvaly 
I ^annot fing : I'll weep, and worcft it wkh thee lu 
VpT notes offorrow, out of tune, are worfe 
Than Priefts and Fanes that lie«^ 

Jrv. We'll fpeak it then. 

Beh Great gnefs, I fee, mcd'cinetheleft'.^ For Clote» 
fs quite forgot. He was a Queen's fbn^ boys. 
And though he came our enemy, remember. 
Was paid for that : the mean and'mighty, rotting 
Together, have one duft ; yet reverence, 
(That angel of the worldy doth make diitinflion 
Of place 'twixt high and low. Our foe was princely. 
And though your took his life, as being our foe^ 
Yet bury him, as a Prince. 

Guid. Prav, fetch him hither. 
Ibtrfeu^ body is as good as Aj^axy. 

IS finagdy mangled. What fenfe is there io wntir-grtMndlng a 
coarfe with wiofs T A coarfe might ihdeed be faid to be vfinter-gronnded 
iiLgood thick day. But the epithet/irrrV to mofs directs us plainly 
tb another reading, 

7i w«f«r.gown tby coarfe, 
a. e. Thy fummer habit (hall be a 1^ gti%on of Jl9Wfr.\ tby winter 
habit a good ^Ztm/ifrr*<l gown of ptrfs, ^ Mr. Warhurton, 

i. Whea 
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When neither arc ali%^. 

if -I/. If you'll go fet^ himv 
We'll fay our fong the whiM : Brother, begin. 

Gur/V. Nay, Cadwal^ wc rauft lay his head to tV £aA ;^ 
My father hath a rea^ ibr'jt. 

Arv. 'Tis true. 

GtfiV. Come on then, and remove kim*- 

jirv, SOy begin. , 

SONG/ 

Gtiid. Fear no mort the hua »*A&' Juv^ 

Nor thefurt9us tvinier^j f^^l 
Thou thy werUfy tajk baft dotUy 

Home art gone, and tain thy w^if* 
GoUen lads and girls all myftf 
As (birnney-'Jkveepers^ come to duft^ 
Arf. Fear no more tbtfrvwn oeb* great^ 

7bou art paft tbe tyrant* s ftroke ; 
Care no more to clothe and eat ; 

To tbee tbe reed is as tbe oak: - 
Tbe fceptery learning^, pbyfici^ mujt 
Allfollo'w tbisf and come to dvft, 
Guid. Fear no more tbe Hghtntng-'JiaJbm 

Anr. Nor tP all-dreaded thnder^ftsne.- 
Guid. Fear no fiander^ cenfitre reijh^ 

Arv. Tbou baft finijk'd joy avd 9i»m^ 
Both. All loiters yomngf all lotfers^miift 

Qonfign to thee^ and ante to duft* 
Guid^ No £xordfer barm thee / 
Arv« Nor no fwitcbcraft charm tbee I 
Guid. Gbofty unlaid J forbear thee f 
Arv. Nothing iU come nenr theti 
Both, ^iet coff/urnmstiGn havcy 

And renowned be tby Grave !' 

Enter Belarius, nsjitb tbe body o/C%Otien. 

Guid, We've done our obfequies, come, lay him down. 

Bel. Here's a few flow'rs, but about midnight more ; 
The herbs, that have on them cold dew o'th' night, 
Ar« ftrcwings fitt'ft for graves,— Upoo their feces-^ 

Yo» 



You were as flow'fs> now wither'd; even, Co 
Thefe herbelets (hall, vyhich wc apon you flrow. 
Come on, away> apart upon oar knees 
The groand, that gave them £rft» has them a^ain : 
Their pleafure here is paft, fo is their pain. lE;«€Wit^ 

Imogen, a^aking^ 

Imo. Ye*, Sir, to Mil/cr^^Haveit^ which is the way ?— ^ 
I thank you— ——by yotii hiifh I p ray> howr for 

thither? ■ ■ ■ ■ 
^Ods pittikins— — can it be fix mile yet ?— » 
IVe gone all »ight ^— 'fkith, I'll lie down and flecp, 
But> foft ! no l^dfeilow*^— Oh Gods, and GoddelTesf 

[SeitKg Itht i^fyr 
Thefe flow'rs are like the {)leafo«s of the world ; 
This blooiy man the care on^t.- — ^I hope, I dream ; 
For, fare, I thought I was a cave-keeper, 
And cook to honeft creatures. But 'tis not fa : 
'Twas but a boit of nothing, (hot at nothing. 
Which the brain makes of fomes : Our very eyes 
Are fometimes like our judgments, blind. Good faithy 
I tremble ftill with fear ; (46) but if there be 

(46) ' ' " ■ b tit \ftbert b* 

Tet kft in Hea'v''n ^t Jnudlxi cfrop <f pitf 

Ai a ivretCs eye, ob, Gods I a fart of it 1"^ 
^2%2Xn^\n Othello^ 

I dxoM have foand m fome place of my foQl' 

A drop of patience. 
Tho* this expreflion is very pathetk: and fine in both thefe places of« 
oar Author, it brings to my mind a very humorous pafTage in the' 
Aehamenfes of Arifttfpbatfes, An Athttiian ruftick, in tin^ofwar, 
is robb'd of a yoke of oxen by the Besptiam j he has almoft cry*d his 
eyes out^he fjys> for the lofs of 1i!ib -cattle ^ Md he cemes to beg for s^ 
drop of peace in a quilli, to anoint, his eyes wiciu *■ 

Sv ^' »X\d fikH ^AXayfMV ilf^vng hit 

E*f Tc» n%X<t (xis^ xov' h^aXa^of rtn-oyi* 
Tho' I have tranflated itaXctfjUTnov (which is a diminutive fronr 
xdXafAO*) a quill : I know, it fignifies, among the furgrons^ z probe \ 
an inftrument to convey balfam into wounds ) fpecillum, I am fer- 
priz*d that neither H^ibius nor Suidai acknowledge the word, whicb. 
has fo good an authority as -/h-ifiopbams* But Juliut Pollux quote| 
•c ^and brings the paHage frum our comic pcet in coniirmatidm 

Yet 



304 C Y MB E L I N E: 

Yet left in heaven as fmall a drop of pity- 
As a wren's eye, oh Gods ! a part of it ! 
The dream's here ftill ^ ev'n when I wake, it h- 
Without me, as within me; not imagin'd, felt« 

A hcadlefs man! the garments of Pofthtmusf 

] know the. (hape of's leg, this is his hand. 

His iootmercurialy his martial thigh. 

The brawns oiJItrcules : hvX Yds jovial faoc— - 

Murder in hearen ? — how l— 'tis gOfic4— Pj/Jw/V/— * 

All caries madded Hecuba gave the Greeks, 

And mine to boot, be darted on thee ! thou, 

'Twas thou, confpiring with that devil C/9//17, 

Haft Jvcre cut off my Lord. . To write, and read . 

Be-henceforth treacherous ! — Damn'd Pifanio 

Hath with his forged letters — damn'd Pifanio l"^-^- 

From this the bravcft veflel of the world . 

Struck the main-top ! oh Pofthumusy alas, . 

Where is ihy head ? where's that ? ah me, where's thati? : 

Pifanio might have kiird thee at the heart. 

And left thy head on. How ihould this be, Pifanio ?— 

*Tis he and Cloten. . Malice and lucre in them 

Have laid this woe here. Oh, 'tis pregnant, pregnant 1 ; 

The drug he gave me, which, he faid, was precious 

And cordial to me, have I not found it 

Murderous to th' fenfes ? that confirms it home :/ 

This is Pif anions deed,' and Cf of en's. Oh 1 

Give colour to my pale cheek with thy blood. 

That we the horrider may feem to thoiie 

Which chance to find us.^ Oh, my Lord ! my Lord I ' 

£ntir Lucius,^ Captainsi and a-Sooihfayer* . 

. Cfl/.,TJathem, the l^ions ^^lifdn'd in Gallia, , 
After your will, have crcSs'd the fea, attending 
You here at Mil/or J- Haven, with your fliips : . 
They are in reaidine^. 

Luc. But what from Rome ? 
Cap* The Senate hath ftirr'd up the confiners^ 
And gentlemen o{ Italy, moft willing fpirits. 
That promifc noble fervice : and they come • 

%der 
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ider the conduft of bold hchimy 
rime's Brother^ 

Luc, When expedl you them. ? 
Cap. With the next benefit o'th* wind* 
Luc. This Ibrwardnefsb 

dees our hopes fait. Conunaitd, our prefent nombeft 
mufter*d; bid the captains look to*t. Now, Sir. 
hat have you dream*d, of late, of this war*s purpofe ? 
Seotb. Laft nighty the very Gods (hew'd me a viuon*. 
fail, and pray*d for their intelligence) 
aw Jon^e^s bird, the Roman eagle, wing'd 
3m th* ff uney fouth, to this part of the weft,, 
lere vanifh'd in the fun-beams ; which, portends, 
nlefs my fins abufe my divioaHpn) 
ccefs to th' Riman hoft*. 
Luc Dream often fo, 

id never ^fe I Soft, ho, what trunk is here 
ithout his top ? the ruin fpeaks, that fometime 
was a worthy building. How I a page !— 
" dead, or fleeping on him ? but dead, rather^- 
r Natuiie doth abhor to make his couch 
ith the defund, or Aeep upon the dead, 
t*s fee the boy's face. 
Cap. He's alive, my Lord. 

Lvc. Hell then inftruft us of this body. Young one,^ 
form us of thy fortunes, for, it feems, 
ley crave to be demanded : who is this, 
xou mak'ft thy bloody pillow ? (47) who was hCi 

47.) J ■ ^lo noa* Be, 

Tbaty otbeitvife than ttoble Nature did^ 

llatb alter d that good piaure f] Thts is far from being ftriftlf 
mmatical. For the conftru£kion of tliefe words is this ; wbo bat 
ir'd tbat good p'tSiun^ otberwfe tban Nature altcrM it f But that is? 
the Poct*s meaning. He defign'd to fay, if the text be genuine $ 
ba:b altered tbat good p't&ure from what noble Nature atjirft mad*' 
' By the change of a Angle letter, we come at another fentiment, 
ich, I think, much ennobles the paiTage 3 and which, I have fuf- 
Hd, was our Autbor*s reading. 

■ ■ t obo was be, 

Tbat, othe»w)tfe tban noble Nature bM, 

Hatb alter d tbat good, piShtre f 
• The laws of Nature being againft^ murthcR But I' fubmit tl|e 
i}e£tute to judicata 
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That, othenvife than noble Natare did,* 
Hath altered that good pifture ? what's thy intereft 
In this fad wreck ? how came it, and who is it ? 
What art thou ? 

/«-. I am nothing ; or if not. 
Nothing to be, were better. This was my m after, 
A very valiant Bri/of, and a good, 
Tliat here by mountaineers lies flain : ala« ! 
Ther« arc ne more fuch mailers : 1 may wander 
From eaft to Occident, cry out for fervice, 
Try many, all good, ferve thelti truly, never 
Find fuch another maikr. 

Luc. 'Lack, good youth ! 
Thou mov'ft no lefs with thy compIaining^, than 
Thy mafterin bleeding: fay his name, good friend. 

Imo, Richard dtt Champ, Jf I do lie, and do [^Jiilt» 
No harm by it, though the Gods hear, I hope^ 
They'll pardon it. Say yoa> Sir f 

Luc, Ihy name, 

Imo, Fiftify $ir, 

Luc» Thou dort approve thyfelf the very fame f 
Thy name well fits thy faith ; thy faith^ thy narne^ 
Wilt take thy chance with me ? 1 will not fay 
Thou (halt be fo well mafter'd, but, be fure. 
No lefs bclov'd. The Roman Emperor's letters. 
Sent by a conful to me, fhould no fooner 
Than thine own worth, prefer thee : go with me. 

Imo. ril follow, Sir. But firft, ant pleafe the Gods, 
lil hide my mailer from the flies as deep 
As thefe poor pickaxes can dig : and when 
With wild wood-leaves and weedsiha* flrew'd his grave. 
And on it faid a century of pray'rs, 
(Such as 1 can,) twice o'er, Til weep and iigh ;, 
And, leaving fo his fervice, follow you,, 
So pleafe you entertain me* 

Lu<. Ay, good youth, 
And rather father thee, than mailer thee«. 
My friends. 

The boy hath taught us manly duties : let us 
Find out the prettiefi daizied-plot we can^ 



1 
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1 make hhn with crar pikes and pardzads 

;rave ; come, arm him r boy, he is preferr'd 

thee to us, and he (hall be interr'4 

foldiers can. Be chearful, wipe thine ey«s: 

le fails are ai^aas th.e happier to ariie. [Exutntm 

SCENE, changes to Cymbelifle'x Palace. 

Enter Cylnbeline, Lordty and Pifanto. 

u A Gain ; and bring me word, how 'ti« with her. 

./x A fev^r with the abfence of her fon ; 
dnefs, of which her life's in danger ; heav*n*f 
w deeply you at once do touch me, Im gen^ 
e great part of my comfort, gone ! xs^ Q^n 
on a deiperate bed, and in a time 
len fearfui wars point at me ! her Ion gone^ 
needful for this prefent I it ilrikes me, paft 
e hope of comfort. But for thee, fellow^ 
10 needs muft know of her departure, an4 
fl feem fo ignorant, we'll force it from (be« 
a fharp torture. 
P//I Sir, my life is yours, 
it it at your will : but, for m^ miflre(«9 
othing know where fhfe remains ; why, gone % 
r when flie purpofes return. 'Befeech your Highneff^ 
Id me your loyal fervant. 
Lore/, Good my Liege, 
e day that fhe was miffing, he was here ; 
are be bound he's true, and fhall perform 
1 parts of his fubjeclion loyally. For Ckie^tf, 
ere wants no diligence in feeking him, 
d will no doubt be found. 
'^yni. The time is troublefome ; 
;'ll flip you for a feafon, but cur jealoufy 
es yet depend. 

Lord, Sb pleafe your Majefty, 
e Reman legions, all from Gu'I^a dr4w«* 
I landed on your coaft, with lirge fupply * 
RiQffMH gentlecqeBf by th' feaatc feAt» 
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Cym, Now for tjie counfel of my Son and Qaeen \^ 
I am amaz'd with matter. 

Lord* Good my Liege, 
Your preparation can affront no left [ready ; 

Than what you hear of. Come more, for mere you're 
The want is, but to put thcfe powers in motion. 
That long to movoi 

Cym. I thank you ; let's withdiraw, . 
And meet the time, as it feeks us;. We fear not 
What can from Italy annoy us, but 
W^^ic ve at chances here. — Away. — \lExeufU» 

Pi/, I heard no letter from my mafler, fince 
I wrote him, Imogen was flain. * lis ftrange ; 
Nor hear I from my miftrefs, ^»4io did promife- 
To yield me often tidings. Neither know I, 
What is betide to C'oten y but remain 
Perplext in all. The heavens Hill muft work ; 
Wherein I*m falfe, I»m honeft : not true, to be true. 
Thefe prefent wars fhall find, I love my country, 
Ev'n to the note o*th* King, or I'll fall in them ; 
All other doubts, by time let them be clear'd; 
JEortuae brings in fopie boats, that are not fteer'd. [Exiu 

SCENE changes to the Forejl. 

£;/f^r Belarius, Guiderius, tfWArviraguj» 

Guid. ^ I^HE noife is round about us. 
X ^^^» Let us fromit. 

Jriv. What pleafure. Sir, find we in life, to lock it 
From adlion and adventure ? 

Gugd. Nay, what hope 
Have we in hiding us ? this way the Reman* 
Muft or for Britons flay us, or receive ui-. 
For barb'rous and unnatural sewltt 
During their ufe, and flay us after.^ ^ 

Bil. Sons, 
We'll higher to the mountains, there fecure us. 
To the King^4 party there's no going ; newnefs 
Of C(oten\. death- (we being not known^ nor mflft^r'd • 

Among 
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Among the bands) may drive as to a render 
Where we have liv'd ; and fo extort from us 
That which wc*ve done, whofe anfwer would be death 
Drawn on with torture. 
G«/V« This' ky Sir, a doubt 

\ (In' fnch a time) iKOthing becoming yoB> 
Nor fatisfying us. 

jir^. It is not likely, 
That when they hear the Roman''h6rtes nei|;h. 
Behold their quartered fires, have both their eyes 
And ears io cloy'd importantly as now. 
That they will waile their timef upon our note 
To ktiow from whence we are. 

Be/, Oh, I am known 
Of many in the army ; many years. 
Though C/o/en'thexk but young, (yOti' fee) not wore hin 
From my remembrance. And, befides, theKiQg 

^ath not defcrv'd my fervice, nor your loves. 
Who find in my exile the want of breeding ; 
The certainty of this hard life, jiye hopeleis 
To have the courtefy your cradle promisM j 
But to be Hll hot fummer's tanliAgs, and 
The fhrinking fl^ves of winter, 
G«/V. Than be fo, 

.Better to ceafe to be. Pray, Sir, to A* army^ 
I and my brother are notitnown ; yourfelf , 

^So out of thought, and thereto fo o'er-growQ) 
Cannot be queltion'd. 

Jrv. By this fun that fhines, 
1*11 thither ; what thing is it, that I tievcr 
Did fee man die, fcarce everlook'd oti'^blood. 
But that of coward h^s, hot goats, and venifon ? 
Never beftrid a horfe fave one, ^at had 
Arrider like myfelf who ne'er wore rowel, 
Ndr iron on his heel ? I am afham'd 
To look upon the holy fun, to have ^ 
The benefit of his beft beams, remaining 
So long a poor unknown. 
. GifiV. By hdairVs, ril go ; 
If you will biefs me. Sir, and give me leave. 
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ril take tke batter cuise ; tot if you will not, I '^ 

The hazard tlierefore diie fall on m^, hy I ^ 

The kuiis g£ Rmofs f |B 

jfrv. So fay I, ^/o^^. I * 

Be/, No reafon I (fincse of your lives yoa fct I * 

So (light a valoatiop) AonM i^fef ve ^ I ^ 

^4y crack'd one to more care. Have wkji you, h^il I ^ 
If in your country wars you ch^fieii tp die, 1 1 

That is my beid toa, lads ; and ttkere i 'U li#. i 

Lead;leadi th^ tibie (ee»is Jong -.their blaod du^ks fc(8ii 
'Till it fiy out, »nd flftew them Fr»ces born. [Extint, 
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S C £ N £, « Field befwem iU 3mi^ <7«J Roman 
Carrtps. 

Enter Pofthuinus> tvuh a hkddy handkirch'uf. 

Post H UjM v s. 

YEA, bloody cloth, Til keep .tfeee; for I wifti't, 
T]^»ihcnddAib.e^lour'(l ib^^^. You i^ajried pnes, 
If each of )yM}iA40ul4 tftke (bkic^^ffe, faow^an^ 
Muft muniejr wivifSAmucJi better than themfelves. 
For wrying but a little ? oh, Pif^k ! 
£very good fervant does not ^U pOMw«iaods ; 
No bond, h«t <b do j#ift ones.^-'-'^Gods 1 if you 
Should hfewe tsa'-w v^ngeanioe ob «iy faults, i ae'er 
H ad Hy*d to put g« ibis ; fo ^d yi&u &v\d 
The noble /we^o* ip irepent, *nd ftrwpk 
Me, wretch, imoite ^ib^Oii;;!^ yo^r v^f^g^ance. iB«ut aJUck, 
You fnatch fome]be»<ce for Kttle fa-ujts; tbat*« love; 
To have them fall «k> more j-^you fonae pftrmit.(48) 

To 

(48) ' y ou fome permit 

I0 feccnd ills with ills, each %p»rf$ tb<tn^ther, 
jSfid make tkem dread it, to the doer'i tbrifi,'} Tbc d!vioity- 
fchools have not fomSiiM }tfifter~«bfcnratiof»<)ji-l)ie Madu<^-of Pfo- 

videncc^ 
8 
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) fecond ills >vith ills* each wbrk than other, 

id make them dreaded to the doers' thrift — — 

It Imogen^s your own : do your beft wills, 

id make mc bleft t^obey ! I am brought hither 

aoag th' It4ili4iH eentry, and to fight ^ 

rainft my lady's kingdom ; 'tis enough, 

lat, Britmmy i have kUlM thy milbefs : Peace ! 

i give no woand to thee. Therefore, good keav^is, 

5ar patiently my purpofe. Til difro^ me 

' tbefe Italian weeds, and iuit myfclf 

; does a 'Briton peafant; fo I'll fight 

rainft the part 1 come with; fo I'll die . ' 

•r thee, O Imogen^ for whom my life 

every breath, a death ; and thus unknown, 
tied, nor hated, to the fiure of peril 
yfelf ril dedicate. Let me make men know 
ore valour in me, than my habits ihew; 
)ds, put the ftrer^th o'th' Lesnaii in me ! 

entc, than Tophumut gives us here Jn his private reflexions. Yob 
ds, f«ys be, a£l in a different manner with your dtA'erent creature* ; 

Tpujnaubjome hence for little faulu ; that's Jove ^ 

To have them fait no more, 
is feems a fine fliort comnrjent on what St. Paul fays to the Af* 
vn^^'Cht dymm^ Kii^l^, matisijii^ The Im-H cbajMtth V>hwt hi 
erh. The philofopher Seneea is more ampJe upon ,cbe fame fub- 
; ; Hoi peuif quos probat, ^lamat, hdurat, recogaafcit^ e^ercet."^^ 
hers, ftys c«T i^oet, you permit to Jfvc ois, to mokiply and in- 
afe in crimes, 

j^nd make tbeffi fread it, -to the d«er*< thrift. 
re's a relative without an antecedent fubftantive ; and a genitive 
; Tit^paAstr, v)^en ail iftie otiier members of ihe fontence van in cKe 
ral. Both which are a iireacb of ^rafmrnar* We mud certainly 
i, 

And «fa*r them dreaded, to ihe doers'* thrift » 
. cuihen you permic to aggr«lYate«ne qrimcf with ntoret ilhich 
»rmiti^^)Ot only mafee them Tevezed and dreaded, but turn in -otlirr 
ids fi> their advantage. Dignity, tcfpe^, and^rofitj accrue to them 
ii crimes committed with impunity. 

; — .waAi 

"Omamm^rit ^tadem diverfo xriwtMafMo : • 

JUe Cru:em precium fceleris tulit, hie ditdema. ^vrttli^SaU Ig« 

Criminibus debent hortos, pratorid, men/as, 

jir^pitumvetus, & /lantern extr^ pocula caprtim'* Idem, Sat. t. 

To 
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To (hame the guifc o*tli* world, I will h^n 

The faihion, lefs without, and more within. [Bjcih 

£«/#r-Liicias» lachimo, ami thi Roman army at exe door% 
and ibe ^TiXxQi armj at anoibtr : Leonatiis Pofthumas 
/allowing like a pcor foUiei\ They morcb over, and 

f9 0uK Tbeu enter again injklrmijh lachimo and Poft* 
umHs { he 'uanqu»Jbetb andd^armitb lachimo, and then 
leofves Mm* 

lach. The heavinefs, and guilt, within my bofomy 
Takes oflF my manhood ; Tre bely'd a lady. 
The Princels of this country ; and the air on^t 
Revengingly enfeebles me : or could this carle> 
A very drudge of nature, have fubdu'd me 
In my. profeffion? Knigmhoods, and honours borne, 
As I wear mine, are titles but of fcorn ; 
If that thy gentry, Britaine^ go before 
This lowt, as he exceeds our Lords, the odds 
1$^ that we fcarce are men, and you are Gods. [£;r/V. 

The battle continues ; tbe Britons fiy^ CymbeKne is taken ; 
then enter to bis refcue^ Beiarlus, Cuiderius> and ht^ 
viragos. 

Set. Stand, fland ; we have th* advantage of the 
ground ; 
That kne is guarded ; nothing routs us, but 
The villany of our fears. 

Guid. Ar<v^ Stand, Hand, and fight* 

inter Ppfthamus, and fecwds tbe Britons* 7bey tefint 
CymbeUne^ and exeunt^ 

Then enter Lucius, lachimo, a«^ Imogen* 
tve^ Away, boy, from the troops> and fave thyfelf ( 

For fHends kill mends, and the diforder's fuch 

As war were hood-wink*d. 
Jacb. 'Tis their frefh fupplies. 
Lnc. It is a day tum'd urangely* Or betimes 

Let's re-inforce» or fly ^ lExemtf^ 

5 

SCENE, 
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S C E N E, another Part of the Pield of Battle. 

Enter PofUiumus, and a Briti(h Lord, 

Lord^ /^Am^R. thou from where they made the (land ? 

V^ Po^. J did. 
Though you, it feems, came from the filer*. 

Lord. I did. 

Po^, No blame be to you, Sir, for all was loft, 
^ut that the heavens fought : the King himfelf 
Of his wings deftitute, the army broken. 
And but the backs o£ Br i tains feen ; all flying 
Through a ftraight lane ; the enemy full-hearted. 
Lolling the tongue with flaiightVing, having work 
^ore plentiful, than tools to do't, Sruck down 
Bome mortally, fome flightly touch'd, fome falling 
Merely through fear, that the ftraight paft was damm*d 
With dead nien, hurt behind, and cowards living 
To die with lengthened fharfte. 

Lord. Where was this lane ? 

Pofi. Clofe bv the battle, ditch'd, and waird with turf. 
Which gave advantage ,to an ancient foldier, 
XAn honeft one, I warrant) who deferv'd 
^ long a breeding as his white beard tame to. 
In doing this fbr's country. 'Thwart the lane. 
He, wiui two ftriplings, (lads, more like to run 
The country bafe, than to commit fuch flaughter ; 
With faces fit for maiks, or rather ^irer 
Than thofc for prefervation cas'd> or fhame) 
Made good the paifage, cry'd to thofe that fled ; 
** Our Britaine's harts die flying* not our men ; (49) 
** To darknefs fleet fouls, that fly backwards ! flan.1 ; 

(49) Our Britaines hearts ^ie flyings not our men {\ 
Thus all the editions, and thus Mr. Pope in bis ^arto edition, roofl 
implicitly obfequious to nonfenfe. I correded the paflagc in the Ap- 
pendix to my Shakespear E ReflorJ, as I have now refornri'd it in 
the text, (and as Dr. T^&ir/ty like wife faw, it fliould be) and Mr. I ope 
has followM my oOrrciUon ia his laft edition of our Author, 

Vou VU. O « Ox 
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" Or wc arc Romans, and will give you that (56) 

** Like beafts, which you ftiun beaftly, and may fave 

" Buttolookbackin frown: ftand,iland." — ^ThefethrcCj 

Three thoufaod confident^ in a6l as many ; 

(For three performers are the^ffle, when all 

The reft do nothing) with .this word, ^* Stand, iknC 

^cconunodated by the place, (morex:harming 

With their own noblends,, Mfhich could have tum*d . 

A diHalFto a lance) eilded pale looks ; . [coward 

Fart, fhame, part, ipirit-renew.'d ; that fome, tnrn'i 

But by examole, (oh, a fm in war, 

DamnM in tne firil beginners !) '^n to look 

The way that they did, and to grin like lioiu 

Upon the pikes o'th' hunters. Then began 

A Hop i'th' chafer, a retire ; anon, 

A rout, confiiiion thick. . Forthwith they % 

Chickens, the way which they ftoop'd eagles : flave^ 

The flrides they vi£lors made : and now our cowards, 

Like fragments in hard. voyages, became 

The life o*th' need ; having S)und the back door open 

Of the unguarded hearts, thcav'ns, how they wound 

Some {lain before, fome dying ; fome, their friends 

O'er-bom i'th' former wave ; ten, chac'd by one, 

^re now each one the ilaughter-man of twentyj 

Thofe, that would die or ere refiil,. are grown 

The mortal bugs o'th* field. 

{jo) ^nd wi/l give you that 

Like heifs, wbUbyeuJbun beejlly and m^y'fatfe 

But to look back in front :} 
Looking back in front is a pWafe, which Mr. Po^, if he pleafes, mar 
referve for hi> own colledioa of elegancies x but'L can*t admit it •» 
he f alm'd upon our editor. We muil read with the old cppies. 

But to look back in frown. 
1. e. If you will but turn upon the enemy, ajid ihew them you cao 
look angry. So, in the Temp^ 5 

— — — — Pi— «- They being penitent, 

The fole drift of my purpofe doth extend 

Not * frown further. 
Ajid fo, in 4tinfony and Cleopatra \ 

Good brother, ^ 

Let me requeft yon off; ovr graven bufinofi 

Frwfm at this ievlty« 




^^>«^^/«y^:^p.j,^ 
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ZorJ, This was ftrange ckance * 
A narrow lane ! an old man, and two boys ! 

^^- (S I ) ^^y^ <io ^ot wonder at it ; you are made 
Rather to wonder at the things you hear, 
"Than to work any. WiU yon j-hime upont^ 
And vent it for a mockery ? here is one : 
*** 7W boyf^ an old man^ (fwice a boy^) a lant^ 
•• Pr$/ir«V/^«Bmons><wa/7/fr^ Romans' ^#.** 
Lord. Nay, be not angry« Sir. 
Poft. *Lack! to what end? 
Who dares not (land his foe, I'll be his friend ; 
For if he*ll do, as he is made to do, 
I kiiow, he*41 quickly fly myfiiendihip-too. 
Yoa have put -me into rhimes« 

Lord* Farcwcl, you are angrv. [£jr/ir« 

Poft. This is a Lord ■ -"Oh noble mi&ry. 
To be i'th' field, and aik what news, of me! 
-To-day, ihow many would have .given their honours 
-*'To*ve fav'd their carcafles ? took heel to do't, 
t iind yet died too ? J, in mine own woe charm'd, 
; Could not find death, where 1 did hear him groan ; 
I4or feel him, where he ftruck. This ugly monfter, — 
Tis ftrange he hides him in frefli cups, foft beds, 
Sweet words ; or hath more minifters than we, 
• That draw his knives i'th* war— Well, I will find 
him: (52) 

For 

i ? *CS^) ^^* ^^ noivfonder at tt'\ you an wad: 
»^ \ barber to xvonder at the things you bear. 

Than to ttfork any.^ 

' ^re, this is moclc-feafoning with a vengeance. What ! becaufe he 

.: Was tMt fitter to vrondcrat great anions, than to perform any, u hf 

■ tbettffore forbid to wonder ? 1 corre<^ed the padage in the Appendix 

to my Shakesfeari Reftor*d\ and fAr»Po^ has foUpW'd myxoid 

nftiod.tn his lad edition. 

(i») — ■ mU, JviUfindblm^ 

For hehg now a favourer t9 the Bntaantf 
If'/' '/Vb more a Britaine, Pve rejutnd ^tn 
£" ' 'The ^rt I eameht,^ 

flT^it is a Tcry obfcure palTage ; and, without the helpt It would i«» 
4Bet?e from the reprefentatkn^ wants a little clearing vp. PcfthutrMi 
comes ofer with the Roman bands \ but, refolv'd not to fi(.hi againft 

O % V\U 
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For being now a favourer to the Briton^ 
No more a Br hop., l*ve i^um'd as^ain 
The part I came in. Fight I will no more. 
But yield me to the verieft hind, that (hall 
Once touch my ihoulder. Great the flaughter is 
Here made by th* Fomau ; great the anfwer be, 
^/-/■/o/r/ inttft take. For me, my ranibm's death; 
On either fide I come to fpend my breath ; 
Which neither here I'll keep, nor bear agaiot. 
But end it by fome means for Imogew. 

Enter two Britifli Caftaifrs^ end SoUiers, 

1 Cap. Great Jupiftr be prais'd, Lucius is taken 1 
*Tis thought, the old man, and his fons, were angels. 

2 Cap, There was a fourth nvan, in a filly hafit. 
That gave th' affront with them. 

1 Cap. So 'tis reported ; 
But none of them can be found. Stand, who's there ^ 

Who had not now been drooping here, if feconds 
Had anfwcr'd him. 

2 Cap, !tay hands on him ; a dog ! 
A leg of Rami fhall not return to tell 

liis country, be puts the habit of a Briti/b peafant over hii Italic 
^refs, and does feats of defperation againft the Romans, in hopes of 
meeting his death from their fwords. The fortune of the day is 
turned, and the Britons gain the field. Upon this, Poftbumus ihifts 
back into his Italian garb ; fays, he will f>nd death j for though he's 
flow a favourer to the Britons in heart, he*ll not confefs himfelf of 
that country, but yield himfelf a prifoner to the meaneft of the vic- 
tor-party, and fb fall a facrifice to their refentment. For the cap* 
tlves, we And, in the fequel of the play, were by the cuftoms of the 
JSritcns to be vi^ims to the Manes of tbofe (lain on the vi£iors party. 
TYiTitPoJlbumus does again Hiift his habit, is evident from this circum- 
fiance. The Britons furprize him, and aiking who he is, he replies^ 
A Roman j 

Who -had not now been drooping here, if feconds 

Had anfwer'd him. 
Of the old Britons facriHcing captives to Andati^ their Goddefs of 
ViEiory^ many authors have fpoken ; and of their cuilom of burning 
Jiumbers in their g^at Wicker Image, Boling/btad makes mention : 
hut Sammes, in his Rritamnxa^ is particuhurly copious upon it« 

What 
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/^^at crows have peck'd thea» here ; he brags his fervice, 

^^ if he were of note; bring him to th' King. 

^''7<r Cymbeline, ^elarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, Pi- 

fanio, ^«i Roman captives, ^he capt^iinsprejent Poft- 

humus to Cymbeline, nuho deli'vins him over to a 

Qdaier, After ivb.ch^ all go out, 

SCENE changet io a Prlfon. 

£/r/fr Pofthumus, and tnMO goakrs. 

K GoaL X 7 OU fhall not now be ftorn, you've locks 

jI upon you V 
Sov graze, as you ^nd pajjure. 

2 Goal. Ay, or ftomach. [Exeunt Coalers ^ 

Poft. Mofl welcome,, bondage ! for thou art a. way, 
1 think, to liberty ; yet am I better 
Than one that's fick o'th' gout, fince he had rather 
Groan fo in perpetuity than be cur*d 
By th'fure phyfician, death ; who is the key 
1 'unbar thofe locks. My confcience ! thou art fettered 
More than my {hanks and wrifts jyou good Gods, give me 
7 he penitent inftrument to pick that bolt ; 
Then, free for ever, Is't enough, Tm forry ? 
So children temporal fathers do appeafc ; 

Gods are more full of mercy. Muft I repent ? 

^ 1 cannot do it better than in gyves, 
Defir'd more than conftrain*d ; to fatlsfy, {y\ 
I d'off my freedom ; 'tis the main part ; take 

(S3) ^ ' ro^athfy, 

' If of my freedom *tis the main fart, take 
NoftriBer render oftne, than my «//] 
Nonfenfe has one happy properly, in that one needs not many, words 
to be ma-ie fenfible of it 5 but 'tis, in this refpe£t, l»ke light, per* 
ceiv'd as foon as fliewn. Suchus the glaring ncnfenfe of thefe line*,. 
What we can difcover from them is this, that the fpeaker in a fit of 
pcnitency towards Heav2n, compares his cij cumftances with a deb- 
tor's who is willing to furrender up all to appe^fo his creditor. Thi»» 
being the fcnie in general,, I may veAture to. £iy, the true reading; 
mu& have been thus.. 
^ Q ^, 5U 
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N« ftri£ler render of me than my all*^ 

1 know, you are more clement thantvile men,. 

Who of their broken debtors take a third, 

A fixth, a tenth, letting them thrive, again 

Qtv their abatement ; 3iat*8 not my defire. 

For Imogen's dear life, take mine ; and though 

' I is not fo dear, yet 'tis a life ; you coined it. 

'l^ween man and man, they weigh not every ftamp ; 

I'hough light, take pieces for the figure's fake ; 

Vou rather, mine bemg yours : and fo,,great powers, 

If you will take this audit, take this life. 

And cancel thofe old bonds. Qh Imojn! 

I'll fpeak to thee in filence. [HeJltefU 

^cUmn mt/f.c \ ; Enter ^ as in an apparition ^ Sicilius Leo- 
natus, fatbtr to Foflhumus, an old man^ attired iih 
a i\jurr',or\ leading in lis hand an ancient matron^ kh 
^fe, and tniftber to Pofthumus, with mufsck bef9rt 
them, ^hen, after other mujick^ follow the t^wi }OUfig 
Leonmifi/'others to Poilhumofi, njuith ^wounds as they 
died in the nvarj. 7 bey circle Pofthumus rounds as hi 
liss.Jleeping. 

Sc'. N'O more, thou thunder-mafter, fliew 
Thy fpite on mortal flies : 
With M<an fall out, with yuno chide. 
That thy adulteries 
Ratesand revenges.—— ' 
Hath my. poor hoy done aught but w^t> 

Whole face I never faw ? 
I rfyy , whilft in the womb he flay 'd, 
ikttcnding Nature's law. 



^rofatitfy. 



I d'ofF my freedom ; ^tis the main part} take 

NoptiSlcr render if me than my ail* 
The verb doff is too frequently ufed by our Author to need any quo* 
tations in proof j and furely, here with peculiar elegance, i. c. •« To 
" give all th6 ratisfa£tion I am able to your offended godheads, I 
" valantarily d.vcft iryfclf of my freedom : 'tis the only thing I 
'' have worth offering by way of atonement^ takcfio Ari^er renden 
•* ot me than my AH.'* Mc ff^arh trtta, 

Whofe 
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*^ofe father, Jove ! (as men report, 
•-W Thou orphans' father art ;) 
"^ *iou fhouldft have been, and fliielded him 
From his earth-vexing fmart. 
Moth. Ltieina lent not me her aid, 
^.^ But took me rn my throes ; •• 
T^hat from me mfVofihumtf ript> 

Came crying 'mongft his foes, - 

^ thing of ^ity< — • 

Sic . Great Nature, like his ^nceftry. 
Moulded the ftuff fo fair ; 
That he deferv'd the praife o'th' world,^ 
As great Sir»7;w- heir. 

1 Bron When once he was mature for man, 
In Br i tain e where was he 

That could (land up his parallel, . 

Or rival objed be, . 
In eye o^lmogeny thatbeft 

Could deem hi&A dignity ? 
Motb^ With marriaee therefore was h6mockt> 

To be tidVd^ and«thK>wxr« 
Ff om Leonatui* feat, and caft 

From her his deareft one ? 
Sweet Imogen ! 

Sicf\y»'hy did you fuffer lachi'my^ 

Slight thing of Itafyy 
To taint his noble heart and b/ain 

W itht needlefs jealoufy ; 
■^ And to become the geek and fcorn 

OW other's vfilany? 

2 Brp. For this, from ftiller feats we came, 
Our parents, and us twain. 

That, itriking in our country's caofe. 

Fell bravely and were flain ; 
Our fealty, and Tenantitu* ri|ht. 
With honour to maintain. 
J Bro. Like hardiment Pofthtimus hath 
To Cymbeline performed ; 
Then, Jupiter^ thou King of Gods, / 
Why haft thou thus adjoum'd 

O 4 The 
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The graces for Kis merits due, 
being all to dolours turn'd? 
Sfci, 1 hy cryilal window Ojpe ; look out ;. 
No longer excrcife. 
Upon a valiant race,, thy harih 
And jpotent injuries. 
Moth, bince, Jkpiter, our foitis good. 

Take oiF his miferies. 
Sia\ Peep through thy marble manfion, helj^l 
Or we" poor ghofts will cry 
To th' Ihining fynod of the reft, 
-Againft thy deity. 
2 Bre/h. Help, Jupiter, or we appeal. 
And from tky juftice %. 

Jupiter dffceuds in thunder and lightning,, fitting upsn an- 
eagle ; he thro-ws a thunier-'bolt. Tbe ghofis faU ff» 
their knees, 

Jupit. No more, you petty fpirits of region low. 

Offend our hearing ; hulh ! — how dare you, ghofts, 
Accufe the Thunderer, whofe bolt you know, 

Sky-planted, batters all rebelling coafts \ 
Poor lliadows of Eiyfiuniy hence and reft 

Upon your never- withering banks of flowers. 
Ee not with mortal accidents oppreA, 

No care of yours it is : you know, 'tis ours. 
Whom bell 1 love, 1 crofs ; to make my gift, 

T he more delay'd, delighted. Be content,. 
Your lovv-laid fon our god-:hcad will uplift : 

His comlbrts thrive, his trials well arc fpcnt> 
Cur Jovi/di\2iv reign*d at his birth,, and in 

Our temple was he married : rife, and fade? 
Tie (hall be Lord of Lady imoge»fy 

And happier much by his aftuftion made. 
7 his tablet lay upon his breaft, wlierein 

[Jttpitei» drops a taliet. 

Our pleafure his fuH fortune doth confine ; 

And To, away ; no farther with^ your din 

Exprefs impatience, left you ftir up mine ; 

Mounts eagle, to my palace cryftalline. [A/enJin 
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''ci He came in thunder, his coeleftial breath 

^ fulphurous to fmell ; the holy eagle 

op'dy as to foot us ; his aicenfion is 

re fweet than our bleft fields ; his royal bird- 

nes the immortal wipg>, and cloys his beaky. 

when his God is pleas'd. 

r//. Thanite, Jufittr! 

ici. The marble pavement clofes, he is cnter'd 

ridiant roof: away^ and to' bebleft 

us with care perform his great beheft. [Van'fi^. 

oft. \jwaking] Sleep, thou- haft been a grandfire, and 

ther to me : and thou haft created (begot 

other and two brothers. But, oh fcorn ! 

e— they went hence fo foon as they were bom; ;< 

io \ am awake*— Poor wretches, that depend 
Sreatnefe' favour, dream as I have done ; 

Ee,^and find nothing. But, aias> I fwerve r 

ly dream not to find, neither defervc ; 

yet are fteep'd in favours ; fo am I 
t have this golden chance^ and know not why : 
It fairies haunt this ground f a book ! oh rare one \ 
ot, as in our fangled world,- a garment - 
ler than that ir covers* Let thy efFefts ^ 
>llbw, to be moft unlike our courtiers ;. 
rood as promife. 

(ReadsJ 

THEN us the lion's njubelp Jhallf. tohlmfilf urtinorwny 
f ivitk out fee king Jind^^ and bt embraced h%Mjtfiece^pf' 
r air \ and wben from a ftatgly^ ctdar palt be ioft 
cbesy nvbic-by being dtad movy years r Jball after re • ^ 
, be jointed to the old ftochy and frejhly grtnv^. then 

Poftfeumus end his nijeriut Britaine be fortunate^ 
flour ijb in peace and plenty • \ 

ftillta dream ; oi^ elfe fuck ftuffy as mftdmen^ 

gue, and brain not: (do eitherboth, ornochi»g>— ) 

enfelefff ipeaking, or a fpeaking focl^ 

mie cannot untie.- fiat what it is, 

ad^ion of my life is like it> which PU kcei^ 

itforfympathy*. 
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E^iter Gialer* 

Goal. Comey Sir, are you ready for death ? 

P^Jf. Over-roaftcd rather : ready long ago. 

Goal. Hanging is the word. Sir ; if you be ready fc 
that, you* are well cook'd. 

Pcft. So if it prove a good repaH to the fpedators, 
the di(h pays the (hot. 

Goa/. A heavy reckoning for ydu, Sir ; but the com- 
fort is, you fhall be calPd to no more payments, fear 
no more tavern bills, wliich are often the fadnefs of 
parting, as the procuring of mirth ; yoo come in faint 
for want of meat, depart reeling with too much drink; 
forry that you have paid too much, and forry that yon 
are paid too much ; purfe and brain, both empty, the 
brain the heavier, for being too light ; the purfe too 
light, being drawn of heavinefs. Oh, of this contra- 
didion you (hall now be quit : oh, the charity of a penny 
cord, it fums up thoufands in a trice ; you have no true 
debtor, and creditor, bet it ; c^what*s paft, is, and to 
come, the fUfcharge ; your neck. Sir,, is pen, book> and 
counters; fo the acquittance follows. 

Pofi. I am merrier to die, than thou art ta Uv«. ■ 

G^aL Indeed, Sir, he that ileeps, feels not the tooth- 
ache : but a man that were to fleep your fleep, and a 
hangman to help him to bed, I think, he would change 
places vAtk his officer : ' for look ydu. Sir, you know 
n6t which way you fhall go. 

Pofi. Ifes, indeed, do I, fellow. 

G-aL Your death hath eyes in's head then ; I have not 
ften him fo piftnr'd : you mul! either be di reded by 
Tome that take upon them to know ; or to take upon 
yourfelf that, which, I am fure,. you do not know ; or 
lump the after enquiry on your own peril ; and how 
-you fhall fpebd in youT journey's end, 1 think, you'll 
never return to tell one. 

Po/f, I tell thiec, fellow, there are none want eves, 
to dircfl them the way I fna. going, but fuch as wink, 
add will not life them. ^* 

G a'^ What an infinite nr.ock is this, that a maa 

i^ould 
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fhould have the beft ufe of eyes, to fee the way of blind- 
nefs / I am fare, hanging's the way of winking. 

Enter a Mejfengir^ 

Mef, Knock off his manacles, l>riDg yoor prifoner %q > 
the King. * ' 

Poft. Thou bring'ft good news ; I am called to be 
made free. 

GW. ril-behang'xl then. 

Pofi. Thou (halt be then freer than a goaler ; no bolts ^ 
for the dead. [Exeunt ?Q^\xm\xs anH Mejenftef. 

Goal. Unlefs a man would marry a gallows, and be«> 
get young gibbets, 1 never faw one fo prone. Yct^ on • 
jny confcience, there are verier knave* defire to live, for . 
all he be a Roman : and there be fome of them too> » 
that die againfl their ^ills; fbihouldf, iflwereone^ 
J would, we were all of one mind, aiid one mind good ; 
O, there wero defoktion of goalers and gallowfes ; I 
fpeak agalftft my 'prefent profit|,(j4} but my wifi) hath 
a preferment in't. "• ,. [Ejdt. 

S C E N E,' CymbelirtaV r^;7f. 

jEfffirr Cymbeline, Belarius, GuiJerius, Arviragus, 
Pifanio, und Lords, 

Cym. QTANDbymy fidej you, whotn the Gods have 

O made.» 
Prefenrers of my throne. . Woe is my. heart, , 
7 hat the poor loldier, that fo richly fought, 
(Whofe rags iham*d gilded arms j whofe naked bread 

(54) J SP^^^ egdinfi myfrefentprtifty'Sctiy All .this intermpdiite 
fcene, from the inibnt that Ppftbumus iailt aOecp to »ke exit of the 
g9a/er here, I could be as weH content, as Mr, Pe^h^ /hould be hft^' 
out. But as 'lis found in the 'eailieft ^0/10 edhioB, the* it /hould 
haxe been an interpolatiorv^ and not of Sh ax esp k a r e*« writing. I 
did not think, I had any authority to difcard it« 1 own, to me, 
wharytf/iVerfays to theP^tf»f««j;feen";S to carry the ft«inp of our • 
Author : if the other parts of the mafque appear .inferior, J he;<rtily •< 
wift, this were the only place where we iiave rcafvn t^ complain 9$ n 
inequaiidesy either in ftyie, or tbc natter. ^ 

O 6 Ucpt>- 
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Stcpt before (hiclds of proof,) cannot be foun<Jr 
He fhall be happy that can find him^ if 
Our grace can make him fo. 

Bel, (? ^ never faw 
Such noble fury in io poor a thing : 
Such precious deeds in one that promis'd nought 
$ut begg'ry and poor ]uck. 

Cym, No tidings of him ? 
. * Ptf. He ha,th been fearch'd among the dead and living,. 
l^xxi no trace of him . 
• CjTw. To my grief, r am 
Thejieir o/his reward ; which I will add 
*f o yo«, (the liver, heart,, and brain of Britai/ie ;) 

- [r<o Bel. Guid^aW Arvirag*. 

By whom, Jt grint, fiie lives. 'Tis now the time . 
To a(k of whence you are. Report it. 

Be/. Sir,;^ 
In Camhria ^ft. wc bom, and gentlemen : 
Farther to boaft, were neither trvie nor modeft,. 
Unlefsi add, we're honefL 

Qym, Bow your knees ; 
A rile my knightao'th' battle;. I create you 
Companions to our perfbn, and will fit you^ 
With dignities becoming your ellates. 

Enter Cornelius, and Laiieu 

There's bufinefs in thefe faces r why fi> fadly 
Greet ycu our vidory ? you look like Romans,, 
And not o'th*" court of Bn'fa/ne^ 

(55) '■' •>•' ml never fgw 

Such nchhfury in fo fxmr a thing ; 

J^(h prechus (}ee.di in one that fntnitd Bought 

Bat hagg^ry and poor .looks. J 
B4if>. pray, how can it be &!d that one whole /i0or lookt promise htg^^, 
gary, fliould ^TQmi(t poor looks too ? No f it was not the poor look 
that war promiied : that was vifible. We muft le^ with certainty f 

But btg^ry And poor luck. 
I1)i» fets the matter entirely right, and makes J?«Azr»«« fpeak fenie 
and to the purpoic. .For there was the extraordiftarjr tht:Dg^ he psro*. 
■lia^d QAthifig buc^^r hik^ and yet £erform'<i Aidi winders. 

• r- ^ Or. 
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Cor, Hail, great KingJ 
To four your happinefs, I muft report 
The Queen is dead. 

Cym. Whom worfe than a phyfician 
Would this report become ? but I co&fider/ 
By med'cine life may be prolong*d, yet death 
Will feize the dodor tocK Hov^ ended (he ? 

Cor. With horror, madly dying, like herfelf f 
Who, being cruel to the world,, concluded 
Moft cruel to herfelf. What die confeft, 
I will report, fo pleaie you : thefe her women 
Can trip me, if 1 err ; who, with wet cheeks. 
Were prefent when (he finiih'd* 

Cym. Pr'ythee, fay. 

Cor. Fir^, (he confefs'd, Ihe never lov'dyt>u: onlyr " 
AfFedled greatneis got by you« not you : 
Married your royalty, was wHe to your place ; 
Ahhorr'd your perfon. 

Cym.. She alone knew this : 
i'^nd, but (he fpoke it dying, I would not 
Believe her lips in opening it. Proceed. 

Cor. Your daughter, whom (he bore in hand to love 
W^ith fuch integrity, (he did confefs. 
Was as a fcorpion to her figjit ; , whofc lifc>; 
But that her flight prevented it, (he had 
Ta'en off by poiibm.. 

Cym. O mod delicate (iendJ. 
Who is*t can read a woman ? is theite more ? 

Cor. More, Sir, and wprfe. She did confe(5, (he had 
Tor you a mortal mineral ; which^ being took. 
Should by the minute feed cm ljie> and lingVing 
By inches wafle yoi^. In which tii^e (he purpos'd^ 
By watching, weeping, tendance, kiffing^^ to 
O'ercome yoa with ber (hew : yes, and in time, 
(When (he had fitted you with he? craft) to wosk 
Her fon into th' adoptioft^ of the crown :. 
But failii^ of her ,ew by his drange abfence^ 
Grew (hamelefs, defperate ; open'd, in d^fpight 
Of heav'a and men^ her purpofes.: repcai^d^ 

- . , TW 
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The illsx^c hatchM were not rffeaed : fo, 
Defpuring, dvM>^ 

Cjm. Heard you all this, her women ? 

Lady. We did/fo pleafe your Highnefs. 

Cym. Mine eyes 
Were not In fault, for Ihe was beautiful : 
Mine ears, that heard her flattery ; nor my heart; 
That thought her like her feeming. It had been viciom 
To have miftrufted her. Yet, oh my daughter ! 
That it was folly in me, thou may'ft fay. 
And prove it in thy feeling.- Heav n mend all ♦ 

Eater Lucius, lachimo, aa^f othir Roman fri/oners \ 
Leonatus behindy and Imogen. 

Thou com'ft not. Cm us, now for tribute ; that 
The Britons have raz'd out, thouj^h with the lofs 
Of manyabold one; whofe kin&en have made fuit, 
-That their good fouls may be appeas'd with (laughter 
Of you their captives, which ourfelfhave granted. 
So, think of yOur eftate. 

Luc. Confider, Sir, the chance of war ; the day 
"Wa^ yours by accident: had it gone with us. 
We (hould not, when the blood was cold>.have threat'nti 
Our prifoner^'with the fword. But^nce the Gods 
Will have it thus, that nothing bttt our lives 
May be calPd ranfome, let it come. SufRceth, 
A Koman with a Roman's heart can fufFer.— • . 

Auguftus lives to think on't ^ndfo much 

For my peculiar care. Thi^ one thing only 

I will entreat : my boy, a Briton born, 

Let him be ranfom'd ; never mafter had 

A page ib kind, fo duteous, diligent, . 

So tencfer over his occalions, true. 

So feat, fo nuffe-like ; let his virtue }oin - 

With my requeft, which, Pllmakc bold, your Highiiefa 

Cannot deny : he hath done no Briton harm, 

Thoogh he hath ferv'd a Roman. Save him. Sir,- 

And ipai'e no blood beiide. 

Cym. i*ve fuyely feen him ; 
His favour is faifuliar to me. Boy» 

Tlou 
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Thou haft look'd thyfelf intc^my mce. 

And art mine owa. . I know not why, nor wherefore. 

To fay, " live, boy :" ne'er thank thy mafter, live ; • 

And adc of CymbiUm what boon thou wilt. 

Fitting my bounty, and thy ftate, Pll give it : 

Yea, diough thou do demand a prifoner. 

The noblcft ta'cn. 

Imo. I humbly thank your Highnefs. 

Luc. I do not bid thee beg my life, good lad ; 
And yet, I know, thou wilt*. 

Imo, No^ no, alack. 
There's other work in hand 5 I fee a thing 
Bitter to^me, as death ; your life, good nufter, 
Miift (huffte for itfelf. ^ 

Luc. The boy difdains me. 
He leaves me, fcoms me:^ briefly die their ipysy 
That place them on the truth of girls and boys ! 
Wiy,ftands he fo perplcxt ? 

Cym. What woold'ft thou, boy? 
J love thee more and more : think more and more, 
What's beft to a(k. Know'ft him thou look'ft on ? fpeak^ 
Wilt have him live ? is he thy kin ? thy friend ? 

Imo. He is a Roman ; no more kin to me. 
Than 1 to your Highnefs : who, being born your vaflal^ 
Am fomething nearer. 

Cym. Wherefore eye'ft him fo ? 

Imo. I'll tell you. Sir, in private, if you pleafe 
Tq give me hearing. 

Cpn. Ay, with all my heart. 
And lend my beft attentioit. What's thy name ? 

Imo» Fidele^ Sir. 

Qym. Thou art my good youth, my page ; 
I'll be thy mailer : walk with me, fpealc freely. 

[Cymbel. mnd Imo. w^/i afide* 

BeL Is not this boy reviv'd from death ? 
' Jru. One fand another (56) 

Not 

(56) Om fand another 

ffet wre rtftmbles that funet nfy youthf 
tFbQ d/4 and wn Fidele.] 
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Not more refembles, than Jie th* iWeet rofy hdf 
Who dy*d, and was Fiiftle, What think you ? 

Giu^. The £uxie dead thing alive. 

Bil. Peace, peace, fee more ; he eyes as not ; forbear^ 
Creatures may be alike : werc*t he, I'm fure. 
He would have (poke t'us.. 

Gir/V. But we faw hinrdbad. 

Bel. Be filent : let's fee further. 
• Pi/. 'Tismymiftrcfs-— — [Jfiie^ 

Since (he is living, let the time ran On, 
To good, or bad. [Cymb. an^/ Imog, comifirwarJ^ 

Cym. Come,^ ^nd thou by oc^r £de. 
Make thy demand aloud.— —-S|r, ftep you forth, 

/ \To lacfaimo. 

ftive anfwer to this boy, and do it freely ; 
Or, by our g^eatne^ and th/ grace of it. 
Which is our honour, bitter tortase Audi. 
Winnow the truth from fal(hood.-*Oa ; fpeak to him* 

Imo. My boon is, that this gentleman may render. 
Of whom he had this ring. 

P(,fi.. What's that to him ? 

Cym. That diamond upon your finger, fay. 
How came it yours ? 

Jach. Thpa'lt torture me to leave unfpoken thai> 
Which to be fpoke would torture thee. 

Cym. How ? me ? 

lach. I'm glad to be conftrain'd to utter what 
Torments me to conceal, ^y villany 
I got this ring;^ 'twas Le§»iHm* jewel, [thee. 

Whom thou didft bani(h : and. (which more may grieve 
As it doth me) a nobler Sir ne'er Mv'd 
^fwixt (ky and ground. Will you hear more, my*Lord ? 

Cym. All that belongs to this, 

lack^ That paragon, thy daughter. 
For whpm my heart drops blood, and my falfe ipirits 

A flight conroption has made ftitk nonfenfe of this paflfa^e. One 
grain of fand certainly might refemble another { but it could never 
tefemble a haman Form, I believe, I have reiior*d the Fk>et'% mean* 
ing J the verfc is none of the (aM>Otheft.^ hot, rejanl^is^ tnuft be pro- 

Quait 
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Quail to remember,— ^givc me leave, I faint.^ 

Cym. My daughter, what of her ? renew thy ftrength ;, 
I'd rather thou ihouldft live, while nature will. 
Than die ere I hear more: drive, man, and fpeak* 

larh. Upon a time, (unhappy was the clock. 
That ftruck the hour ;) it was in Rome, (accurs d 
The manfion where) 'twas at a feaft, (oh, would 
Our viands had been pdifou'd ! or at leaft, 
Thofe which 1 heav*d to head :) the good Poflbumus-^ 
(What Aipuld I fay ?. he was toagoc^ to be 
Where ill men were ; and was the beil of all 
Amongft the rar'ft of good ones)— fitting fadly. 
Hearing tts praife oor loves of holy (57) 
For beauty,, that made barren the fwell*d boaft 
Of him that beft could fpeak ; for ftature, laming 
The fhrine of Ftnusy or ibraight-pight Minerva, 
Poftures, beyond brief nature ; for condition, 
A fhop of all the qualities, that man 
Loves woman for ; oefides that hook of wiving,. 
Faimefs, which ibrikes the eye— — 

Cym. I ftand on &rt. 
Come to the matter*. 

laeb. All too foon I ihalW 
Unlefs thou w^ouldft grieve quickly. — ^This Poftbumus^ 
(Moft like a noble Lord in love, and one 
That had a royal bver) took his hint ; 
And, not di(praifing whom we prais'd, (thcreiA 

(57) Hearing us praife our lovet of Italy 

For hwuty, that made barren tbefuHlPd boafi 
Ofbim that beji could fptak j for feature, iaming 
Ibejbrlm c/" Venus, orflraigit-ptghtfAlncrfaf 
Ptjfiures, beyond brirf Nature \ ] 

As plaufibJe as this reading may app«ar-at firft view, I dare fay, it is- 
flightly corrupred. "What ! did they praife their miftrefles for beauty, 
and for feature too ? The fymmetry of features is always one main 
part of beauty^ Then why ihould features be faid to lame a ftatue, 
or the j^^rfi of a weH- built Goddefs ? We muft certainly reftore 
f or ftature laming 
tbtjbrtne cfV tnu8, &c, 
TKis agrees pcrfe^ly well with laming, flralgbt'ptgbt, inipofures t 
and fo the lady it praisM for. her beauty^ her Ihapej aod her temper 
of mind*. ^ 



1 

He was as calm as virtue) he began 
His.miftrefs* pidure ^ which by his-tongae being made^ 
And then a mind^ put in't, either aur brags 
Were crack'd-of kitchen-trulls, or his^ defcription: 
Prov'd us unrpeaking fot&. 

Cym^ Nay, nay, to th' purpofe. 

lach^ Your daughter's chaftity ; — there it begins r. 
He (pake of her, as D*at had hot dreams. 
And fhe alone were cold ; whereat, I, wretch !— 
Made fcruple of his praife ; and wag'd with hinv 
Pieces of gold, *gainft this which then he wore 
Upon his honour'd finger, to attain 
In fuit the place oPs bed) and win this ring 
By hers and^ mine adultery. He^ . h«e Knigbt» 
No lefl^r of her honour confident 
Than I did truly find her, (lakes tMs ringj 
And would fb, had it been a^ carbuncle 
Of Fhoebui^ wheel; and might fo fafely, had it \ 

Been. all the worth oPs caR Away ta Briiaiai 
Fail r in this defign : weU may you. Sir, 
Kemember me at court, where I was taught 
£y your chaHe daughter the wide difference 
'Twixt amorous, and villainous. Being thus quench*dl. 
Of hope, not longing, mine liahan brain 
*Gan in your duller Britaim operate 
Moft vilely: for my vantage excellent'^ 
And, to be brief, my pra&ce fo.tpre¥aiJ^'^ 
That I return'd with fimilar .proof. enough. 
To make the noble L^natus mad). , 
By wounding his bejiej In Jier renown^.. 
With tokens, thus, and thus ; averring notes - 
Of chamber-hanging, pidures, thb her bracelet; ;. 
(Oh, cqnning! how 1 got it) n^iy, fome marks 
GilPfecret oi^ her perfon; that he could not . 
Biit think her; bond .of chaftity quite crack*d>.. 
1 having ta'en the forfeit; whereupon, . 
Methinks, 1 fee him now 

Pofl. Ay, fo thou do' 11:, [Coming forward. , 

halian fiend .! ah me, moft credulous fool^ . 
Egregious murderer, thief, any thing 
* Thifav 
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Tkat's deie to all the villains paf!:». in being. 

To come oh, give me cord, or knife,. or poifon^. 

Some upright |uibcer4 Thoa^Eang,. fend. out 

For torturers ingenious^; it is I 

That all th' abhorred things o'th' earth. amend>. 

By being worfe than they. I am Poftbumus^. 

That kiU'd tKy daughter:. villain^lik^,, i lie^ 

That caus*d. a leflcr. villain, than myfelf,. 

A facrilegious thief, to do'c. The teniple 

Of virtue was (he, yea,, and fhe herfelf f 

Spit, and throw ilones,,^ call mire upon me, (et. 

The dogs o'th* ftreet^to bay me: every villaia. 

Be call'd: Pofthumus Leonatusy. and 

Be villainy Icfs than 'twas !^Oh» Imtgfnk 

My Queen, my life, my wife ! oh Intogtity 

Intogery Imogen ! 

Im")^ Peace, my Lord, hear, hear ■ 

Poft. Shall's have a play of this ? 
Thou fcomful page, there lie thy part.. 

\^irilung ttr^^Jbi. falls. 

Pif, Oh,, gentlemen^ help,. 
^ine, and your miftrcfs — —Oh, my Lord Pofihumui I 
You ne'er lull'd Imogin till now <—-* help, help, 
^ine honour'd lady— 

Cy//r. Does die world go round ? 

Pofl. How come thefe daggers on me ? 

Tif. Wake, my miftrefs ! 

Cym. If this be fo, the Gods do mean to flrike me 
To death with mortal joy. 

Pif. How feres my miilrefs W 

Imo. O, get thee from my fight ; 
Thou gav'ft me poifon : dang'rous fellow, hence!. 
Breathe not, where Princes are. 

Cjm. The tune of Imogen ! 

Pif. I ady, the Gods throw flones offulphur on joc^ 
If what I gave you was not thoqght by me 
Ji precious thing : I had it from the Queens, 

Cym. New matter ftill > 

Imo. It poifon 'd me*. 

Cor. Oh Gods! 
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I left out one thing which the Queen confefs'tfr 
Which raufl approve thee honeft. Jf Pifanio 
Have, faid fhe, giv*n his miftrefs that confedion. 
Which I gave him for cordial, Ihe is (crv'd 
As I would ferve a rat, 

C\m. What's this, Cornelius ? 

Cor. The Queen,. Sir, very oft importuned mc 
To temper poifons for her ; ftill pretending 
The fatisfaftion of her knowledge, only 
In killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs 
Of no efteem ; ly dreading that her purpofe 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 
A certain fluff, which, being ta'en, would feize 
The prefent power of life ; out, in fhort time, 
All offices of nature fhould again 
Do their due fundlions. Have you ta'en of it ? 

Imo. Mofl like I did, for I was dead.. 

BtL My* boys, there was our error,— — 

Guid, 1 his is, fure, Fidtle. 

hno. Why did you throw your wedded lady from yoa* 
Think, that you are upon a rock, and now 
Throw me again. 

Poft, Hang there like fruit, my fouU 
nrill the tree die ! 

Qy/r, How now, my flefh ? my child ? 
What, mak'fl thou me a dullard in this a6l ? 
Wilt thou not fpeak to me ? 

Imo, Your bleffing. Sin [Kneeling^ 

BeL Tho' you did love this youth, I blame you not. 
You had a motive for't? \To Guid. hw*^ 

Cym. My tears, that fall. 
Prove holy-water on thee ! Imogetr^ 
Thy mother's dead. 

Imo, I'm forry for't, my Lord. 

Cym. Oh, fhe was naught ; and ^long of her it was. 
That we meet here fo ftrangcly ; but her fon 
Is gone, we know not how, nor where. • 

Pi/. My Lord, 
Now fear is from me, I'll fpeak truth. Lord Cloterty 
Upon my lady's miffing, came to me 

With 
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jjT*^ h^is fword drawn, foam'd at the mouthy and fwore, 

^* I difcovcr'd not which way fhe went, 

^^ was my inftant death« By accident 

"^^had a feigned letter of my mailer's 

THien in my pocket ; which dire£led her 

To feek him on the mountains near to Miff^rdt 

^here, in a frenzy, in my matter's garments. 

Which he inforc'd from me, away he potts 

With unchafte purpofe, and with oath to violate 

My lady's honour: What became of him, 

1 further know not. 

Gu'd, Let me end the ttoiy ; 

2 flew him there. 

Cym, Marry, the Gods forefend ! 
I would not, thy good deeds (hould from ray lips 
Pluck a hard fentence ; pr'ythee, valiant youth, 
J)eny't ag^n. 

<r///V. I've fpoke it, and I did it. 

Cym, He was a Prince* 

<74/V. A mott incivil one. The wrongs, he did me, 
'Were nothing prince-like ; for he did provoke me 
With language that would make me fpurn the fea^ 
Could it 10 roar to me. I cut of^s head ; 
And am right glad« he is not ttanding here 
To tell thSs tale ^f mine. 

Cym, I'm forry Sot thee ; 
By thine own tongue thou art condema'd, and mutt 
JBndure our law : thou'rt dead. 

lir.o. That headlefs man 
I thought had been my Lord. 

Cym. Bind the offender. 
And take him from our preience, 

Bel. Stay, Sir King, 
This man is better than tlie man he ttew. 
As well defcended as thyfelf ; and hath 
More of thee merited, than a band of Clotens 
Had ever icarfor.— Let his arms alone ; \To tbt Guar it* 
They were not born for bondage. 

Cy/». Why, old Soldier, 
Wilt thou undo the. worth thou art unpaid for. 
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By tafting of our wrath ? how of deicent 
As £Ood as we ? 

Jrv. In that he fpake too far* 

Cym. And thou (halt die fbf^t. 

Bel. We will die all three. 
But I will prove, that two ori's are as jg;ood 
As I've giv'-n out of him. My fons, Imuft, 
For mine own part, unfold a dangerous fpeech. 
Though, haply, weM tor yon, 

jir'u. Your danger's ours. 

Gui^, And our good, his. 

BtL Have at it then, i>y cleave : 
Thou hadft, great king, a fubje^t, who w^caBUBdarittf^ 

Cym. What of him ? a ^aiiifh'd traitor. 

BtL He it is, that hath 
A^um'd this age ; indeed, a banifh-d man^ 
1 know not how, a traitor. 

Cym. Take him hence. 
The whole world (hall not fave him. 

Bel. Not too hot : 
Firft, pay me for the nurfing of thy fons ; 
And let it be con£fcate all, fo foon 
As I've receiv'd it. 

Cym. Nurfingofmy Ions? 

SeL I am too blunt, and faucy ; here*s my knee : 
Ere I arife, I will prefer my fons. 
Then fpare not the old father. Mighty Sir, 
Thefe two young gentlemen, that call me father. 
And think they are my fons, are none of mine; 
They are the iffue of your loins, my Liege, 
And blood of your begetting. 

Cym, How r my iiTue ? 

Bel, So fure, as you your father's : I, old Mor^an^ 
Am that Beiartus whom you ibmetime banifh'd ; 
Your pleafure was my near offence, my puni(hmenc 
Itfelf, and all my treafon : that I fuffer'd. 
Was all the harm I did. Thefe gentle Princes 
(For fuch and fo they are) thefe twenty years 
Have I train'd up ; fuch arts they have, as I 
Cpuld put into them. Sir, toy breeding was. 
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it Grace know^. Their nurfe Euripbihy 
for the theft I wedded, ftole theie children 
my^baniftnnent : 1 mov'd her to't ; 
I received the puniihinent before, 
u which I did then. Beaten for loyalty, 
d me to treaibn. Their dear lofs, 
lOre of you 'twas felt, the more it ihap'd 
ny end of fiealing them. But, Sir, 
ire your fdns agMn ; and I-muft lofe 
f the iweet'ft companions in the world* 
enedi^tion of thefe covering heav'ns 
1 their heads like dew !' for they are worthy 
•lay heav'n with (lars. 
. Thou weep'ft, and fpeak'ft : 
(rvice, that you three have done, is more 
B, than this thou tdl'ft. 1 loft my children — 
fe be they, I know not hov/<o wifti 
r of worthier fons. 
•Be pieas'd-a while— 
rentleman, whom I call Paladour^ 
worthy Prince, as yours, is true GuiJenus : 
gentleman, my Cadwaf, Ar^iragus^ 
jrounger princely fon ; he. Sir, was lapt 
K)ib curious mantle, wrought by th' hand 
Queen-mother, which, for .more probation, 
with eafe produce. 
;• Guidmus had 

his neck a mole, a fanguine ftar; 
a mark of wonder. 
, This is he ; 

hath upon him ilill that nat'ral ftamp : 
wife Nature's end, in the donation^ 
J his evidence now, 
t, Ohy what, am I 

;her to the birth of three ! ne'er mother 
:!d^eliv'£ancemor&; bleft may you be, 
after this ftrange ftarting from your orbs, 
nay reign in them now ! dh Imogen^^ 
'aft loft by this a kingdom* 
• No, my Lord : 

6 Vn^ 
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I've got two worlds by't. Oh, my gemle brotkei% 1 
Have we thus met ? oh, tiever fay liereafter, ^< 

But I am trueft fpeaker. You call'd me brother^ 
W hen I was but your filler : I, you brothers ; 
>^hea ye wer« fo, indeed. 

Cjm, Did you e'er meet? 

jlrv. Ay, my good Lord.. 

Guid. And at firft meeting lorM; 
Continued fo, until we thought he died* 

Cor. By the Queen's dram ihe fwaUow'd. 

Cym. O rare inftkift ! 
When (hall I hear all through ? this fierce abridgmeat « 
Hath to it circumftantial branches, which 
Diftinftion fhould be rich in. — Where ? how liv'd you ? 
And when came you to ferve our Roman captive? 
How parted with your brothers ? how firft met them** 
( 5 8) Why fled you from the court? and whither? — Thefe, 
And your three motives to the battle, with 
I know not how much more, (hould be demanded ; 
And all the other by-dependances 
From chance to chance : but not the time, nor place. 
Will ferve long interrogatories. Sec, 
P oft humus anchors upon Imogen ; 
And (he, like harmlefs lightning, throws her eye 
On him, her brothers, me, her mafter ; hitting 
Each objedi with a joy. The counter-change 
Is fev'rally in all. Let's c[uit this ground. 
And fmoke the temple with our facriiices* 
Thou art my brother ; fo we'll hold rfiee ever. [Ti»Bel, 

(58) Why fled you from the court, and whether tbefef] By a ftrange 
fie^igence,in all the editions, this pailage is ftark nonfenfe. One part 
of the miftake made is in the word, whether \ and another, is in the 
falje pointing. It iiiuft be tedtified thus j 

Why fled ^u from the court ? ani whither ? 72»tf/e, &c. 
The King is alking his daughter, how (he has livM nnce her elope- 
ment from the court \ when flie enterM herfelf in Lucius* s fervice \ 
hjDW /he met with her brothers, or pirted from them ; why flie fled 
from the court, and to what place : and having enumerated (o many 
particulars, he flops fhort, and cries, << All thefe circumflances, and 
*' the motives of Belariut, Guiderius, and Arviragus to "the battle, 
•« together with a number more ©f occurrences by the bye, I want to 
« be refolvM in." 

7 Imp. 
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Ifw. You are my iather too, and did relieve me. 
To fee this gracious feafon ! 

Cjm. All o'erjoy'd, 
>ave thcfe in bonds^ let them t)e joyful .too, 
^Qf they fhall tafle our comfort. 

Im. My good mailer, 
-will yet do you forvic^. 

l»c, Happy be you ! 

Cym. The ibrlpm i^dier that fo nobly fought* 
^e would have well becom'd this place, and graced 
Fhe thankines of a King. - 

Pefi. *fisIam,Sir, 
rihe foldier, that did company thefe three, 
In poor befeeming : 'twas a fitment for 
X!he purpofe I then foUow'd. That 1 was h^ 
Speak, lachimoy I had you down, and jnight 
Have made your finifh. 

lach, I am down agaiit : 
But now my heavy confdence fiid^s ny feoeej, ^Kneefs^ 
As then your force did. Take that life, 'befeech you, 
^hich 1 fo often owe : but, your ring firft ; 
And here the bracelet of the trueft Pinncefs^ 
T^Jiat ever fwore her .faith, 

^oft. Kneel not to me : 
^Rie power^ tha^ I have oo you, is to fparc you : 
'^ he malice towards you, to forgive you. Live, 
And deal with others better 1 

Qym. Nobly doom'd: 
^e*ll learn our freeneii of a foa4]>-Jaw.; 
Pardon's the word to aU. 

Ar^v, You help'd us, Sir^ 
-As you did mean, indeed, to be our brother^ 
Joy'd are we, that you are. 

Poft, Your fervant. Princes. Good my Lord of /Smviv 
Call forth your S^othfayer^ As I .flept, methought. 
Great Jyfiter^ upon his eagle backM, 
Appeard to me, with other fprightlv (hews 
Of mine own kindred. When 1 wak'd, I found 
This label on my bofom ; whofe containing 
Fs fo from fenfe in h^rdneis, that I can 

Vat. VIL P ^^'t 
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Make no colleftion of it. Let him fhew 
His ikjll in the conftrudlion. 

Lu(. P hilar monu.f^ — 

Sooth. Here, my good Lord. 

Luc. Read, and declare the meaning. 
[Reads.] 

WHEN ai a Jion*s ^belp Jhall^ to hifr/elf unkn9nJow^ 
'vnthout Jeeking fintf^ and hf tmbrac^d by a piece of 
tender air ; and njoben from a fiately cedar fiall be Upt 
branches^ ivhich^ ^eing dead memy years^ Jhall after re^i*ve^ 
hi jointed to the old Jittck^ and fejhly gro^w ; then JhaU 
Pofihumus end his miferiesy Bi-itaiae be fortunate ^ and 
fourijh in peace and plenty. 
Thou, Leonatusy art the lion's whelp ; 
The fit and apt conftrudtion of thy name. 
Being Leonatus^ doth import fo much : 
The piece of tender .air^ thy virtuous daughter, 

[To Cymbelintu 
Which we call Mollis Atr ; and Mediii Aer 
We term it Mulier : which Mftiier^ J divine. 
Is this mod conilant wife ; who, even now, 
A nfwering the letter «f the oracle. 
Unknown to you, unfought, were dipt about 
With this moft tender air. 

Cym. 1 Jiis hath fome feeming. 

So(tl\ I'he lofty cedar, royal Cymhiline^ 
Perfonates thee ; and thy lopt branches point 
Thy two fons forth : who, by Bflarius ftoirn. 
For many years thought dead, are now reviv'd^ 
To the majeftick cedar join'd ; whofe i/Tuc 
Promifes Bntame peace and plenty. 

Cym. My peace we will begin, and, Caius Lucius^ 
Although the vidlor, we fubmit te C^fur^ 
And to the ^r>«r<a« Empire -j promiiing, 
To pay our wonted tribute, from the which 
We were difluaded by our wicked Queen ; 
Cn whom heaven's jufticc (both on her, and hersj 
Hath l^id moil heavy hand. 

S'oth. The lingers of the powers above do tune 
The harmony of this peace : the vifion. 

Which 
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(Vluch I made known to Lucius ere the flroke 
Of this yet fcarce-cold battle, at this inftant 
Is full accomplifh'd. For the Romam eagle. 
From fouth to weft on wing foaring aloft, 
Leflen'd herfelf, and in the beams o*th* fun 
lo vanifli'd ; which fore-(hew'd our princely eagle^ 
rh' imperial Cafar^ fhould again unite 
His favour with the radiant Cjmhe/inf, 
Which fhines here in the weft. 

Cjm. Laud we the Gods ! 
^nd let the crooked fmokes climb to their noftrits " 
Prom our bleft altars ! publifh we this peace 
To all our fubjeds. Set we forward : let 
h Rpman and a Britifl? enfign wave 
friendly together ; fo through Ludh town march : 
^nd in the temple of great Jupiter 
Dur peace we'll ratify. Seal it with feafts. 
>et on, there : Never was a war did ceaie, 
Sre bloody hands were wafli'd, with fach a peace. 

\Ex$unt QmniSi 
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IN Troy, then lies ihefcene : from IJIes ofGtt^c 
7be Princes orgilious^ their high blood chaf^dr 
have to the Port of AxhQVLS fent their^ipSf 
Fraught <with the minifters and inflruments 
Of cruel ivar. Sixty and ninty that nvore 
Their Cronvnets regale fom th^ Athenian ha;^ 
Put forth tonvard Phrygia, and their vauu is made 
To ranfack Troy ; ^within luhofe flrong immures^ 
The r^z*z;/y^V Helen, Menelaus' ^/^;7, 
With ixianton^^xi^flseps'^ and thcu^s the ^uarreU 

To Tcncdos they c me — 

^nd the dee p'dr agoing harks do there di forge 

^heir nvarl.ke /raughtage. Now on Dardan plains, 

Vhefrejhf and yet unhruifed, Greeks do fitch 

S'hcgr hra^ve pannllions, Priam'/ fix gates H'tV city, ( i \ 

^Dardan, tf«d' Thymbrra, Ilia, Scaea, Troian, 

jind Antenorides,) 'v.ith majfyflafles 

And, 

( I ) -^-— .Priam** fix -gated city 
J>ardan, and Timbria, Helias, Chetas^ Tr^n, 
Jind Antenoridaiif ivUb majffyJtjpUs 
And correfponjive andfulfiUmg bolts 

Stirre up the fom o/*Troy.] This has been a moft mKer^bly mangUA. 
paiTage, thro* all the editions i corrupted at once into faire con.on^,, 
and falfc reafooing. Friarnh fix- gated cityjiirre up the fons of Troy / 
—Here's a verb plural govcrnM of a nominative yfwjtt/tfr. But. 
that is ealily remedied. The next quefiion to be aikeJ, is. In what, 
(tti(t a city having 6x ftrong gates, and thofe well bair'd and bohcd^ 
can be fard ioftir up its inhabitants ? unlefs they may be fupposV to, 
derive fome fpirit from the ftrength of their fortifications. But thi$, 
could not be the Poet's thought. He muft mean, I take it, that 
the Greeks had pitch'd their tents upon the plains before Troy j and 
that the Trcjans were fecurely barricaded within the walls and gates 
^ of their city. This fenfe my correflion rcftores. 
— — Priam'i^ gates i'th' city, 

Sperrc up the fins of Troy. 

P 4 VTk^ 
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Jnd CQrrfJp9n^i*ve an4 fulfiUiHg boltsg 
Sperre up ih/foH^of Troy. ■ 
No'w expeQation tickUng Jkhtijh fpirits 
On ont and otbtr fitfe^ Trojan and Greek, 
S^s all on hazard. And hither am J come 
A Prehgue arm^dy (hut not in confidence 
Of Author* i pen, or AHor" invoice % hut/nittd 
I'! Lke conditions a$ i^p argument ;) 

Why they might be catiM FrtttnC% fix gatet» will be Teen in the fequel 
of this note. T^fperre^ ^fp^9 (from the old TenfnU word, f^erttti) 
iignifies, lojbut up, defend by iarrs. Sec. And in this very fenfe h,as 
Chaucei ufed the term in the 5th book of his Tr^ilus apd Crejelde, 
For v»hen he faw her Aooresfperred all. 
Well nigh fur forrow' adown he 'gan to fall. 
Eat no A* for the fix gatea, the very namet of which our editors have 
htrbarbuAy demolifhM i and which Mr. Pope, tho* the tnoilater of 
f'fi/rrcr, bad not the /kill to re-edify, till I chalk'd out the naaterials 
f r him. We find them enumerated by La Cerda, (from Dkrgs Firy- 
giut, as he infornts u^) in his note tipon this paflage of Firgit t 
Hie Jowo Si^MifievrffimaporiM 
Prima tenet, .Aiieid«ii.T.6xs« 

Tr<^janx urlh pertat fex enumerat D^res ; A*itenoridem^ Darismen^ 
lliam, Scaam, Catumbriaro> Trojanam, This lift tt again given ufl 
by Ttraquellns in a note upon AUxanier th Alexandro, (lib. iv« cap. 23.) 
and from thefe two copied by Sir Edward Sberiurne in bis Coaunen« 
tary opon the Trcadet oi Seneca tranflated by him. But even in theie 
three paflages we have to deal with error i Catmnbria is a very oddi 
word I and, I am well «fiti«fied, a depraved one. Ill endeavour to 
account for the blander^ and give the tme reading. We are to re- 
Jnerober, there was near old Trey a plain calPd TbpAra % a river,, 
that run thro' it, call'd TiymMns; and a temple to Ap^l/oTbym' 
hr^nt. The gate, thst we are fpeaking of, was probably defcrib*d in 
the Greek author (fopposM to be Dares Tbtygiu*, and now long finre 
loA) to be nm^i eJ/MC^it* : the gate that UcV, or was in the neigh* 
bourhood of, the afbri-faid plain and river. And from thence, as I 
iiifpeA, by the negligence or ignorance of »he tranOator, the two 
Creek words were joinM, and corrupted into Cdtum^a, The correc- 
9et editions of Darts Fhjgws (I mean the Latin verfion, which goe^ 
tind.er that name) neither read as Cerda, Ttrafuel/us or Sir Edward 
Sberhurne ha*e given us this paflage) but thus x^-^^^Jlh perfas fecit 
{ft H. Priamus) quonnn nominn hae junt^ AntenwMtt^ Dardan'ut, lliee^ 
Sf^^, Thymbrvae, tr^ana. This exadly fquares with tny emen- 
daiion, as well as a/Tigns the can(b why our Poet might call' the fix 
sates Frtam\ who was CKe builder of Uiem ^ 

To 
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V» tell you, (fair bthoUtrs) thai our Play 
JAaps o'er the ^Munf ami firftliugs tf thoje hroilsi 
^Gimmmg Pth* mddk: ftarting tbeuce awaj,J^t) 

Vo tubat mof he digefted in a Play. 

ZHtg orfad/aultp'-^'^de, as your plea/ures aye ; 

Houogoodf or had, 'tit hut the chance of^nar^ 

(s) Btglrnmngtn the udddk, Barttwg thatu awpy,] Thm all tliB 
editions, before Mr; P^*t. He^ in the purity of his ear, b^ tw 
ftier*d the laft word, becaufe the Tcafeiirat lonner thaA.its feBowf* 
I hare cho(e to retain it \ (becanie, I am perfauietf; the l^oet intended 
a rhyme) and reduce tb»Uiie Co meiiiifc oy an «r^«^ ia finequent ii)» 
hit writifls«< 
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Helen, Wife to J^wslzas, in iovi with Paris» 
Andromache, }yi/f_ to Hedor. 
Caflandra, Daughter tcfniim^ a Prophete/s. 
Crcflida, Daughter /V (^j^as, in lo<ve ivitb Troilus. 

Alexander, Crcflida'i JWS;^ 
JSoj, Fag$ to Troiius. 

Trojan andOi^j^^ Soldier s^ *with other JLteadants, 
SCENJEvtPrpy* and the Gxt^nn Camp ^lefarei 



Troilus und Cressida. 



ACT I. 

SCENE, the Palace in Troy. 

Enter Pandarus and Troilus. 
T R o I L u ». 

|Wr]^^"!M(ALLheremy varlet; TU unarm. again, (s) 
jgjj V/tjj Why ihottld I war without the walls of 7>^', 
Mm '^^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^^ battle here within ? 
L- '5;'2;\J Each Trojan^ that is mafter of his heart, 
**-j*t jC^JI Let him to field ; Tfoilus^ alas ! hath none; 

Pan, Will this geer ne'er be mended ? 

Trw. The Greeki are ftrong,and ikilful to their ftretygth> 
Fierce to their fldll^ and to their fiercenefs valiant. 
But I am weaker than a woman's tear, 
Tamer than flecp, fonder than ignorance y 
"Lc^s valiant than the virgin in the night, 
/^nd fkill-lefs as unpra^is'd infancy. 

• Paftm 

( 3 ) TJl unarm agattt, 

JFbyfiould J mar witboot the n»alU of Troy, 
not fird Jucb cruel battle here within ? J I won't venture to affirm, 
that this pafTage is founded on Anacreon, but there is a mighty con- 
ibnance both of thought and expreifion in both poets 3 particularly, 
in the clofe of the fentence. 

MwVijir Vl^o) Bnhf * 

Tl yeif Bx Xw/u|9' l^«> ' r ' - - • •; <?~ 

P 6 . ^T\\ 
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Ptf», Weli, I have- told yoa enough of this : for my 
putf i*ll not meddk nor make tuy farther, fie, thit 
will have a cake out t;f the wheat, muft needs tarry the 
grinding^ 

Trpt. Have I not tarried ? 
. Pan. Ay, the grind^g; but yOu mult tarry the 
boulting* ' 

Trot. Have I not tarried f^ 
- Par. Ay, the boulting ; but you muft tarry the 
leav'ning. 

Trot\ Still have I tarried. 

Pan, Ay, to the leav'ning : but here's yet in the word 
liereafter, the kneading, the making of the cake, the 
heating of the oven, and the baking nay, you hiuil flay 
the cooling too, or you may chance to burh your lips. 

Trot, Patience herfelf, what Goddef* e'fer fhe be. 
Doth Icffer blench at fufferance, than I do. 
At Priam's royal table do I fit; 

*Tis in Toitt thmt 1 bttve ufintU : fir wber/fort /houiJImHx Utitt oit« 
ward deffrnce, ^hin the battle rages all Within me ? I hot>e, my rea- 
deis wi)l forgiTe hie, if I take notice on thit Occafioo tliat the 
l^rfird Ttftrtf^vyV Faber quite miilook Anacrtomt fenfe in this line, 
li;fwfy^Xa'/ui$* \la 5— He has I'cndcrM it ^ ^U n^m mtri. aut 
JtVjj, iffg »^ittamus, cum imus ^ughafitf This it abfolutely foreign 
from thi» Poct^s meaning. Madim baiftrfttwt to have onderHood 
it in her Tr^iub veriion, but is repugnant to herfelf, tirhen flie gives 

it us iq hatin* Cffi dene tn H>a\n jue j*at uuhfuclkr^ tar k quA 

Je* t dtit ('cfcndre au dehors, l4rfaue P tnntmi tjl an dedans ? I am 
furpris^d, after To juft a tranfiation as to the meaning, that fhe could ' 
fubjoin this remark, Les ihterprttes Latins iCwtpas bien entaulu ce 
vers ifuils tradmiJeKty K and car petamor extra ; ^ il fiilhit traduirt 
tout au centraire^ nam cur ^etamus extrSi. Petere boflemf is, to attack 
. an ^nen>y ; which»i8 not JlKacreon't meaning. But Monf. De la Foffi 
has genteely animadveited upon this hady*z error. Anacreon ne 
Jorgeoit qyau fe d^fendre, . & nan pas i oflfenfcr. AJnfi petamuf^ fui 
^ um afiionofftnfive, n^oitpas sljufte que petamiir. 
In my opii)M>n, the paflagt ikould be thus rendered \ 

fVr./^ ^tfro C j?^elrt» } 

< 'Si^n^er.im [ihumj extrinjecus objiciam, 
Curf^ Pugna tntks xtnnirib ardeat f 
The tranflators do not feem to have remembered, that CaXX«^u«i (at 
its compounds, «|^^CaXX«|(afli, firiC«X>of«<ii, in((C«'xX0/MM) may fome* 
tirr.e8 figoify aAi\i^y, induo^ injiciof impono, Aothoritict arc lb ob^ 
ticvi^ that it is unnecciTary 1^ 4ile(^e any. 

• And 
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And when fair Cnjpil comes into my thoughts, 
So, traitor ! — when (he comes ? when is fhe thence ? 

Pati. Well, (he look'd yefternight ^dcer dian erer I- 
faw her look, or any woman elfe. 

ftoL I was aboot to tell thee, when my hearty. 
As wedged with a £gh, would rive in twain. 
Left Hedor or my fkther (hould perceive me \^ 
I have (as when the fun doth Hght a fiorm)/ 
Buried this figh in wrinkle of a fmile : 
But forrow, uiat is couch*d in feeming gladnefs. 
Is like that mirth fate tarns to fudden fadnefs. 

Pan, A nd her hair were not ibme what darker than He- 
Jen*s — well, go to, there were no morecomparifon between 
the women. But, for my part, fhe is my kinfwoman ; 
I would liot (as they term it) praife her— ^but 1 Would, 
fomebody had heard her talk yeifterday, as I did : I will 
not difpraife your filler Cdjptnd'a*^ wit, but . 

*/ro/. O Pandarus I I t«ftl thcC, Pandarus 
« (4.) When I do tell thee, there my hopes lie drown'd. 
Reply not in how many fathoms deep 
They lie indrench'd. I tell thee, I am mad 
In Crejffid^B love. Thou anfwerTI, Ihe is fair; 
Pour'ft in the open ulcer of my heart 
Her eye*, htr hair, her cheek, her gait, her voice ; 

Handleft in thy difcourfe -O that ! her hand ! 

(In whofe comparifon, all whites are ink 
Writing their own reproach) to whofe foft feizure 

(4) fn>€nI^te0ihtettUeem^h«fesTiedr9wn'^ 
JUply not in how mmfotbtmi ditp 

*rhey I'te intrenched./ This it only the reading of the modern editors.; 
I have reftor*d that of the old books. For befides that, tntMncb^dXxL 
faibemty is a phrafe which we have very great reafon to fuf^e£^ ; ^at 
confonancr, or agreement, in fenfe is there betwixt ^rownVand fn* 
trencb'df The firft carries the idea of definition, the Jatter of fe« 
c«rity. Indrencb^d correfponds exadly with drowned \ and iigni6et, 
immtrs'd in the deep, or, as our Poet in another place calls it, ea« 
fteep'd. 
So in his Venut and Adonis ; 

O, where am I, (quoth (be) in earth, or hcaT*A ? v 
^ Or in ^e ocean drittct*df 
And In the Two GentUmmo/yeroiia, weagain-ffnd the termi coupled* 
Aod drenched n€ in the ica, where 1 am dnwn^dt 
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The cignet's down is harfli, and fpirit of fenfe 

Hard as the palm of ploughman. This thou teirft me ; 

( As, true thou tcll'ft me }) when I fay, 1 love her ; 

But faying thus, inflead of oil and balm. 

Thou lay'ft, in every gafh that love hath given me, 

'The knife that made it. 

Fan, I fpeak no more than truths 

TVm. Thou doft not fpeak fo much. 

Pan. 'Faith, I'll not meddle in't. Let her be as ihe 
is, if (he be fair, 'tis the better for her ; an ihe be not, 
ihe has the mends in her own hands, 

^roU Good Pandarus ; how now, Pandarm ? 

Pan, I have had my labour for my travel, ill thought 
en of her, and ill thought on of you : gone between 
and between, but fmall thanks for my lalK)ur. 

Trou What art thou angry, Pandarus ? what, with me \ 

Pan* Becaufe fhe is kin to me, therefore (he's not fo fair 
as Helen \ and (he were not kin to me, (he would be as fair 
on Friday^ as Helen is on Sunday. But what care 1 ? I care 
not, an (he were a black-a-moor j 'tis all one to me. 

iroi, Sav I, (he is not fair ? 

Pan, I ao not care whether you do or no, (he's a fool 
to ftay behind her father : let her to the Greeks^ and fo 
ril tell her the next time I fee her: for my part, VM 
meddle nor make no more i'th' matter, 

^roi, PandaruSy - 

Pan. Not I. 

^roi. Sweet Pandarus J 

Pan. Pray you, fpeak no more to me r I will leave 
all as 1 found it, and there's an end. [ Exit Pandarus, 

[Sound Alarm*0 

7V.Peace,you ungracious clamours! peace,rude founds I 
Fools on both fides. -""^ Helen mufl needs be fair. 
When with your blood you daily paint her thus. 
I cannot fight upon this argument, 
It is too ftarv'd a fubjedl for my fword r 

But Pandarus O Gods ! how do you plague me ! ' 

I cannot cpme to CreJ/td, but by Pandir ; 
And he's as teachy to be woo*d to wooe. 
As (he is ilubborn-chafle againft all fute. 

TeU 
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Tell me, ^ppllo^ for thy Daphne's love. 
What CreJ/id is, what Pandar^ and What wc : 
Her bed is Udia^ there fhe lies, a pearl : 
Between our lUum^ and where flie reiides, 
Let it be calPd the wild and wandering flood ; 
Ourielf the merchant, and this failing Tandar, 
Oar doubtful hope, our convoy, and bur bark. 

{AUrm.l Enter iBneas. 

^m. How now. Prince Troilusf wherefore not ?th* 
field? 

TVm. Becaufe not there; this woman's anfwer fort^ 
For womanifli it is to be from thence : 
What news, JBneas^ from the field to-day ? 

JEne. That Farts is returned home, and hurt. 

Troi. By whotAp jSneas ? 

JEne. TrciiuSi by Menelaus. 

Trot. Let Paris bleed, 'tis but a Icar to fcorn ; 
Paris is gor'd with Meaelaus^ horn, [Alarm^ 

uEne. Hark, what good fport is out of town to-day ? 

7roi, Better at home, if would I mighty, were may ■ 
But to the (port abroad— ar^ you bound thither ? 

jStte. In all fwift hafte. 

Troi, Come, go we then together.. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE changes to a puhlick Street, near the JValh 
of Troy. 

Enter Creilida, and Alexander, her Servant. 

Cre, 1X7 HO were thofe went by ? 

VV <'Serv^ Queen Hecuba and Helen. 
. Cm And whither go they ? 

Serv. Up to th* e%|ern tower, 
Whofe height commands as fubjeft all the vale. 
To fee the fight. He^or^ whofe patience ^ 
Is, as the Virtue, fix'd, to-day was mov'd : (5) 

• He 

(5) whofe patience i 

Js as a virtue Jix%] What't the 'meaning of Hefhr't patrence being 
fiiCd as a v/r/ttf^. is not patience a vircue? Wkat rooji thtB for the 
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He chid Jidfrompube^zxA firack ilU armorer'; 
Atkd like al thew were hulbaadry id war. 
Before the fun rofe> he was h^nefi-dight, (6). 
And to the field goes he ; .where ev'ryflpwcr. 
Did as a prophet weep whdt it forefavt^ 
In Ui&9r^ wrath,. 

Cre. What was his caufe of anger f 

Ser*u. The noife goes^thsR;, These is among theGr^ili 
A Lord of Trojan mood, n^bew to Hg^gr, > 
Tliey call him 4i^x. 

Crt.- Good ; and whatof him^ 

Ser*v. Ihty fay, he ijt a yciy m^fipfr Je^ aiid ft^ds^ 
alone.. 

Cre* $0 do a!!: men, Qnleis jthey are drunje^.ficl;, or 
have nd legs. 

Strnf. This man^ lady, ha^ lofeb^d many beiafti of 
their particular additions ; h|& is as v^ant ^ the Ikm,^ 
chnrlifh as the bear, flow as th^ eleplMM^t ; ^ man into 
^Hiorn Hatore hathip crouded hampors, that ibis yaloiir 
is cralht into fbttyy bis folly fau;e.ed> with diicretion : 
^ere is no man hacK a virtoe, that he hath n^^agliijoipfe 
of I nor ahy man aii attaint^ Ibojt bie carries ibme ftai&' 

Hmttltude? Tbe Poet certaittiy wrote, is I lnvt cobjci^nlly ic' 
fi>nn*d the text ; and this is giving a fine cfaarader Qf ir, to hy^ Wu 
f4tii9€e u oi JiMJffft at tUy'imt rf^t^tft^^idijfy ^ ite.^90^ %' 
catlMs For the poett have always pex^onalis d the fiwiS^. Sows 
find Trotlvi a little befbfe ftyings 

Patitmt kerfeff, yth^yCoddtfs e*er /he b(r, 

0ovh4d^tr hWnch at A i gcra no e than l4o. Mr. Wmhirtm 
(6) Btfiri tbifim roje, b* fMi harneft light,] Why, hameft Rgkil' 
Does the Poet oieao, that HeSor had put on nghi armour ^ Or that- 
he vtufifriwktfy in hit arms, even hefore fun-rife ? Or is a coniUH 
drum atmM at, in Jan rofe, and harneft l»bt t A very flight nhdn- 
tion makes all theie conf^ti^^ions unnecc^i^y and g^es us the Pjoet^s 
meaning in the propercft terms imaginaUe. 

Befire tbojiiit rofe, tt was harnefs-dight, 
}. e. compleatly dreft, accoutred, in arms. It it frequent with our 
Poet, from his mafters Cbauctr and Spt^, to fay Sgbi far dtik^d% 
^igfn forpiuh% Sec. and from them too he ales tamtfi for anaow* 
So, again, in Muitthi 

' I 1 ' J ' jb low, wind! eome, wrsckl 

At i^aft we'lldie with.^r«(rf tta our ;htck« 
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of it. He is melancholy without caofe, and merry 
againft the hair; he hath the joints of every dung, but 
every thing fo out of joint, that he is a gouty Bnarens^ 
many hands and no ufe ; or purblind Ji^gu^ all eyes 
and no fight. 

Crt. But how fhould this man, that makes me fmile« 
make Heffor angry ? 

Sew, The)^ fay, heyederda;^ cop*d Hiffor m the battle 
and ftruck him down, the difdam and ihame whereof 
hath ever iince kept HtS^r fafting and waking. 

Euiir Pandams. 

Cre. Who comes lierc ? 

Ser^v, Madam, your uncle TanJarut* 

Cre. ffe^or^s a gallant man. 

S^rv. As may & in the world, lady* 

Pail. What's that? what's that? 

Cn, Good morrow, uncle Pandarus* 

Paa. Good morrow, coufin Crejfid\ what do you talk 
of? (7) Good morrow, AUxanitr\ — how do you, cou- 
fin ? when were you at lliim f 

Cre. This morning, uncle. 

Pan. What were you talking of, when I came ? was. 
HeBor arm'd and |;one, ere you came to liium T lltlm< 
was not up ? was &e.? 

* ! 

(7} GdoimorMWf coufin Creffid ; wfirf d^ym ttlk »ft Coo4 indf^ 
row, Alkxa KosJi j«— -Hmv da yom, €o*»fi» f ] Gtodmomm^ Alex#. 
ander— is added ia tU the editions, fays Mr.^Popt, very fbrurdl]|w 
Paris not being on the ftage.— Wonderful acutenefs! But, with 
iubmiflion, this gen demands note is much nr.ore ab'fwd: for it falls 
out very unluckily for his remark, that tho' Paris is, fof the gene- 
rality, in Hcmir calPd Alexander ; yetf in this ^lay, by any one of the 
chara^er;^ introduced, he it callM nothing but Parh, The. truth of 
the fad is this. Pamdarus is of a bufy^ impertinent, in(muating cha^ 
ia£Ver ; and His natural for him, fb foon as he has given his couHd. 
the good morrow, to pay his civilities too to her attendant. This \^ 
purely h vl^gt, as the grammarians call it ; ami-gives us an admirable 
touch of Ptiidarus*i chara Aer. A nd why might notjUeMO/tdgr be the 
name ofCreJuCt man ? Paris had no patent, I fuppofe, for engrdiling. 
ft to himfelf. But the late editor, perhans, becaufe we have had A/cm' 
ander the Great, pope Alexander, znd Alexander Pefie^ .would «ot have • 
lb eminent a name proftitattd to a, common 'cTiTifrr. * 

Ctc. 
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Cr^. HtSor was gone j bat Helen was not up. 

Pan. E'en fo ; HeSor was ftirring early. 

Cre, That were we talking of, and of his anger.. 

Pan, \^ as he angry ? 

Cre. So he fays, here. 

Pan. True, he was fo ; I know the caufe too : he'll 
lay about him to-day, I can tell them that ; and there's 
Trei.'us will not coipe far behind him, let them teke 
heed of rrol/us ; I can tell them that too. 

Crf. What is he angry too i [the two. 

Pan. Who, 7 rot. 'us? Troilu; is the better man df 

Cre. OYi, Jupiter t there's no com parifen. 

Pan. What, not between Troiluj&ad Ht^or ? do you 
l:now a man, if you fee him ? 

Of. Ay, if I ever faw him before, and knew him. 

Pan, Well, 1 fay, Troi'us is T'oHus. 

Cre, Then you fay, as I fay ; for, I am fare, he is 
f.ot K^or. 

Pan, No, nor Hr^ff^r is not Troilu^^ in feme degrees. 
. Cre. ^Tis juft to each of them, he is himfelf. 

Pan.. Himfelf? alks, poor Trot :' us/ J woiUdhe were. 

C'-e, So he is. 

Pan, 'Condition, I had gone bate- foot to In J- a, 

Cre. He is not HeSior, 

Pan, Himfelf ? no, he's not himfelf; 'would, he 
Were himfelf f well, the Gods are above; time mufl 
Iriend, or end; welt, Troilu.f weli, I would, my heart 
were in her body !— — no, HtSor is not a better man 
than Troilui. 

Cre. Excufe me. 

Pan. He is elder. 

Cre. Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pan. Th' Other's not come to'£ f you (hall tell me 
tnother tale, when th' other's come to't : He^or fhall 
not have his wit this year. 

Cre, He fhaU not need it, if ke have his own. 

Pan, Nor his qualities. 

Cre. No matter. 

Pan. Nor his beauty. 

Cre. 'Twould not become him, his own*s better. 

Fan. 
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Pan. You have no judgment, Niece; Heieti herfclf 
fwore th' other day, thsLtTfciUs for a brown favour, 
(for fo.'tis, I muft confefs) not brown neither—— 

Cre. No, but brown. 

Pan. Faith, to fay truth, brown and not brown^. 

Cre. To fay the truth, true and not true. 

Pan^ She praised his complexion above Partu 

Cre. Whv, Paru hath colour enough. 

Pan, So he hask 

C f • Then Troilus fhould have too much; if ftie 
prais'd him a1x>ve, his complexion is higher than his ; 
he having coloiukenough, and the other higher, is tpo 
naming a praif^or a good complexion. I had as ii^ve 
Beien*z golden tqggue had commended TniUi for a cop- 
per nofe. 

Pan, I fwear to you, I think, Helen loves him better 
than Paris, 
. CVf . Then fhe*s a merry Greeh^ indeed. 

Pan. Nay, 1 am fure fhe docs. She came to him th'- 
9ther day into the co^pafs- window ; and, you know, 
he has not paft three or four hairs on his chin. 

Cre. Indeed^ a ta|>fler*s arithmetick may foon bring 
his particulars therein to a total. 

Han. Why, he is very young ; and yet will he within 
three pound lift as much as his brother HeSr, 

Cre. Is he fo young a man, and fo old a lifter ?— — 

Pan. But to prove to you that Helen loves him, fhe^ 
came ai^d puts me her white hand to hLs cloven chuH 
. Qre. JunOf have mercy ! how came it cloven ? 

Pan. Why, you know, 'tis dimpled. I think, his 
ijniling becomes him better, than any man in all Pbrygia., 

Cre. Oh, he fmiles valiantly. 

Pan. Does he not ? 

Cre. O yes, an 'twere a cloud in autumn. 

Pan. Why, go to then— but to prove to you that 
Helen loves Troilms 

Cre. Troilus will ftand to the proof, if you*H prove it fo. 

Pan. Troilus? why, hc efteems her no more than 1 
eHeem an addle ^g. 

Cn. 
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Crg^ If yoalove an ziUSt e^g^ as wdl as you loyeai)^ 
idle head» yoa would czx chickens i'tb* /hell. 

Pan. f cannot chnfe bot langh to think how ihc tickled- 
his chin ; indeed, (he has a. marvefibus white hand, I: 
muft needs confefs» 

Cre^ Without the rack. 

^ Pan. -And ihe takes upon her to ipy a white hair In- 
hisdun. 

Cre* Alas, poor chin I many a wart is richer. 

Pan^ But there was Aich laughing^ Qgeen Hecuba- 
tMiffht, that her eyes run o'er« 

Cre. With mUmones. # 

Pwi* And Qajfanira laught. 

Cr/. But there was more temnVate fire under the poi 
cf her eyes \. did her eyes run o^er too } 

Pan. And i7/<?0r laught. 

€rr*. At what was. all- this: lau^hi^g f 

Pan. Mzrry, at the white hair that iZr/#» ^pted On 
trdiinyt chin. 

Cre. An't had been a green haiTi I fliouldhave laught 
too. 

Pan. They laught not fe mudi at^the hair, as at lioi' 
pretty anfw^r. 

Cfr. What was his an(wer ? 

Pan. Quoth fhe, here's but one and fifty haii^ OR 
your chin, and one of rfiem is white. 

Ov, This is her queiHon. 

Pan. That's true, inake no qfieftion of tjtat : one and 
fifty Kairs, (8)^quoth he, and one white ; that white haif: 
is my father, and ail the reft are his fo»s. Jupiter/ 
quoth ihe, which of thefe hairs iis Paris, my huiband ? 
the forked one, quoth he, pluck it out and. give it him r 
but there was fuch laughing,. and Helen ib blufh'd, and/ 
Paris fo chaTdi.and jdl Ae rcftfo laught,.that it paft, 

(8) Two andffn tairs, quotb-be^ a nd w e wb Ve<i thatJOfbUi bmr U 
mj^Jktber, and all tbi r^iart bhfciiM,] The copytfts muft have errM 
here in the number ;- and I have venCurM to fubftitute one ^nAJtfiy, l< 
think, with fonte c^rtainty^ How elfe can the number ioak.e out 
£/'iM«,.aad his fifty Tons ? 

Cre. 
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X^rf. So let it now, for it has been a great while 
^ing by. 

Fdtf. Welt cocifiil* I toU yon a thil« yefterday; 
think on't. 

CfA So 1 ^9* 

Patu ril be fwoni» 'tis tme ; he will weep youy an 
^twere a man bom in ^fri/» ISimid a r^tnat. 

Ore. And i'41 ^ing up in Ittt tears* an 'twere a nettle 
againft M«y. 

Pan. H^k» thc0r afe comii^ from theifield; ihaU 
we &md\tf h^^ and fee them> it* they pafa towards 
lUum ? (9) good niece, do ; fweet niece Orejfida. 

Ore. At your pleafore. 

Paw^ Here, here, here's an excellent place, here we 
may fee them bravely; I'll tell you them all by their 
namea as they pafs l^ $ but maxk 7V«/7«/ above thcTeft. 

^neas faffi$ wtr thefiagi^ 

Cri, Speak not fo load* 

Pafu That's jEueai ; h not that a brave man ? he's 
one of the flowors of Trcj^ I can tell yon; but mark 
Troilus^ you ihaU fee anon. 

Cre. Who's that? 

Antcnorf affes ever thiftage. 

Pan. That's Jntenorj^ he lias a fhrewd wit, I can tell . 
you, and he'« a man^goed enough; he's one o'th' foiiddefl 
j nd^me^t in Trey whofoever, and a proper man of peiv 
ion ; when comes Treihs F I'll fhew you Treilm anon % 
if he fee me, you (hail lee^um nod at me. 

Oe^ Win he give you tthe nod ? 

P«i». You (hall ^. 

Cr/!. If he do, the rich flkall have more. 

(9) Hork, they art tmninz from tbeftld ; Jball voefianJ up here and 
fee them, as they pafi tovfardt Ilium ?J This condu£l of the Poet, in 
making Pandarus decypher the warriors as they pafs. Teems an imita* 
tiofljif BiMsrr's Heien on the walJs, where ihe ibews the Creeks to 
Priam, This incident was borrow'd by Euripides, in his Pb€eaijjl'a% 
and again copied by Statius^ in the 9th bopk of his7^<^», where he 
I Phorias ihew to Antigone tb« chief* of the Tbehn army. 

HeQor 
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Ht&Xit pajis ovtr. 

Pan. That's Heffor^ that, thit, look yoB, that : thete^i 
a fellow! go thy way, HeSori there's a brave man, 
niece : O brave He3or / look, how he looks ! there's a 
Goootenance ! is't not a brave man ? 

Cre, O brave man ! 

Fan. Is he not ? It does a man's heart good, — look 
you, what hacks are on his helmet, look yon yonder, do 
you fee? look yoo there! there's no jefting; there's 
laying on, take't off who will, as they fay, there be 
iMicks, 

Cre. Be thofe with fwords ? 

'?zn% pafisovtr. 

Pan* Swords, any thing, he cares not, an the devil 
come to him, it's all one ; by godflid, it does one's 
heart good. Yonder comes Paris^ yonder comes Paris: 
look ye yonder, niece, is't not a gallant man too, is't 
not ? why, this is brave now : who faid, he came home 
hurt to-day ? he's not hurt ; why, this will do Helenas 
heart good now, ha ? Vould, I could fee Trpilus now ; 
you (kail fee Troi/us anon. 

Cre. Who's that? 

HcienvLs fajij over^ 

Pan. That's Helenns. I marvel, where 'Tw/Aw is: 

that's Helenut ^I think, he went not forth to-day ; 

that's Helenut. 

Cre. Can Helenus light, uncle ? 

Pan^ Helenus^ no— yes, he'll fight indifferent well— 
I marvel, where Trdlut is ? hark, do you not hear the 
people cry 7r»//«// H<f/wwtf is a prieft. 

Cre. What fneaking fellow comes yonder ? 

Troilns poffes 9*ver. 

Pan. Where ! yonder ? that's Deiphohus^ 'Tis Troilas f 
there's a man, niece— hem — brave Troiius ! ^e 
prince of chivalry ! 

Cre. Peace, for ftiame, peace. 

Pan. 



Tr 01 L us rt«i Cr ESS ID A^ 359 

^an* Mark him, note/himi O brave TVd/Ar/ Mook 
4Bvell upon himy niece, look yoa how his fword » 
}>loodied, and his helm more hack*d-thaa Medofh^ and 
:liow he looks, and how he goes ! O admirable yoath ! he 
never faw three and twenty. Go thy way, 'froiluj^ go 
*thy >way ; ihad I a fifter were a Grace, or a daughter a 
Goddefs, he ihould take his choice. O admirable man ! 
Parts f^ — Faris is dirt to him, and, I warrant, Hden 
to change would give money too boot. 

Enter common Soldiers. 

Cre, Here come more. 

Pan. AiTes, foolsj dolts, chafT aad bran, chaff and 
i)ran ; porridge after meat. I could live and dye i'th' 
eyes of Iroilus. Ne'er look, ne'er look ; the eagles are 
gone ; crows and daws, crows and dawa. I had rather 
be fuch a man as f ro/Ar/, than Agamemnon and all Greece. 

Cre. There is among the Greeks Achilles^ a better man 
than Troilut^ 

Pan. /fchilles ? a dray-maRi a porter, a vtry iCameL 

Cre. Well, well. 

Pan. Well, well— why, have you any difcretion ? 
have you any t^.t% ? do yoa know, what a man is f is 
not birth, beauty, good fhape, difcourfe, manhood, 
learning, gentlenefs, virtue, youth* liberality, and io 
ibrth, the fpiceand fait, that feafons a man ? 

Cre. Ay, a minc'd man.; and then to be bak'd with 
no Hate in the pye, for then the man's date is out. — 

Pan. You. are fiuch another woman* one knows not at 
vwhat ward you lie. 

Cre. Upon my back, to defend my. belly ; upon my 
.wit, to defend my wiles.; upon my fecrecy, to defend 
mine honefty ; my ma(k to defend my beauty, and you 
to defend all:the& ; and at all theie wards I lie, at a 
.thoufand watches. 

-P^i/r. Say one of your watches. 

Cre. l^SLy, I'll watch you for that, and that's one of 
the chiefeft of them too : If 1 cannot ward what I would 
not have hit, I xan watch you £br telling how I took the 

blow; 
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blow ; unlers it fwell paft ludiog, aad then it is psft 
watchtnff. 
Pan. Yoa are fuch anodier. 

EnUr Boy^ 

B'-y* Suv my Lord would inftantfy^teak with yoQ. 

Paw. Where? 

^. At yoor own houfi^ there he unarms hiia. 

Pan. Good boy, teil him I come ; I doubt, he be 
hurt. Fare ye well, good niece. 

Cre^ Adieu, uncle« 

Pav. I'll be with you, niece, by aad hy» 

Ore, To bring, uncle ■ , 

Pan* Ay, a tokenirom TroUus* 

Cf!/. By the fiune token, youarea bawd, [Exit Pan. 
Words, irows, gifts, tears, and lore'is foU facrifice. 
He offers in another's enterpne^ : 
Bnt mote in ?>«i7«/ thouland-fbld 1 4ee, 
Than in the glais of Pandar's praife may be z 
Yet hold I oi£ Women are angels, wooing ; 
Things won are done^ the ibul's joy lies in doing: 
That She belovViknows no^ghi;, that knows not this ; 
Men prise the idling .ungsun^d, more than it is. 
That She was never yet, that e^erknew 
Xiove got, fo iweet, as when Defire did fue : 
Atchievement4s<ouifnand$ ungain'd, be&ech. 
Thcoreictfe this maxim oat of lore I teach ; 
That tboueh my heart's content firm love doth bear, 
Isj^thing of that fiiall from mine eyer appear. £ Ex:t, 

S C EN E changes to AgamemnonV Tent in th 
Grecian Camp. 

Trumpets. Enter Agamemnon, Neftor, Ulyflfes, Dio- 
medes, Menelaus, with othen. 

^M. PAINCES, [cheeks? 

I What grief hath fet the jaundice on your 
The ample ptopomion, that hope makes 
In all deiigns begun on earth below. 

Fails 
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Fc-ils in the promised lar^enefs : checks and difaftcrs 

Grow in the veins of aftions higheft rear'd > 

As knots by the conflux of meeting fap 

Infedl the found pine, and divert his grain 

Tortivc and errant from his courfe of growth. 

Nor, Princes, is it matter new to us. 

That we come Ihort of pur Suppofe fo far. 

That after fev'n years' fiege, yet 7r5» -walls Hand ; 1 

Sith every aftion that hath gone before, 

Whereof we have record, trial did draw 

Bias and thwart ; not anfwering the aim, 

And that unbodied figure of the thought 

That gave't furmifed fhape. Why then, you Princ^s,* 

Do you with cheeks aba(h*d behold our works ? 

And think them ihame, which are. Indeed, nought elfe 

But the protradive trials of great Jove^ 

To find perfiftive conftancy in men ? 

The finenefs of which metal is not found 

In fortune's love ; for then, the bold and coward. 

The wife and fool, the artill and unread. 

The hard and foft, feem all aEn'd, and kin ; 

But in the wind and tempeft of her frown, 

Diilindion with a Iproad and powerful fan. 

Puffing at all, winnows the light away; 

And what hath mafs, or matter by itfelf. 

Lies rich in virtue, and unmingled. 

Neft, With due obfervance of thy godlike feat, ( i o) 
Great Agamemror^ Nejior fhall apply 
Thy lateft words. In the reproof of chance 
Lies the true proof of men j the fea being fmooth. 
How many fhallow bauble boats dare iidl 
Upon her patient breaft, making their way 
With thofe of nobler bulk ? 

(10) With due cbfervance of thy goodly feaf,] Goodly is an epithet 
carries no very great compliment with itj and Nejlor (ecm& here to 
be paying deference to Agamemnon^ ftatc and preheminence. The 
old books have it, ■ t o thy %oA\y feat\ godlike^ as 1 have reformM 
the text, fcennB to me the epithet defign'd \ and is very conformable 
to what Mntai afterwards fays of Agafattnnon \ 

Which is that Cod in office, guidin* racn ^ 

Vol. VJJ. Q^ ^^% 
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But let the ruffian Boreat once enrage 

The gentle 7 be/is ^ and anon, behold. 

The ftrong-ribb'd bark thro' liquid mountains cut« ; 

Bounding between the two moift elements, 

Like PerJ'eui^ horfe : Where's then the faucy boat, 

Whofe weak untimber'd fides but even now 

Co-fival'd greatnefs ? or to harbour fled. 

Or made a toafl for 'Neptune. Even fo 

Doth valour's Ihew and valour's worth divide 

In ftorms of fortune. For in her ray and brightnefs. 

The herd hath more annoyance by the brize 

Than by the tyger : but when fplitting winds 

Make flexible the knees of knotted oaks, 

And flies get under fhade ; the thing of courage. 

As rowz'd with rage, with rage doth fympathize ; 

And, with an accent tun'd in felf-fame key. 

Returns to chiding fortune. 

TJlyJf, AgamemnO'^^ ^ 

Thou great commander, nerve and bone o£ Greece^ 
Heart of our numbers, foul, and only fpirit. 
In whom the tempers and the minds of all 
Should be fhut up : hear, what V^yJ/ki fpeaks. 
Befides th' applaufe and approbation 
The which, molt mighty for thy place and fway, [To Ag^. 
And thou, moft rev'rend for thy ftretcht-out life, [To Neft. 
I give to both your fpeeches ; which were fuch. 
As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece 
Should hold up high in brafs ; and fuch again. 
As venerable Nejior (hatched in iilver) 
Should with a bond of air, flrong as the axle tree 
On which heav'n rides, knit all the Grecians^ cars 
To his experienced tongue : yet let it pleafe both 
( 1 hou great, and wife) to hear UlyJJes q)eak. 

Agam. Speak, Prince of Ithaca: we lefs expedl. 
That matter needlefs, of importlefs burden. 
Divide thy lips ; than we are confident, 
When rank Thtrfites opes his mallifFjaws, 
We fhall hear mufick, wit, and oracle. 

^^Jf' '^^"ifi yet upon her bafis, had been down. 
And the great He£toi 's fword had lack'd a mafler, 

But 



T R o 11. u s and C r b a s i d a. 363 

But for thefe inftances. 

The fpecialjty of rule hath been neglefted ; 

And, looky.how many Grtdan tents do fland 

Hollow upon this plain, fo many hollow fadtions. 

When 1that the general is not like the hive. 

To whom the foragers' Ihall all repair. 

What honey is expiedted ? degree being vizarded, 

Th* unworthieft fhews as fairly in the malk. 

The heav'ns themfelves, the planets, and this centerf 

Obferve degree, priority and place, 

Infifture, courfe, proportion, leaibn, form^ 

Office and cuflom, in all line of order : 

And therefore is the glorious planet Sol 

In noble eminence enthroned and ipher'd 

Amidft the reft, whofe mcd'cinable eye 

Corrects the ill afpeds of plaaets evil. 

And pods like the conunandment of a Kine, 

Sans check, to good and bad. But when Uie planets 

In evil mixture to diforder wander. 

What plagues, and what portents, what mutiny? 

What ragmg of the fea ? fhaking of earth ? 

Commotion in the winds ? frights, changes, horrors,- 

Divert and crack, rend and deracinate 

The unity and married calm of ilates 

Quite from their fixure ? Oh, when degree is fhakcn, 

(Which is the ladder to all high defigns) 

The e&terprize is idck. How could communities. 

Degrees in fchools, and brothernoods in cities. 

Peaceful commerce from dividable Ihores, 

The primogeniture, and due of birth. 

Prerogative of age, crowns, fcej>tcrs, lawrels, . 

(But by degree) lland in authentick place ? 

Take but degree away, untune that llring, 

And hark what difcord follows ; xach thing meeis 

In mere oppugnancy. The bounded waters 

Would lift their bofoms higher than the fliores^ 

And make a fop of all this folid globe: 

Strength would be lord of imbeciUity, 

And die tude fon would flrike his father dead : 

0^2 , ¥5:iX5yt 
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Fbrcc would be Right ; or rather. Right and Wrong'( i r) 

(Between whofe endlefs jar Juflice reiides) 

\Vould loTe their names, and fo would Jufice too. 

Then -every -thing includes itfelf in power. 

Power into will, will in to- appetite 4 

^nd appetite (an univerfal wolf. 

So doubly fecondedwith will and power) 

Mufl make j>crforce an univerTal prey, 

And^laft eat up hfelf. Great A^amemn^n! 

This chaos, when degree is fuifocate. 

Follows the choaking : 

And this negledion of deme is it. 

That by a peace goes backward, in a purpoie 

It hath to climb. The General's difdain'd 

By -him one ilep below ; he, by the next:| 

1 hat next, by him 'beneath : ib every ilcp, 

Exampled by the firft pace that is fick 

Ofiiis'fuperior, grows to an envious fever 

Of pale and bloodleis emulation. 

And 'tis this fever that keeps 7roy on foot. 

Not her own finews. To end a tale of length, 

IrvfYd our weakness lives, not in her ilrength. 

A/>/?. Moft wifely hath Ulyftshtre difcover'd 
The fever, vwhereof all our power is fick. 

Jgant. The nature of the ficknefs found, Uhffei^ 
What is the remedy ? 

Ulyffl The great ^chiiUs^ whom opinion crowns 
The Anew and the fore-hand of our hoft, 
jHaving his ear full of his airy fame. 
Grows dainty of his worth, and in his tent 
Lies mocking our defigns. With him, Patndus^ 
0pon a lazy bed, the live-long day 
Breaks fcurrii jefb ; 
And with ridiculous and aukward adion 

(11) — r*-— "^-^— '*<fi6/ ii»</ ^re«5ff. 
Between Vfbofe endlefs jar^uP'ice refidest 

Would Ihje their names ;] Tliu is not a bad conment opoB v/hat'Hor^t 
has faid on this fubjeA $ 

I I ] J unt certt denial fi***' 
S^MS ultra citra^j nefuit ecn/0ere tc&nm. 

(Which, 
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(Which, flandcrer, he imitation calls) 

He pageants us» Sometimes, great /igamimnony 

Thy toplefs deputation he puts on ; 

And like a ftrutting player, (whofe conceit 

Lies inhis ham-flnng, and dbth think it rich 

To hear the wooden dialogue and found 

* Pwixt his Itretch'd footing and the fcafFoldagc) 

Such to^be-pitied and o'er-wrefted (eeming 

He adts thy greatnefs in : and whca he fpeaks, 

'Tis like a chime a mending ; with terms unfquar'd^ 

Which, from the tongue of roaring 'T>-^)&m dropt. 

Would feem hyperbole*. At this fufty fluff 

The large Achiues, on his prcft-bed lolling. 

From his deep cheft laughs out a loud applaufe : 

Cries excellent ! 'tis Agam mt^/r juil 

Now play me Sefttr hum, and flrokc thy beard, 

K% he, being dreft to fome oration. 

That's done as near as the extremefl ends (12) 

Of parallels ; as like, as Vulcan and his wife ^ 

Yetgood A^////j flill cries, excellent I 

''J is^ Neflor right ! now play him me,. PatroeftUr 

Arming to anfwer in a night-alarm : 

And then, forfpoth, the faint defefls of age 

Mufl be the fcene of mirth, to cough and fpit, 

And with a palfy fumbling on his gorget. 

Shake in and out the rivet — - — and at this fport. 

Sir Valour dies ; cries ** O ! — enough, Fatroclm **: 

Or " give me ribs of Heel, 1 (hall fplit all 
** In pleafureof my fpleen." And, in this falhion. 
All our abilities, gifts, natures, fhapes, 
Severals and generals of grace exad, 
Atchievements, plots, orders, preventions. 
Excitements to the field, or fpeech for truce, 
Succefs or lofs, what is, or is not, ferves 
As ftuff for thcfe two to make paradoxes. 
Nifi. And in the imitation of thefe twain, 

(l») as near as the extremeft ends 

Of parallels 5] i. e. vaftly diftant 5 for parallel lines, tho' they run 
all the way equi-diftant, yet their extremities are a) far off from each 
other as the points of eaft and weft. 
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(Wliom, as Vlyfes fays, opinion crowns 

With an imperial voice) many are infedl : 

Jjax is grown felf-wiU'd, and bears his head 

In fuch a rein, in full as proud a pace^ 

As broad AchlUs \ and keeps his tent like him \ 

Makes factious feafls, rails on our ftate of war. 

Bold as an oracle ; and fets Therfites 

(A flave, whofe gall coins flanders like a mint) 

To match \x% in comparffons with dirt ; 

To weaken and difcredit our expofure. 

How hard focver rounded in with danger. 

V'y/!. They tax our policy, and call it cowardife, 
Count wifdom as no member of the war; 
Fore-llall our prefcience; and efteem no aft 
But that of hand : The ilill and mental parts, 
1 hat do contrive how many hands (hall llrike. 
When fitnefs call them on, and know by meafure 
Cf their obfervant toil, the enemies* weight; 
Why, thi* hath not a finger's dignity ; 
T hey call this bed-work mapp'ry, clofet war : (13) 
So that the ram, that batters down the wall. 
For the great fwing and rudenefs of his poize^ 
Ihey place befere his hand that ma<^ the engine ; 
Or thofe that with the finenefs of their fouls 
By reafon guide his execution. 

Nift* Let this be granted, and Jchilles* horfe 
Maices many rA;/// fons. \^uckei founiu 

Jga. NA' hat trumpet? lookiMw/tfi^/. 

men. from J/ oy* 

Enfer uEncas. 

Age* What wo«ld you^ *fbre our tent ? 

jEne. Is this gre^t Jgamemnon^ tent, I pray you ? 

{13) They caU this bed- work, mapp'ry,^ clofet W4r,] The Poet fa 
any opinion wpuld (*jp this is planning out,a£^ion and war, as a ixian 
sni^t do on his pilJow and in his clofet. If (0, hedtuork muft be the 
epithet to mappery,zs ikftt is to vMr t and therefore I have expunged 
the comma, which feparated the firA^ from itt fubftantive. Sa Cm^ 
4UrwSf in Cymbe/inst fpeaking of an unaAive life, fays it ia 
A cell of ignorance 5 traveUirg a-heiL 

jfga. 
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A^a, Even this. 

jEne. May one> that is a Herald and a Prince, 
Do a fair meiTage to his kingly ears ? 

yiga. With furety ftronger than AchilUi^ arm, 
'Fore all the Greeki/h heads, which with one voice 
Call Agamemnon Head and General. ^ 

jEne, Fair leave, and large fecurity. How may 
A flranger to thoie moil imperial looks 
Know &em from eyes of other mortals ? • 

Agm. How ? 

JSnt, I afk, that I might waken reverence. 
And bid the cheek be ready with a blu(h 
Modeft as morning, when ihe coldly eyes 
The youthful Pbcebus : 
Which is that God in office, guiding men ? 
Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon ? 

Aga, This Trojan fcorns us, or the men of Troy 
Are ceremonious courtiers. 

jEne. Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarm'd. 
As bendin? angels ; that's their fame in peace : 
But when they would feem foldiers, they have galls, (14) 
Good arms; ftrong joints, true fwords 5 and, Jow^^ ac- 
Mothing fo full of heart. But peace, ASneas ; [cord^ 

(14) But vLentbey ivould feem foldierst tbey havt galls, 
G'iod armifjirongjjintif truejwordi^ and Jove'^ accord^ 
Nothing fo full of hearty] Cio the Poet be fupposM to mean, thit the 
*Tr9Jans had Jrueh accord whenever they would fcem folJiers ? No ; 
certainly, he would intimate that nothing was fo full of heart as tbejp, 
when that Cod did but (hew himfelf on their fide. This ciicum- 
Aance, added^ brings no impeachment to their courage : valour would 
become prefumption and impiety in them, if they had trufted to it 
when Jove manifeftly declared himfelf on the other fide. My regu- 
lation of the pointing fixes the Poet*8 feofe ; and *iis every where his 
xnanoer to mention the concurrence of the Deity fuppos'd. 

Our coronation done, we will accite 

(As 1 before remember' d} all our ftate, 
• And (Heav*n configning to my good intents,) &e, % Henry IV. 
for, God before. 

We'll chidp this Dauphin at his father's door. Henry V. 

Yet, God before, tell himi, we will come on. Ibid* 

That by the help of thefe, (with Him above 

To ratify the work) Macbethr, 

&c, &c, &c^ 

0^4 ^^^K.^> 
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} Peace, Trojan ; lay thy finger on thy lips ; 
The worthinefs of praife diilains his worth. 
If he, that's praisM, himfelf bring the praife forth : 
What the repining enemy commends, 
1 hat breath Fame blows, that praife fole pure tranfcends. 

4^a. Sir, you of Troy, call you yoxxTkli jEneas ? 

Aine. Ay, Greek y that is my name. 

A-^a, What's your affair, 1 pray you ? 

^ine* Sir," pardon; 'tis for A^amemnon^s cars. 

Jz^* He hears nought privately that comes from Trty. 

Mne, Nor 1 from Troy come not to whifper him ; 
I bring a trumpet to awake his ear, 
'Jo fct his fenfe on the attentive beat, 
And then to fpeak. 

Aga» Speak frankly as the wind. 
It is not /i^amrmnon^s fleeping hour ; 
That thou jfhalt know, Lrojan, he is awake, 
Ke tells thee fo himfelf. 

Mve, Trumpet, blow loud ; 
Send thy brafs voice thro* all thcfe lazy tents ; 
And every Greek of mettle, let him know 
What Ttoy means fairly, fhall be fpoke aloud. 

\Tbe trumpet /oundu 
X^'e have, great Agamemnorty here in T'^y 
A Prince call'd HeSi.r^ (Pfiam is his father) 
Who in this dull and long-continu'd truce 
Is rufly grown ; he bade me take a trumpet, 
^nd to this purpofe fpeak ; Kings, Princes, Lords, 
If there be one amongft the fair'ft q£ Greece^ 
That holds his honour higher than his eafe, 
1 hat feeks his praife more than he fears his peril, 
1 hat knows his valour and knows not his fear, 
""J hat loves his miitrefs more than in confeffion, 
(With truant vows to her own lips, he loves,) 
And dare avow her beauty and her worth 
]n other arms than hers : to him, this challenge. 
He^or, in view of Trojans and of Greeks, 
Shall make it good, (or do his bell to do it) 
He hath a Lady, wifer, fairer, truer. 
Than ever Gftek did compafs in his arm*; 

Aivd 
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And will to-morrow with his trumpet call, 

Midway between your tents and walls of Trey p 

To rouze a Grecian that is true in love. 

If any come, He^or fhall honour him : 

If none, he'Jl fay in Troy when he retires, 

The Grecian Danxes are fun-burn'd, and not wortE^ 

The iplinter of a lance ; ■ even fb much. 

Aga, This fhall be told our lovers,^ Lord Mneas^ 
It none of them have foul in fuch a kind, 
We've left them all at home : but we are foldiers ; 
And may that foldier a mere recre^t prove. 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love } 
If then one is, or hath, or means to be, 
That one meets HeSor ; If none elfe. Via he, 

Nefi* Tell him of Nejfor ; one,, that was a man^ 
When HeSor^s Grandfire iuckt ;, he is. old now. 
But if there be not in our Grecian' hofl \ ^ 

One noble man that hath one fpark of fire,! 
To anfwer for his love : tell him from me, 
PU hide my filver beard in a gold beaver 
And in my vantbrace^ut this withered brawns: 
And, meeting him, will tell him, that my Lady- 
Was fairer than bis grandam, ' and as chafte 
As may beln the Vi^orld : his youth in flood, 
111 pawn this truth. with my three drops of blood. 

Jb0^. Now bcav'nis forbid fuch fcarcity of youth H ; 

U/x/l Amen, 

Jga. Fair Lord Mneas^ let me touch your hand : : 
To our pavilion fhall Mead you firft : 
Achilles fhall have word of this intent. 
So fhall each Lord of Greece from tent to tent : 
Yourfclf fhalhfcaft with us befbreyott go, 
And find the welcome of "W noble foe» \^Exeimfif^ 

Mdnent 'U\yf['isjmd Nefton 

Vfyf. Nefior,— ^ 

A^/. What {^ysUhJesF- 
V/y/, Ihave a young conception in my brain^\ 
Sq you my time to bring it to fome fhape. 
iVr^..Whatk'ti 
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Wv/.^This'tis: 
Blast v^edges rive hard knots ; the feeded pride» 
That hath to this maturity Wowir up 
III lank JcbilUif muft or now be cropt» 
Ott iheddin^y breed a nurfery of like evil. 
To over-bulk us all. 

Nifl* Well, and how now ? 

IJlyf, This challenge that the galhst He&9r fend^ 
However it is fpread in general name. 
Relates in purpofe o^Iy to Achilles. 

Neft. Thepurpofe is perfpicuous cv^n as fubftakce, (15) 
Whoie grofinefs little characters fum up. 
And> in the publication, make no firain. 
But that AchilUs^ vftre his brain as barren 
As banks c^ Lyhia, (fbo\ AfoJ/o knows, ^ 

Tis dry enough,) will with great fpeed of judgment^ 
Ay, with celerity, find Hi^or'^ purpofb 
Pointing on hini. 

Ufy/l And wake him. to the anfwer, think you ? 

Nejf. Yes, 'tis moft meet ; whom inay you dfe Cfppokf 
That can from Heaor bring his honour off. 
If not Achilles f though a fportful combat> 
Yet in this trial much opinion dwells. 

( 1 5) Thepnrpoje U ptrj^kmrn e^n asfidfiatfcw^ 
Wbdje groffieji llttU <bsrMffkrs Jum tf, 

jinJ in the publicatiw make tio/lrainij The moiiern e4iton!, 'tis fiaiDp 
have lent ea^h^ther very littfe infonnation npoa thit paflagje : tvfxic 
ftj^>i i^uy^y as the proverb fays ; the biind have led the brind. A* 
they have poiate(f the paffage, ^tis (h-ange fhifP; and how they fblvM 
sc to therofdves, is paft my diicovery. That little charaA^^ or par- 
ticles, fujn up the grofliiefs of a«y fubAance^ I conoehre t b«t hoir- 
thofe characters, or particles, nutke no ftniin in the pMuattw^ ieemt 
a Kuie harder than algebra. My regulation of the pointing brings 
OS to cleat fenfe \ ** The aim and purpofe of this diiel is as vifiKle 
** as any grofs fubftaoce can be, compounded of many little particles :'* 
And having faid thus, Ulyjfet goes on to another obfervation 5 •• And 
** makes no difficulty, no doubt, when this du<l comes to be pro- 
'^ claimed, but that jic^'i/lesj dull as he is, will difcover the dri/t of 
** it.** Tins it the meaning of thejaft line. So> afterwasds^ in thi» 
play, U/j^es fays, 

I do not/>vxnr atthepofitton* 
.L •. I do not hcEtaie at^ I make no difficulty of lU 

for 
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For here the Trojans tafte our dear'ft repute 

With their fin'ft palate: and truft to me, Vljifa, 

Our imputation fliall be odly pois'd 

In this wild aftion. For the fuccefs. 

Although particular, fhall give a fcantling 

Of good or bad unto the general : 

And in fuch indexes, although fmall pricks 

To their fubfequent volumes, there is feen 

The baby figure of the giant-mafs 

Of things to come, at large. It is fupposM, 

He, that meets Ht&ory iffues from our choice ; 

And choice, being mutual adt of all our fouls. 

Makes merit her eledion ; and doth boil, 

A% 'twere, from forth us all, a man diftill'd 

Out of our virtues ; who mifcarrying. 

What heart from hence receives the conquering party 

To fteel a ftrong opinion to themfelves ! 

V?Tiich entertain'd, limbs are his inflruments, 

]n no iefs working, than are fwords and bows 

Direftive by the limb«. ' 

Vlyf. Give pardon to my fpeech ; 
Therefore *tis meet, Achilles meet not HeSioF, 
Let us, like merchants, fhew our fouleft wares. 
And think, perchance, they'll fell; if not. 
The luftre ortheljetter, yet to fhew. 
Shall (hew the better. Dp not then confent^ 
That ever Heffor and Achilles meet: 
For both our honour and our fhame in this 
Are ^<i^^^ with two flrange followers. 

Neft. 1 fee them not with my old eyes : what are they ^ 
Vlyf, What glory our Achilles fhares from He^or^ 
Were he not proud, we all Ihould Ihare with him ; 
But he alreaay is too infblent ; 
And we were better parch in A/rick fun. 
Than in the pride and fait fcorn of his eyes. 
Should he 'fcape HeSior fair. If he were foil'd,. 
Why, then we did our main opinion crufh 
In taint of our bell man. No, make a lott'ry j 
And by device let blockifh Ajax draw 
1h^ fort to fight with He^lgr : *mong ourfclves, 

0^6 c;\^^ 
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Give him allowance as the worthier man. 

For that will phyfick the great Myimidony 

"Who broils in loud applaufe, and make him fall 

14 is crefl, that prouder than blue Iris bends. 

If the dull brainlefs Jjax come fafe oflT, 

We*ll drefs him up in voices : if he fail. 

Yet go we under our opinion flill. 

That we have better men. But> hit or mifs,. 

Our projeA's life this fhape of fenfe affumes, 

^jox^ imploy'd, plucks down Achilles^ plumes^ 

I^eft, Vlji/pSy now 1 relifti thy advice,. 
And I will give a tafte of it forthwith 
To Agamemnon ; go we to him flraieht ; 
7'wo curs ihall tame each other ; pride alone 
Mu£b tar the mailiffs on, as 'twese their bone. \Exeunt^ 



ACT IL 

SCENE, the Grecian Camp. 
Enter Ajax» and Thcifues^ 

Aj A St. 



THERSITES,^ - 

Ther. Agamemnon — how if he had boiles — firlli^ 
<]I over, generally. {Talking to Bim/el/^ 

jijax, V herfiteSf 

^ her ^ And thofe boiles £d rua (ay fb— ^did* 

not the General run ? were not that a botchy core ? 

Ajax. Dog I. 

Tber. I'hen there, would come fome matter from him:. 
I iee none now. 

^jax, Thoa bitch-wolf's fon, canfl thou not hear ^ 
feel then. [Strikes him^ 

Ther, The plague of Greece upon thee,, thou mungrel 
beef-witted Lord! 
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Jjax, Speak then, you unwinnow'd'ft (16) leaven, 
fpeak ; I will beat thee into handfomnefs. 

7her. I fhall foon rail thee into wit and holinefs:; 
but, I think, thy hprfe wiH (boner con an oration, than 
thou learn a prayer without book : thou canft- ftrike, 
canft thou ? a fed murrain o'thy jade's tricks ! 

Jjax. Toads-ftool, learn me the proclamation. 

Tber. Doeft thou think, I have no fenfe» thou (Irik'ft 
me thus ? 

Jjax* The proclamation—— 

7her, Thou art proclaim'd a fool, I think. 

Ajax. Do not, porcupine, do not ; my fingers itch* 

Ther. I would, thou didil: itch from head to foot, and 
I had the fcratching of thee ; I would make thee th^ 
loathfom'fl fcab in Greece. 

Jjax. I fay, the proclamation— 

Ther. Thou grumbleil and raileft every hour on 
*Jcb'dliSy and thou art as full of envy at his greatnefs, as 
Cerberus is at Proferpinah beauty : ay, that thou bark'il 
at him. 

Jjax* Miftrefs Tberjites!'--'^ 

Iber. Thou fhouldft ftrike him. 

(16) Spesk tbetif you nnfalted leaven, fpe4k\]Th\% is a reading 
obtruded upon us by Mr. P&pt, that has no authority or countenance 
from any of the copies ; nor that approaches in any degree to the 
traces of the old rea&ig, you wblnid*ft leaven. This, *tis tnie, is 
corrupted and unintelligible \ but the emendation, which I have 
coinM out of it, gives us a fenfe apt and confonant to what Jjax 
would fay.—" Thou lump of fow'r dough, kneaded up out of 
** a flower Unpurg*d and unfifted, with aJl the drofs and bran in it.** 
Kent, in Lear, ufes the fame metaphorical reproach ta the cow<> 
aidiy fteward ; 

I will tread this unhouhed villun iato mortar. 
i. e. This villain of (o graft a compofition, that he was not^^^thro* 
the houlting cloth, before he was work*d up into leaven. So Fandarut 
iilys to Troilus in the firft fcene of this play : 

Ay, the houlthg 5 but you muft tarry the kaventng* 
I cannot without injuftice pafs over another conjecture, proposMTy 

ir.y ingenious friend Mx^Warburton\ jf0« windieft leaven. An 

epithet, as he i^yt, not only admirably adapted to the nature of 
leaven, vvhich is made only hy fermentation, but likewife muft juftly 
applied to the loquacious Tberfires. And, indeed, in feveral coun- 
ties of England, an idle prater is callM^ a windy fellow. 
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j§}€tx. Cobloaf ! 

Tbtr. He woald pound thee into fhxvers with his fiit, 
as a fiulor breaks a biflcet. 

jijax. You whorefon cur ! [Beating htm. 

fhtr. Do, do. 

Jjax. Thou ftool for a witch !•*-*— 

Tber. Aj, do, do, thou fodden-wittcd Lord ; dibu 
haft no more brain than I hsive in my elbows : an 
JJJinego may tutor thee. Thou fcurvy vaUant afe ! thou 
art here but to thrafh Tfojansj and thou art bought and 
fold among thofc of arty wit, like a Barbarian flave. 
If thou ufe to beat me, I will begin at th^ heel, and 
tell what thou art by inches, thou thing otno bowels^ 
thou! 

jljax. You dog ! 

7ber. You fcurvy Lord 1 

Ajax. You cur ! [Btating him. 

Tber. Mars hisideot ! do, rudenefs ; do, camel, do, 60., 

Enter Achilles and Patrodus. 

Aebih Why, iow now, J^ax ^ wherefore do you tltfsl 
How now, *fh9rjites?'^)iz^s the matter, man ? 

^ber. You foe him there* do you ? 

JM. Ay, what's the niiatter? 

Tber. Nay, look upon htm. 

JthiL So I do, what's the matter ? 

Ther. Nay, but regard him Well. 

jlchiL Well, why, I do fo. 

Ther, But yet you look not well upon him ; lor ^9tha^ 
Ibever you take him to be, he h'Ajux* 

JcbiU I know that, fool. 
. Tber. Ay, but that fool knows not himfelf. 

Jjax. Therefore I beat thee. 

Ther. Lo, lo, lo, lo, what modicums of wit he ut-» 
^ers ; his evafions have ears thus long. 1 have bobb'd 
his brain, more than he has beat my bones : I will buy 
nine fparrows for a penny, and his Pia Mater is not 
worth the ninth part of a fparrow. This lord C Achilles) 
Jjfix, who wears his wit in his belly, and hi« guts in hia 
head, I'll tell you what I fay of him. 

AbiK 
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JcbiL What ? 

[ Ajax ojfirs toftrth h'm, Achilles interpofes. 

^ber. I fay, this Aja x ■ ■ - 

Jcbih Nay, good J^ax. 

Ther. Has not fo much wit 

JcbiU Nay, I muft hold yoti. 

fher. As witf ftop^thc eye o£&&«'s needle, for whom 
he comes to fight. 

JcbiL Peace, foql! 

fber. r would have peace and quietnefsr, but die fool 
will not : he there, that he, look you there. 

jfflx. O thou damn'd cur, I fliaU ■ ' ■ ■» 

JthiL Will you fct your wit to a fool's ? 

fbit. No, r warrantyou ; for a fool's will Ihamc it» 

Pair. Goodyvotd-s^ Tberfaes. 

Acbil. What's the nuarrel ? 

Ajax. 'I bade the vile owl g6 leaiti me the tenour of 
the proclamation, and he rdS upon me. 

'tber. I ferve thee not. 

Ajax. Well, go to, go to. 

ner. licrvehereToluntaiy. 

AcbiL Your laft ^rvice was fufferance, ^twas* not to* 
tuntajy; no man is beaten vokintaiy ; i^'iwr was here 
the voluntary^ and you as under an imprefs. 

Tb^. Ev^n fo>*-a- great ded of your wit . too lies m 
your finews» or elfe Siere be liars. Heaor ihall have a 
great catchy if he knock ont either ^yonr brains f he 
were as good crack a fully nut with no kemeJL 

AchtU What, with me too, Therfites ? 

^ber. There's Ulyjfes and old Neftor^ (whofe wit wa^ 
mouldy ere your grandfires had nails on their toes,) (17) 
yoke you like draft oxen, and make yoa plough up the 
wair. 

(17) there I Ulyffes, and old Keffor, whofe ivU wat mouldy ere their 
grdndfies had nails on their toes, "l This is one of thefe editors wife 
riddles. .This is no folly of Yhfrjfitet^B venting* What I was Ne/ior^s 
wit mouldy, before bis graodlire^s toes had any nails f tlMt is, wai 
the grandfon an old man, before the grandfather was out of his fwa- 
thing-cloaths ? Prepofterpus nonfenfe ! and yet fo eafy a change, as 
eae poor derWative pronoun for another, fets a}I right aud clear. 
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Acbi/. What ! what ! 

Then Yes, eood footh; to, AcbiJks! to> J^jajc! to— 

jijax, I fhall cut oat your tongue. 

^her. nris no matter, 1 ihall ^ak as much as thou 
afterwards. 

Pat. No more words, Therfites. 

Tber, I will hold my peace when Jchille^ brach bids 
me, (hall I ? 

JchiL There's for you, Patroclta. 

7 her. I will fee you hang'd like clotpoles, ere I come 
any more to your tents. 1 will keep where there is wit 
iUrringi and leave the fafUon of fools. [£*//• 

Pat. A good riddance. [hod, 

AchiL Marry, this^ Sir, is proclaimed through aU our 
that Htaor, by the fifth hour of the Sun,, 
Will, with a trumpet, *twixt our tents and Traj^^ 
'To- morrow-morning call fome knight to arms,. 
That hath a ftomach, fuch a one tlut dare 
Maintain I know not what : 'tis traih, farewe^ 

Jjax. Farewell who fhall anfwer lum ? 

Jchil. I know not, 'tis put to lott'ry ; otherwife 
He knew his man. 

Jjax, O, meaning you : I'll go learn more of it. [ Exim 

SCENE changes to Priam'/ Palaa in Troy; 

Enter Priam, He£br, Troilus, Paris, and Helenas- 

Fri. A FT ER foflKiiiy hours, lives, fpcechesipcnt, • 

XJl Thus once again fays Nefior from the. Greeks.: 
Deliver Heletty and all damage elfe 
(As honour, lofs of time, travel, expence^ 
Wounds, friends, and what elfe dear that is confum'd: 
In hot digeHion of this cormorant war) 
Shall be ftruck oflF. HeQor^ what fay you to't? 

He£t. Though no man lefler fears the Greeks than !>. 
As far as touches my particular, yet 
There is no lady of more fofter bowels,. 
More fpungy to fuck in the fenfe of fear, 
More ready to cry out, iMho knows *what follows ? 

ThaD 
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Than HeSor is. The wound of peace is Surety, (i8) 

Surety fecure ; but modeft Doubt is calPd 

The beacon .of the wife ; the tent that fearches 

To th' bottom of the worft. Let Helen go. 

Since the firft fword was drawn about this queilion^ 

Ev*ry tithe foul 'mongft many thoufand difmes 

Hath been as dear as Helen. [ mean, of ours. 

If we have loft fo many tenths of ours 

To guard a thing not ours, not worth to U3 

(Had it our name) the value of one ten ; 

What merit's in that reafon which denies. 

The yielding of her up ? ~~ 

7"; c/. Fy, fy, my brother : 
Weigh you the worth and honour of a King- 
(So great as our dread father) in a fcale 
Of common ounces ? will you with counters fun* 
The vaft proportion of his infinite ? 
And buckle m a wafte moft fathomlefs, 
With fpans and inches fo diminutive 
As fears and reafons ? iyy for godly ihame \ 

He/. No marvel, though you bite fo fhiarp at reafon y, 
You are fo empty of them. Should not our father 
Bear the great fway of his affairs with reafons ; 
Becaufe your fpeech hath none, that tells him fo ? 

Troi. You are for dreams and flumbers, brother prieftj 
You fur your gloves with reafons. Here are your reafons. 
You know, an enemy intends you harm ; 
You know, a fword imploy'd is perilous ; 
And reafon flies the objed of all harm.' 
Who marvels then, when //^/^«»i beholds 
A G ecian and his fword, if he do fet 
1 he very wings of reafon to his heels, 
And fly like chidden Mercury from Jove^ 

(18) The wound of peace is Surety ;] i. e. the great" danger of peace 
k too much fscurity; the opinion of our being Itz^ in danger. 
Therefore, as our Author fays in Hamlet ; 

Be wary then j beftfafety lies in fear, 

Vei/eius Paterculus, fpeaking of Arminiufi treachery, has 4efc us a 
fentiment, tl^at might very well have given rife to our Author's. Haui 
imprudenterfpeculatuSf neminem cditih oppr'mit qu^ qui nihil timeret i 
& Jrequentij/tmum iniduai /^ caUmitati^ fecuritatem. 
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Or like a fttr diforb'd f— Nay, if we talk of realbn. 
Let's ihut our gates, and deep : manhood and honour 
Should hare hare-hearts, would they but fat their thoughts 
With this crammed reaibn : reaibn suid refped 
Make livers pale, and loftyhood dgeA. 

HeS. Brother, fhe is not worth what ihe doth coft 
The holding. 

Trot, What is aught, but as *tis valued ? 

hea. But value dwells not in particttlar will ; 
It holds its eftimate and dignity 
As well wherein 'tis precious of itielf. 
As in the prizer : 'tis mad idolatry. 
To make the fervice greater than the God ; 
And the Will dotes, that is inclinable 
To what infeftioufiy itfelf afie^ts. 
Without fome image of th' afFe^ed merit. 

Troi, I take to-day a wife, and my eledion 
Js led on in the conduct of my Will ; 
My Will enkindled by mine eyes and ears. 
Two traded pilots *twixt the dangerous fhores 
Of Will and Judgment ; how may I avoid 
(Although my Will diilafte what is eleaed) 
The wire 1 chufe ? there can be no evafioa 
To blench from this, and to fland firm by honour. 
We turn not back the filks upon the merchant. 
When we have fpoil'd them ; nor th*' remainder viands 
We do not throw in unrefpedive place, 
Becaufe we now are &alU It was thought meet. 
Farts fhould do fome vengeance on the Greeks : 
Your breath of full confent bellied his fails ; . 
The feas and winds (old wmnglers) took a truce. 
And did him fervice : he touch'd the ports defir'd ; 
And for an old aunt, whom the GreeAs held captive, 
^e brought a Grecian Queen, whofe youth and freihnefs 
Wiinklfis JfpUo^^fZnd makes fiale the morning. ( 1 9) 

Why 

fxg) '■ ''whtfejtwfh Mndfnpynejt 

Wrinkhs Apoll6*j) and fihskt pal« tbe morntK^,'} This is only Mr. 
Po^s reading ; all the other editions hsTe, fiale ; which feems the 
p0Ct*s aatithefis lo/nfimpt So la his tTinUrU Tsh | 
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Why keep we her ? the Grniant keep oui* aunt 2 
Is (he worth keeping ? why, fhe is a pearl, 
\V hofe price hath launch'd above a thoufand ihips,- 
And turn'd crown 'd Kings to merchants 
Jf you'll avouch, 'twas wifciom Paris went, 
(As you muft needs, for you all cry'd, jf«,^« :) 
if you'll confefs, he brought home noble prize, 
(As you muft needs, for you all clap'd your hand8> 
And cry'd, ineftimable !) why do you now ^ 

The iffue of your proper wifdoms rat^. 
And do a dqed that Fortune never did. 
Beggar that eflimation which you priz'd 
Richer than fea and land ? O theft moft bafe ! 
That we have flol'n wha( we do fear to keep ! 
But thieves, unworthy of a thing fo ftol'n, 
W ho in their country did them uiat difgrace> 
We fear to warrant in our native place! 

Co/, [withinJ] Cry J frsjam^ cry I 

Pri, What noi^e? what fluick xg this ? 

IroL 'Tis oar mad fiflerv 1 dio know lier volcCt 

Gt/I [fwithifiJ] Cry 9 Trj^Hs! 

Hta. lX.\gQjj[audta. 

Enter CaiTandra, mjith het hair about her ears. 

Co/. Cry, Trojans 9 cry ; lend mc ten thoufand tytt^ 
And i will fin them with pitirphetickt tcars^ 

HeS. Peace, £^r, peace. 

Caf, yirginaand boys» mid^age and wrinklediold^ 
Soft infancy, that nothing can but cry» 



-fo fliaH I do 



To xW frejbtft things now ft|gAiiig, aad make /tfiSr 
^ The ghftnng of this prcfent.* 
This old aunt, whd is only hinted ^t by Ouf^ott, Is ffe/tofie, the 
daughter of Laomfdwrt, and fifttfr of PHittfi Shtt t»as-borrtc away cap- 
tive to Greece by Her csiiu, when be iadcM Tr#]r J; Md was given to 
Telamon*i bed, by whom ihe bore TW^yr.— ^^jj^rWitr mtations Her 
fubduing Te/amoM to her charms, in his verfion of vzicil^s Cnaf, 

For th* one was raviih'd of his own bo^d-mald, 

The fUr Ixioaef captivM from'^^y. 
For here we muA read, Hefiom. The pcKiciikxs of h«r ftoiy ate t9 
be found in Bygitm^i foth ftkltu 
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Add to 2x17 clamoar f let os pay betimes 

A moiety of that mafs of moan to come : 

Cry^ IrojanSf cry ; pradife your eyes witk tears.- 

T oy mcft not be, nor geodly I Hon Hand : 

Our fire-brand brother, PtiriSi burns us alU 

Cry, TnjanSf cry ! a Helen and a woe ; 

Cry, cry, Troy burns, orelfe let HeUti got [Exrt^ 

HtS. Now, youthful Trcilus^ do not thefe high drains 
Of Divination in our filler work 
Some touches of remorfe ? Or is your blood 
So madly hot, that no difcourfe of reafon, 
Kor fear of bad fuccefs in a bad caufe. 
Can qualify the fame I 

TrQt. Why, brother H^/lor^ 
We may not think the juftnefs of each a£l 
Such and no other than event doth form it ; 
Nor once deject the courage of our minds, 
Becaufe Cajjandr.u^s mad; her brain- fick raptures 
Cannot diftafle the goodnefs of a quarrel. 
Which hath- oerfe veral honours^ all engag'd 
To make it gracious. For ciy private part, 
I am no more touch'd than all Prianfs fons ; 
And, Jove forbid ! there fliould be done amongft us 
Such things, as might offend the weakeil fpleen 
To fight for and maintain ^ 

Par, Elfe might the world convince, of levity 
As well my undertakings, as your counfels : 
Bat 1 atteift. the Gods, your full confent . 
Gave wings to jny propeniion^ and cut off 
All fears attending on fo dire a proje>Sl, 
For what„ alas, can thefe my fingle arms ? 
What propugnation is in one man's valour. 
To fland the pafh and enmity of thofe 
This quarrel would excite ? yet I proteil. 
Were I alone to pafs the difficulties. 
And had as ample power, as I have will, 
Paris fhould ne'ei- retraft what he hath done* 
Nor faint in the purfuit. 

Pr/\ Paris^ ypu fpeak 
Like one befotted on your fweet deUghtsi 

Yoit 
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You have the honey ftill, but thcfe the gall ; 
So, to be valiant, is no praife at all. 

Par: Sir, I propofe not merely to myfelf 
The pleaTures fuch a Beauty brings with it : 
But 1 would have the foil of her mr rape 
Wip'd oiF, in honourable keeping her. 
What treafon were it to the ranfack'd Queen, <; 
Difgrace to your great worths, and fhame to i&% 
Now to deliver her pofreffion up. 
On terms of bafe compulfion ? can it be. 
That fo degenerate a drain, as this. 
Should once fet footing in your generous bofoms ? 
There's not the meaneft fpirit on our party. 
Without a heart to dare, or fword to draw. 
When Helen is defended : none fo noble, 
Whofe life were ill beftow'd, or death unfiim*d. 
When Helen is the fubjeft. Then, I fay, 
Well may we fight for her, whom, we know well. 
The world's large Jjpaces cannot parallel. 

He3. Paris and Trailusy you have both faid well : (20) 
But on the caiife and queftion now in hand 
Have gloz'd but fqperficially j not much 
Unlike young men, whom i/-^^//? thought 
Unfit to hear moral philoibphy. (21} 

(20) Paris and TroiIuS|^0« ha've both faid wtU i 
And on the eaufe and quejiion now in band 

ha've ghp'd, but foperfidally,] I can never think that the poctwr- 
prefsM htmfelf thus 1 *ti3 abfurd to fay, that people have talk'd 
noellf and yet but fuperfic'ially at the fame time. I have ventured to 
fttbAitute a di^unSlve inftead of the eofuiative^ by which we gain 
tbis commodloiis fenfc ; " You have argued very well in tht general ^ 
** but have gloz*d too fuperfic'ially upon the particular qucftion in 
" debate.*' 

(21) n ot much 

Unlike young men, lobom graver iages thought 

Unfit to bear moral pbilefopbyS\ This is a fophifticated reading fir(l of 
Mr. Rowe, and afterwards of Mr. Popt, I had obje£led> that this 
was an exception to Mr. Pope^t rule laid down in his preface, that 
the various readings are fairly put in the margin, fo that every one may 
compare them: and tbofe be has preferred into the text, are con- 
stantly ex fide codicum, upon authority* For graver f ages, I faid, 
was preferred into the text without any authority^ and thl^ %U tKe. 
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The r^afonty you alledge, do more conduce 
To the hot paflion of diftcmper'd blood. 
Than to make up a free determination 
*Twixt right and wrong : for pleafure and revenge 

Have 

printed copies read the oafTage, as I h*^ reftot'd it In the text* To 
this Mr. ^pe cayird, t&at Mr. Rowe had made the alteration, fo that 
I was miftaken in faying that no edition had it fo, . But is an ar- 
bitrary, undefended alteration an authority? I would hot have Mr, 
Pope take it as too ^igh a oomplioient, when I tell him, 1 Jook npoa 
bis and Mr. Rowers editions of Sb^kejpeare of Ofie Mid the fame au€ 
thority. But to come Xfi the juftification of the text. 

*Ti8 certain, indeed, that AnfiotU was at leaft Sqo years fubfisqueot 
in time to He3or: and therefore the Poet makes a remarkable inno- 
vation upon chronology. But Mr. Pope will have this to be one of 
t\\Qit palpable hlundtrs, which the iUitemcy of the firft publiAers of 
his works has fathered on the Po^t^s mtmoryi aa^ is of opinion, it 
could not be of our author's penning, it not ie'tpg at aU credible Aat 
tbefe could be the errors of any man tvbo bad the haft tinSfure ofajcbotl, 

9r tbe Uafi converfation with fucb as bad, 'Twas for this reafoji,. 

and to fhelter our author from fuch an abfurdity, that Mr. Ptpetn- 
p^mg'd .the name oiAriJtotUi and ibbftituted in its place Mr. Rxmi% 
g ratfer Cages, But, with fubmlfiiony even herein he made at 
beft but half a cure. If the Poet muft be fettered down i^ri^Iy to 
the chronology of things, it is every whit as abfurd for HeBor to talk 
of pbilofopby, ss for him to talk of ^iftotie. We have fufficicnt 
proofs, that Pythagoras was the fifftwho invented the word P-^lo^ 
fophyy and call'd hlmfelf Philofopber, And he was near 6co years 
after the date of Heffor, even fcom his beginning to fiourifh* *Tis 
true, the thing, which we now underftand by philolbphy, was then 
known : but it was only till then caird knowledge and tvifdom. Bat, 
to difmifs this pointy I believe, this aaachronifm of our Poet (and, 
perhaps, the greateft part of the others he is guilty of) was tbe cffed 
of poetic licenfe in him, rather than ignorance. 

It has been very familiar with the poets, of the ftage erpecially, 
upon a fuppofition that their audience were not fo exa^ly informed 
in chronology, to anticipate the mention of perfons and thipgs, before 
either thefrjl were born, or the latter thought of. Shakefpeare^ again 
in this play, compares the nerves of j^ax with thofe of bull-bearing 
MiloofCrotona, who was not in being till 6oo>ears after that Greek ^ 
and was a difciple of Pythagoras, Again, Pandarus, at the conclu- 
sion of the play, talks of a Wtncbejier-gooje : indeed, it is in an ad- 
drefs to the audience, and then there may bean allowance, and greater 
latitude for going out of charader. In Coriolanus^ as I have obferv*d 
in the proper place, Menenius talks of Alexander the Great, and Gakn, 
And the very hero of that play complains of the grievance, that he 
mn& doop iq^ in Ircggln^ \oVc^^ ol Dick asA Uob \ tv^txlca which, I 
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Have ears more deaf than adders, to the voice 
Of any true decifion. Nature craves. 
All dues be render'd to their owners; now 
What nearer debt in all humanity^ 

Thaa 

dare fay, Mr. Vopt does not Imagine that Shakejhtare believ*d were 
ever heard of by that Homaii, From his many plays founded on our * 
Engiyb annals, and the many points of biftory accurately tranCmltted 
down in them, I fappofe it muft be confeTs^d, that he was intimately 
versM in that part of reading. Yet in bi< King Lear, he has ven- 
tur*d to make "Edgar talk of the Curftvf^ a thin^ not known in Bri" 
tain till the iV^0rmtf« inTadon, In his King ^0^ir, he above fifty 
times mentions casnons, tho* gunpowder was not ufcd by the Eng" 
lijb, till above a century and half after the death of that monarch : 
and what is yet Qiore fingular, (as he could be no (Iranger to the date 
of a remarkable man, who lived fo near his own time) twice in the 
ftory of Hertry VI. he makes mention of Macbiavel as a fubde|K>U- 
tician, who was alive in the ftoth year of Wnry VIII. 

Nor have thefe liberties been taken alone by Sbakefpeare, anfion^ 
our own poets ; in the Humourous Lieutenant of Beaumont An6 Fletcher, 
all the firft charaf^ers of which play are the immediate fucceflbrs of 
Alexander the Great, Demetrius, prince of Macedon, comes out of his 
chamber with a piftol in his hand, i^ove icco years before ^re^arms 
were ever thought of. So, in the Oedipus 01 Dryden and Lfe, there it 
a mention of the machines in the theatre at Athens : tho* neither 
plays, nOr theatres-were fo much as known to the world till aboye 
500 years after that prince*s death* And yet I dare ffy, neither 
Beaumont and Fletcher ever fuppos*d, or thought to make their audi- 
ences believe, that piftols were ufed in Demetrius*8 time i nor were 
Dryden and Lee fo ignorant in dramatic chronology, as to fuppofe 
tragedy of as early a date as Oedipus, 

But that the poets of our own nation may be juftified in thefe liber* 
ties by the examples of the antients, I'll throw in a few inftances of 
the like fort from their predeceflbrs in the art at Greece and Romc^ 
The Anacbronijms ofjEfchylus I fhall referve to my edition of that 
poet. The great Sophocles, in his Ele&ra, fuppofes, that Orefies was 
thrown from his chariot and kilfd at the Pythian games ; which 
games, as the Scholiaft tells us, were not inftituted till 600 years af- 
terwards by Triptolemus* And Euripides in his Phcenijfa, (the fubjeft 
of which is the invafion of Thebes by Polyvices and tht Argives) makes 
Tire/ia^ talk of his giving the victory to Athens againft Eumolpus | 
tho* Eumolpus't war againft Erecbtheus was no lefs than four genera- 
lions elder than the Theban war. Frequent inftances occur in Athe* 
fugus, that n>ew, beyond exception, how free the comic poets made 
with chronology. AUjcis, in his comedy caird Uefioiie, introduces 
Hercules drinking out of a thericlean cup. Now, this was a fpecies 
of cups, invented by Thericles a Corinthian potter, who was coatem^ 
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Than wife is to the hufhand ? Jf this law 
Of nature be corrupted through affedtion. 
And that great minds, of partial indulgence 
To their benummed wills, refifl the fame ; 
There is a law in each well-order'd nation. 
To curb thofc raging; appetites that are 
. Moft difobedient and refraftory. 
If Helen then be wife to S far fa* a King, 
(As, it is known, (he is) thefe moral laws 
Of nature, and of nation, fpeak aloud 
To have her back returned. Thus to pcriift 
In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong. 
But makes it much more heavy. He^or^s opinion 
Is this in way of truth ; yet ne'erthelefs, 
My fprightly brethren, I propend to you 
In resolution to keep Helen flill ; 
For 'tis a caufe that hath no mean dependance 
Upon our joint and feveral dignities. 

Troi. Why there you touch'd the life of our delign : 
Were it not glory that we more affeded 
Than the performance of our heaving fpleens, 
I would not wilh a drop of Trojan blood 
Spent more in her defence. But, worthy He^or^ 
She is a theam of honour and renown, 

porary with Ariftopbanei above 800 years after the period ofUercuUst 
jinaxandrideSf in his ProteJUaus, a hero that was kill'd by He&or, 
brings in Hercules again, and talks of Ipbicrates the Athenian gene- 
ral, and Cotys the Tbracian king, both living in the Poet*s own 
days. And Dipbilus, in his Sappho, makes ^iribilochus and Hippottax 
both addrefs that poetical lady ; tho* the firft was dead a century 
before fhe was born, and tho' (he was dead and rotten before tho 
latter was born. To add but two inftances from the Latin poets : 
Seneca, in bis tragedy calPd Hercules Furens, makes the chorus talk 
of people flocking to the entertainments of a new theatre : tho*, *tis 
evident, no theatres were as then built or thought of: and Plautusln 
his Amphitryon, makes Blepbaro talk of golden Pb'ilipps, a money 
^oinM by Alexander* % father near 900 years after the days of 
Ampb'tttyon. 

If thefe inftances of voluntary tranfgreiTion in time may go any 
way towards acquitting our Poet for the like inconfiftencies, Til at 
any time engage to ftrengthen them with ten times the number, 
fetched from the writings of the bcft poets, anticnl and modern, fo- 
reign and domeilick. 

A fpur 
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A ^par to valiant and magnanimous deeds, 
Whofe prefent courage may beat down our fbes> 
And Fame, in time to come^ canonize us. 
For, I prefume, brave HeiUr would not loic 
So rich advantage of a promised glory. 
As fmiles uppn the forehead of this adlioH, 
For the wide world's revenue. 

He&^ I am yours. 
You valiant off-fpring of great Priamus.-'-'^ 
1 have a roifting challenge fent amongft 
The dull and faftious nobles of the Greekr^ 
y^W ftrike amazement to their drowfy fpirits, 
I was adveriisM, their great General flept, 
Whilft emulation in the armv crept : 
This, 1 prefume, will wake him. [ExeuKU 

SCENE, befere Acbilles'i Tent^ in the Grecian 

Enter 1htt£itt%/o!us. 

HOW now, Tkerfites ? what, loft in the labyrinth of 
thy fury ? fliall the elephant Ajax carry it thus -^ 
he beats me, and I rail at him : O worthy fatisfadlion I 
•would, it were Otherwife ; that I could beat him, whilfl 
he railM at me : 'sfobt, I'll learn to conjure and raife 
devils, butPll fee fome iffue of my fpitefui execrations. 
Then there's Achilles y a rare engineer. If Troy be not 
taken till thefe two undermine it, the walls will ftand 
till they fall of themfelves. O thou great thunder- 
darter of Olympusy forget that thou art jfi^ve the King 
of Gods ; And, Mercurj-^ lofe all the ferpentine craft of 
thy Caduceusy if thou take not that little, little, left 
than little wit from them that they have 5 which fliort- 
arm'd ignorance itfelf knows is fo abundant fcarce. It 
will not in circumvention deliver a fly from a ipider^ 
without drawing the tnaffy irons and cutting the web. 
After this, the vengeance on the whole camp ! or rather 
the bone-ach, for that, methinks, is the curfe depen- 
dant on thofe that war for a placket. I have faid my 
Vol. VII. R ,^t^?^^x^^ 
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prayers^ and devil Enry Cxy Amtn» What ho ! my 
LoT^Jcbilks! 

Enter Tatroclus. 

Pair. Wlio's there? Tbtrjittsf Good Tiferfiw^ com^ 
in and rail. 

Tifer. If I could have remember'd a gilt counter, thou 
couldft not have Aipp'd out of my contemplation ; but it 
18 no matter, thyfelf u^n thyfelf ! The common curfe 
of mankind, folly and ignorance, be thine in great r&- 
venue ! heaven blefs thee from a tutor, and di£npline 
come not near thee ! Let thy blood be thy dire^on till 
thy death, then if fhe, that lays thee ouC Cnys thou art 
a £sdr coarfe, I'll be fwom and fwom upon't, fhe never 
ihroivded any but Lazars ; Amen. Where's AcbilUs ? 

Pair. What, art thou devout ? wafl thou in prayer/ 

iber. Ay, the heav'ns hear me ! . 

Enter Achilles^ 

Achil Who's there ? 

Patr* TberfitiSy my Lord. 

AcM. Where, where? art thou come? why, my 

cheefe, my digeflion why hafl thou not ferved 

thyfelf up to my table, fo many meals ? come, what's 
Agamemnon! 

7 her. Thy conmiander, AcbiUes i then tell me. Pa* 
troelusj what's Achilles ? 

Pair. Thy Lord, Tberfites : then tell me, I pray thee, 
what's thyfelf? 

7ber. Thy knower, Patroclus: then tell me, Patrc*' 
eims^ what art thou ? 

Patr. Thou may'fl tell, that know'fL 

JtcbiL O tell, tell, 

ner. I'll decline the whole queflion. Agamemnon 
commands Achilles, Achilles is my Lord, I am Patroclui'% 
knower, and Patroclus is a fool. 

Patr. You rafcal— — 

Thir» Ftzccy fool, I have not done. 

AcbiL He is a privileg'd man. Proceed, Therfites. 

Tber. 
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^ifir, jfgamemnoH is a fool, AtbilUs is a fool, fhtrfoes 
is a fool, and, as afbrefaid, Patrocltu is a fboL 

Jcbih Derive diis ; ^omc 

Thr. Agamemnon is a fool to offer to command AcUUts^ 
Achilles is a fool to be commanded of Agamimmn^ Thit» 
fius is a fool to ferve fuch a fool, and Patreclm is a fool 
pofitive. 

Pair. Why am I a fool ? 

T'i&^r. Make that demand to tky creator ; — ^it fiifiicet 
me, thouart. 

£«/^r Aj;amemnon9 UjiyiTes, Neftdr, Diomedes, Ajax» 
and Calchas. 

Look yoLUf who comes here ? 

AcbiL Patrochs^ V\\ fpeak with no body : come in 
with me, Therjites. ^ lExif. 

Tber. Here is fach patchery, fach juggling, and fuch 
knavery : all the argument is a cuckold and a whore, a 
good quarrel to draw emulous fa^ons, and bleed to 
death upon : now the diy Serpigo on the fubje^^, and 
war and lechery confound all ! [Exit. 

Aga. Where is Achiltes f , 

Pair. Within his tent, but ill difpos'd; my Lord. 

Aga, Let it be known to him that we are here. 
He fhent our meffengers, and we lay by (22) 
Our appertainments, vifiting of him : 
Let him be told fo, left, perchance, he think 

{%%) He fent our megingers ;] Who fent^ in the name of accuncy ? 
What ! did Acbillet iend the rndTengers, who were fent by Agamm- 
monf I make no doubt, but the Poet wrote} 

Ht flient orr mejftngtri ; 
a. e. rebuked, ill-treated, rated out of his prefence. ' As, mAnto»ff 
Augufiut complains of the like treatment from that Prince | 

Did pocket up my letters, and with taunti 

Did gibt my miiHves out of audience. 
The vfor6Ji>ent, difgraced, fhamed, (from a(0-;^i^73f , as fome etymolo* 
gifts tell us ;) is frequent both in Chaucer and Spenfer \ and occurs 
more than once again in our Author. 

Clown* Alas, Sir, be patient. What fay you. Sir ? I zmfbent for 
peaking to you. Tvfeljtb Nigbu 

How in my words foever ihe ht Jbent, 

To give them fcals never my foul confent. Hamlet* 

R 2 , ^ ^ti 
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We dare not move the queftion of our place ; 
Or know not what we are. 

P^/r. I ihall fo fay to him. [ExU. 

Ujj/. We faw him at the opening of his tent. 
He IS net iick. 

J/ar, Yes, lion-iick, fick of a proud heart : you may- 
call it melancholy, if you will favour the man ; but, by 
xny head, 'tis pride ; but why, why ? — let him fhew us 
the caufe. A word, ray Lord. [To Agamemnon^ 

Nf/f, What moves Jjax thus to bay at him ? 

Uh/, Achilles hath inveigled his fool from him. 

JV;/?. ^YiO.'Therfies? 

Vlyf. He. 

iW/f. Then will Ajax lack matter, if he have loft his 
argument. 

6//v/ No, you fee, he is his argument, that has his 
argument, Achilles, 

Neft, All the better; their fra^on is more our wifli 
4han their fa^lion ; but it was a ftrong counfel, that a 
lool could difunite. 

Ulyf, The amity, that wifdom knits not, folly maf 
eailly untie. 

Enter Patroclu3« 

Here conies Patroelus. 

Neft. No Achilles with him ? 

Vlyf, The elephant hath joints, but none for courtefy ; 
His legs are for neceflity, not flexure. 

Pair. Achilles bids me fay, he is much forry. 
If any thing more than your fport and pleafure 
Did move your greatnefs, and this noble ftate. 
To call on him ; he hopes, it is no other. 
But for your health and your digeftion-fake ; 
i\n after-dinner's breath. 

Aga, Hear you, Patricks ^^ 
We are too well acquainted with thefe anfwers ^ 
But his cvafion, wing'd thus fwift with fcorn. 
Cannot outfiy our apprehenilons. 
iVluch attril^ute he hath, and much the reafon 
Why we afcribc it to him j yet all hie virtues 

(Not 
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(Not virtuoufly on his own part beheld) 

Do in our eyes begin to iofe their glofs ; 

And, like fair fruit in an unwholefome difh, 

Are like to rot untaffed. Go and tell hira, 

We come to fpeak with him ; and you (Itall not f^^^, 

If you do fay, we think him over-proud. 

In felf-aiTumptron greater than in note 

Of judgment : fay^ men worthier than himfelf 

Here tend the favage ftrangenefs he puts on, 

Difguife the holy ftrength of their command, 

And under-go in an obferving kind 

His humorous predominance ; yea, watch 

His courfe and times, his ebbs and flqws ; as if 

The paflage and whole carriage of this adlion 

Rode on his tide. Go tell him this, and addy 

That if he over-hold his price fo much, 

We'll none of him ; but let him, like an engine 

Not portable, lie under this report, 

*• Bring adtion hither, this can't go to war : 

•' A ftirrihg dwarf we do allowance give, 

•* Tcfore a lleeping giant j*" tell him fo. 

Pa/r. I fhall, and bring his anfwer prefently. [£*//» 

Jja, In fecond voice we'll not be fatisfied. 
We come to fpeak with him. Viyjjes, enter. 

{Exit Ulyflesv 

Jjax. What is he more ihan another ? 

jUga. No more than what he thinks he is. 

^jax, Js he fo much? do you not think, he thinks 
bimfelf a better man thaa I am ? 

Jga. No queilion. 

Jljax. Will you fnbicribe his thought, and fay, he is ? 

A^a. No, noble Ajax, you are as ftrong, as valiant, 
as wife, no lefs noble, mucK more gentle, and altogether 
more traflable, 

A'fax. Why fhonld a. man be proud ? how doth pride 
grow ? I know not what it is. 

Aga, Your mind is clearer, Ajax, and your virtues- 

the fairer; he, that is proud, eat» up himfelf. Pride 

is^ his own glafs, his own trumpet, his own chronicle ; 

R 3 5u^<L 
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and whatever praifes itfelf bat in the deed, devout^ 
the deed in the praife. 

Re-enter Uly^es* 

Ajax. I do hate a proud man> as I hate the erigendring 
of toads. 

A^-y?. Yet he loves himfelf : is*t not ftrange ? 

Uiy/, Achilles will not to the field to-morrow. 

Jga. What's his excufe ? 

Ul\/. He doth rely on none ; 
But carries on the flream of his difpofe. 
Without obfervance or refpedt of any. 
In will peculiar, and in felf-admiffion. 

jiga. Why will he not, upon oar fair requeft, 
Un-tent his perfon, and fliare the air with us ? 

Ulyf. Things fmall as nothing, for requefPs fake onIy» 
He makes important : he's poiTeil with '^reatnefi, 
And fpeaks not to himfelf| but with a pride 
That quarrels at felf-breath. Imagined worth 
Holds in his blood fuch fwoln and hot difcourfe. 
That, 'twixt his mental and his active parrs, 
Kingdom'd AchilUi in commotion rages, . 
/\nd batters down himfelf; what fhould I fay ? 
He is fo plaguy proud, that the death-tokens of it 
Cry, no recovery. 

/iga^ let Ajax go to him. 
Dear Lord, go you and greet him in his tent; 
*ns faid, he holds you well, and will be led 
At your requeft a little from himfelf. 

Vhf. O, Agamemnon^ let it not be fb. 
We'll confecrate the fteps that Ajax makes. 
When they go from /Achilles. Shall the proud Lord» 
That baftes his arrogance with his own feam. 
And never fufFers matters of the world 
Enter his thoughts, (fave fuch as do revolve 
And ruminate himfelf,) Ihall he be worihip'd 
Of that, , we hold an idol more than he ? 
No, this thrice-wortky and right-valiant Lord 
Mull not fo flale his palm, nobly acquir'd ; 
JVor, by my will, affubju^ate his merit. 
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(As amply titled, as /fchi Jin is,) by going to Achilles: 
That were t' inlard his pride, already fat, 
And add more coals to Cancer y when he barns 
With entertainbg great Hyperkn, 
This Lord go to him ? Jupiter forbid. 
And fay in thunder. Jet Hies , go to him ! 

Neft. O, this is well, he rubs the vein of him. 

Dio. And how his iilence drinks up this applaufe ! 

Ajax. If I go to him with my armed fift 

I'll pafti him o'er the face, 

jiga. O no, you fhall not go. 

Jjax. An he be proud with me, Pll phecfc his pride ; 
let me go to him. 

Ulyf. Not for the worth that hangs upon our quarrel. 

j^ax. A paltry infoient fellow- ^ 

Neft. How he defcribcs himfclf ! 

Jjax. Can he not be fociable } 

t/^ The raven chides blacknefs, 

Ajax, ril let his humours blood. s 

Jga. He'll be the phyfician, that fhouldbe the patient* 

Ajax, And all men were o'my mind — 

' lily/. Wit would be out of falhion. 

Ajax, He fhould not bear it fo, he ihould eat fwords 
firft : fhall pride carry it ? 

Neft» An 'twould, you'd carry half. 

Ulyf, He would have ten fhares. 

Jjax, I will knead him, Pll make him fupple,— 

"Neft. He is not yet through warm : (2j) force him 
with praifes ; pour in, pour in ; his ambition is dry. 

t/Zi/ My Lord, you feed too much on this diflike. 

AV/?. Our noble General, do not do fo. 

(23) Ajax, I ivill knead him, Pll makt him fuppU^ he is not yet 
through warm. 

Neft. Font bimwUb praifes I &c.] The latter part of Jjax^s fpccch 
U certainly got out of place, and ought to be aflign*d to Nejior, at I 
have ventur*d to tranfpofe it. yijax is feeding on hit vanity, and 
. boafting what he*ll do to AcblUes \ beMl pa0i him o*er the face, he'll 
make him eat fwordt ; he'll knead him, he'll fupple him, &e, Nefior 
and Uljffei flily labour to keep him up in this vein ; and to this end 
t^^'eftor craftily hints, that ^jax is not warm yet, but muft be cramM 
with more fiattciy. 



\ 



39^ T R o I L u s and G r b s s i d a. 

/>/>. You muft prepare tp fight without AchilUj. 

Vlxf. Why, 'tis this naming of him doth him Jiaril!. 
Here is a man — but 'tis before his face 
1 will be filent. 

Ne/i, Wherefore fhould you fo ? 
He is not emulous,, as Achilles is. 

lJlyJ\ Know the whole world, he is as valiant. 

^ax. A whorefon dog ! that palters thus with us— - 
Would he were a Trojan ! 

Nejl. What a vice were it in /^jax pow 

Vlyf. If he were proud. 

D:o^ Or co*'etous of praiie. 

Viyf. Ay, or furly borne. 

Dio. Or ftrange, or felf afFe61ed. [compofufc^ 

L7'/ Thank the heav'ns, Lord, thou art of fwcct 
Praife him that got thee, her that gave thee fuck : 
}'am*d be thy tutor, and thy parts of nature 
I'hrice-fam'd beyond, beyond all erudition ; 
Bu^t he that difciplin'd thy arms to fight. 
Jet Mars divide eternity in twain. 
And give him half; and for thy vigor, 
JJull- bearing Milo his addition yields 
To finewy ^jax ; Til not praife thy wifdom, 
V hich, like a bourn, a pale, a (bore, confines 
T hy fpacious and dilated parts. Here's A/If/?tfr> 
Jnftrufted by the antiquary tinges; 
He muft, he is, he cannot but be wife : 
but pardon, father h^eflor^ were your days^ 
-^s green as ^jax, and your brain fo temper'd^. 
Vou fhould not have the eminence of him, 
But be as ^jax, 

Ajax. Shall I call vou father ? 
' Ulyf. Ay, ,my good fon. 

Dio. Be rul'dby him, Lord Ajax. 

Vlyf, There is no tarrying here ; the hart Achilles 
Keeps thicket ; pleafe it our great General 
To call together all his ftate of war ; 
Frefh K ings are come to Troy : to-morrow, friends, ^ . 
We muft with all our main of pow'r ftand faft : 

Atti 
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And here's a Lord, come Knights from Bail to Weft, 
And cull their flow'r, Ajax fhall cope the beft. 

Aga. Go we to council, let AchiUts fleep ; 
Lrght boats fail fwift, though greater hulks draw deep« 

\Exeunt. 



ACT IIL 

S C E N E, Piaris'x ApartmenU in the Palace ^ /V 
Iroy. 

Enter Pandarus, and a Servants [Mujsck nuithw. 

Pandarvs, 

FRIEND! yoti! pray you, a* word: do not youi 
follow the young Lord Paris ? 

Serv, Ay, Sir, when he goes before me.' 

Pan. You do depend upon him, I mean ^ 

Serv, SWi I do depend upon the Lord. 

Pan. You do depend upon a noble gentleman : £ 
mufl needs praife him. 

Ser<v. The Lord be praifed ! 

Pan. You know me, do you not ?^ 

^Serv, Faith, Sir, fuperficially. 

Pan. Friend^know me better; lam theLotd Pam^ariis, 

Serv. I hope, I Ihall know your honour better. 

\P<?». I do defire it. ^ " 

Ser-v. You are in the Hate of grace ? 

Pan, Grace? not fo, friend : Honour and Lordihlp 
are my titles : 
W hat m uiick i& this f 

Ser*v. I do but partly know. Sir; it is moficlcin parts» 

Pan. Know you the muficians./ 

Serv. Wholly, ^ir. 

Pan. Who play they to ? 

Ser*v, To the hearers^ Sic* * 

Paa.^ At whole plcafure, friend ? - 

R 5 ^«rni^ 
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Serv. At mine, Sir, and theirs that love mufick. 

Pan. Command, I mean, friend. 

Serv, Who ihall I command, Sir ? 

Pufr. Friend, we anderftand not one another : I am 
too courtly, and thou art too cunning. Atwhofere- 
queft do thefe men play ? 

Serv. 1 hat's to't, indeed. Sir ; marry, Sir, at the rc- 
queft oi Paris my Lord, who's there in perfon ; with him 
the mortal Fenus^ the heart-blood of beauty, love's in- 
vjfible foul. 

Fan. Who, my couiin CreJ/ida T 

Ser'u. No, Sir, H€l€n ; could you not find out that by 
her attributes ? 

Parr. It (hould feem, fellow, that thou haft not feen 
the Lady Crejfida, I come to fpeak with Paru from the 
Prince Troilus : I will make a complimental aifault upon 
him, for my bufinefs feetbes. 

iierv. Sodden bufinefs ! there'll a ftew*d phrafe, indeed* 

Enter Paris and Helen, attiMdid* 

Pan. Fair be to you, my Lord, and to all this fair 
company ! hir deiircs in all fair meafure fiairly guide 
them ; eipecially to you, fair Queen, ^r thoughts be 
your fair pillow ! 

Heien, Dear Lord, you are full of fair words. 

Pan, You (peak your fair pleafurc, fweet Queen : fair 
Prince, here is good broken mufick* 

Par, You have broken it, coufin, and, by my life, you 
(ha^l make it whole again ; you fhall piece it out widi a 
piece of your performance* Neil, he is full of hannony* 

Pan. Truly, lady, no. » 

Fe/en. O, ^ir , 

Paff. Rude, in (both; in good footh, very rude* 

Pur. Well faid, my Lord; well, you'fay fo in fits. 

Pan. I have bufinefs to my Lord, dear Queen ; my 
LordI will > ou vouchfafe me a word ? 

H^ilen. Nay, this fhall not hedge as out; we'll hear 
_.you fing, certainly. 

Par.. Well, fweet Queen, you are pleafant with me ; 

but^ 



T R 1 L tr ^ and C r e s s i d a. 395 

but, marry thus, my Lord ; my deaf Lord^ and moll 
cileemed friend, your brother Troilus • 

Helen, My Lord Pandarm^ honey-fvreet Lord,— — 

Pan. Go td, fweet Queen, ^o to i 

Commends himfelf moil affedionately to you. 

Helen. You fhall not bob us out of our melody : 
If you do, our melancholy upon your head ! 

Pan. Sweet Queen, fweet Queen, that's a fweet Quee^, 
rfaith 

Helen. And to make a fweet Lady fad, is a four 
offence. Nay, that fhall not ferve your turn, that fhall 
it not in truth, la. Nay, 1 care not for fuch words, 
no, no 

Pan. And, my Lord, he defircs you, that if the King 
call for him at fupper, you will make his excufe. 

Helen. My Lord Pandarus, 

Pan. What fays my fweet Queen, my very very 
fweet Queen ? 

Par. What exploits in hand, where fups he to-night ? 

Helen. Nay, but my Lord, 

Pan. What fays my fweet Queen ? my coufin will fall 
out with you. 

Helen. You muft not know where he fups. 

Par. I'll lay my life, with my difpofer Qreffida. 

Pan. No, no, no fuch matter, you are wide ; come, 
your difpofer is £ck. 

Par. Well, Til make excufe. 

Pan. Ay, good my Lord 5 why fhould you fay, Cref^ 
Jida f no, your poor difpofer's fick. 

Par. I fpy — 

Pan. You fpy, what do you fpy ? come, give me an 
inflrument now, fweet Queen. 

Helen. Why, this is kindly done. 

Pan. My niece is horribly in love with a thing you> 
have, fweet Queen. 

Helen. She fhall have it, my Lord, if it be not my 
Lord Paris. 

Pan. He ? no, fhe'll none of him, they totJ are twain, 

Helen. Falling in after falling out, Qiay make them 
three. 

R 6 Pan. 
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Pan, Coine> come. Til hear no more of this. 1*11 
£ng you a fong now. 

HtiM. Ay, ay, pr'ythcc now ; by my troth, fweet 
Lord, thou haft a fine fore-head. 

Pan. Ay, you may, you may— — 

Htlm, Let thy fong be love : this love will undo us 
all. Oh, Cupi^, CupiJ, Cupid! 

Pan. Love! ay, that it IhaM, i'faith. 

Par. Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but lo\'r. 

Pan. In good troth, it begins fo. 

. hotty Itnjt^ nothing but lro(y,ftiU mou i, 
Fo*' O, hve^s ho'-w 
Shoots buck and doe :■ 
^bejhaft confounds 
Nor that it ivounds^ 
But tickles flill the fore, 
^hefe Lvers cry, oh! oh ! thiy die: 
Tet thaty ivhich /cents the nvound to kiHy 
Doth turn, oh ! oh ! to ha, ha, he : 
So dying lo'oe lives ftUl. 
O ho, a tivhile ; but ha, ha, ha \. 
O bo groans out for ha^ ha,^ bor-^ej ho ! 

Helen. In love, Tfaith, to the very tip of the irofe! 

Par^ He eats nothing but doves, love, and that breeds 
hot i)Iood, and hot blood begets hot thoughts, and hot 
thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot deeds are love. 

Pan. is this the generation of love ? hot blood, hot 
thoughts, a;id hot deeds I why, they are vipers ; is- 
love a generation of vipers ?— Sweet Lord, who's 
a- field to-day ?' 

Pe^r. Heftory Deiphobuf, Helenus, Ahtenory and all the 
gallantry of Troy^. I would fain have arm'd to-day, but 
my Nell would not have it fo. How chance my brother 
^Iroilus went not ? 

Helen. He hangs the lijp at fomething ; you know all. 
Lord Pandnfus. 

Pan. Not /, honey-fweet Queen : I long to hear how 
they fpcd to-day. You'll cemember your brother's 
excofe ? 

7 Pat». 
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Par^ To a hair. 

Pan^ Farewel, fwect Queeiu 

HiUtt^ Commend me to your nieces 

Pau. 1 will, fweet Qacen.. [Exit. Sound a RttreaU 

Par, They're come from field ; let us t(y Priam's Hall». 

To greet the warriors. Sweet HeUn, I muft woo yoiii 

To help unarm our Heffor : his ftubbom buckles> 
With thefe your white enchanting fingers toucht. 
Shall more obey, than to the edge of fteel> 
Or force oiGreeJkt/h finews : you (hall do more 
Than all the ifland Kings, difarm great He^^r, ' 

Helen, ' Twill make us proud to be his fervant, Paris .•. 
Yea,, what he (hall receive of us in duty 
Gives us more palm in beauty than we have^ 
Yea, over-ihines ourfelf^ 

Par.. Sweet, above diought I tove thee; [Eseeunhm 

S C E N E,, tf« Orchard to PandarusV Houfe^. 

Enter Pandarus,, and TroiliisV Man. 

fan. ^TOW, Where's thy mailer? at my coafia 
IN . Creffida's} 
S€r*u. No, Sir, he ftays you to conduct him thither*. 

i?ii//r Troilus. 

Pan. O, here he comes 5 how now, how now? 

TVtf/.' Sirrah, walk off. 

Pan. Have yon feen my coufin ? 

Troi, No, Handarus : 1 ifcdk about her door,. 
Like a flrange foul upon the Stygian banks 
Staying for waftage. O, be thou my Charon^ 
And give me fwift tranfportance to thofe fields^. 
Where 1 may wallow in. the lily beds 
Proposed for the deferver ! O gentle. /'aW^vJr, 
From Cupid's fhoulder pluck his painted wings,. 
And fty with me to Cnjfid. 

Pan. Walk here i!th* orchard, I will bring her itraight. 

[Exft Pandarus. 

fm. I'm giddy 5 cxpcftation whirls me round. 
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Th' imaginary reliih is fo fweet. 

That it enchants my fcnfe;. whiu: will it be,. 

When that the watry palate taftes, indeed^ 

Love's thrice-reputed nedar ? death, I fear me ; 

Swoonine deftriidiony or fome joy too fine. 

Too fubtle-potent, and^too iharp in fweetoef^ 

For the capacity of my rude powers ; 

I fear it much, and I do fear befides. 

That I fhall lofe diftindton in my joys ; 

As doth a battle, when they charge on heap» 

The flying enemy. 

Re-enter Pandaros* 

Pan. She's making her ready, fhe'U come ftraight; 

Jeu mnft be witty now. She does ib Uulh, and fetches 
er wind fo fhort, as if (he were fraid with a fprite : I'll 
bring her. It is the prettied villain,, (he fetches her breath 
as fhort as a new-t3*en 0»arrow. [Exit Pandarus, 

Trot. Ev'n fuch a pamon doth embrace my bofom ; 
My heart beats thicker than a fevVous pulfe ; 
And all my pow'rs do their bellowing lofe. 
Like vaiTals^e at unawares encoontring 
The eye of Majefty. 

Entif Pandarus and Creffida. 

Pan, Come, come ; what need you blufli ? Shame*!) a 
baby. Here flie is now : fwear the oaths now to her, that 
you have fworn to me. What, are you gone again ? 
you muft be watch'd ere yon be made tame, muft you ? 
come your ways, come your ways ; if you draw back- 
ward, we'll put you i'th* files: 1^24) Why do you not 

fpeak 

(24) If you draw hackmardf we'll put you i'th* files.] Pandarus 
h€re threatens her with military difcipline. It was a cnftom, we 
find, as old as Hmuir'^ time, for them, in drawing up a battle, to 
place fuch as they fvfpefled would miibehave, (defert, or decline fight- 
ing) in the mid ranks } fo that they might ^be watchM on eveiy 
hand. 

*0<ffci 1^ «» iQiTitn ri; dtaywtn vQ\$fAi(jft Iliad. A, ft9f • 

Thit 
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fpeak to her ? Come^ draw this curtain, and let's fee 
your pidlure. Alas the day, how loth yon are to offend 
day-light? an 'twere dark, you'd clofe fooner. So, 
fo, rub on, and kifs the Miilrefs ; how now, a kifs in 
fee-farm ? build there, carpenter, the air is fweet* Nay^ 
you fhall fight your hearts out, ere I part you. The 
faulcon as the tercel, for sdl the ducks I'th' river : (25) 
go to, go to. 

Troi. You have bereft me of all words, lady. 

Pan. Words pay no debtS;, cive her deeds : but fhe'U 
bereave you of deeds too, if ihe call your adUvity in 
queftion : what, billing again ? here's, in witnefs where- 
of the parties interchangeably— come in, come in^ 
I'll go get a fire. ^ [f at// Pandarus* 

CV/. Will you walk in, my Lord ? 
' %rci. O CrtJJida^ how often have 1 wifht me thus ? 

Cre. Wilht, my Lord ! the Gods grant — O. my Lord. 

Troi. What fhoDld they grant ? what makes this pretty 
abcpption ? what too curious dreg elpies my fweet lady 
in the fountain of our love ? 

Cre. More dregs than water, if my fears have eyes. 

Tra/. Fears make devils of cherubins, they never fee, 
truly. - 

Cr/. Blind fear, which feeing reafon leads, finds fafes 
looting than blind reafon Gambling without foar. Ta 
fear the worft, oft cures the worfe. 

Trot. O, let my lady apprehend no fear ; in all C«* 
/f/s Pageant there is prefented no monfler. 

Cre* Nor nothing monftrous neither ? 

This method the Aort Schcliaft explains thus ; f«ira{i> \v9 a»^tUf9 
ha ttaun fCaXXtv. i. e. he threw one had fkian in betwixt two ap- 
proved ones, brave foldiers. This is what we now call putting in tbo 
files. jElian has taken notice, that Homtr was the firft who feems to 
have been acquainted with Taffies, 

(15) The falcon has the tercel, for all the ducks Vtb* river,] This 
reading flrft got place cafually, as I prefupe, in Mr. Rofioit edition ; ' 
and was implicitly followM by Mr. Pope, But they both deprave the 
text. Pandarus, feeing Troilut kifs with fervour, and Creffida meet hit 
kilTes with equal zeal, means, that he* II match bis niece againft her 
lover for any, bett. The tercel is the male hawk 3 by thc/at$lcon, we 
generally uaderftand thtfemaltt 

frpU 
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Trw. Nothing, hut our undertakings ; when we vow- 
to weep feasy live in fire, eat rocks, tame tygers ; think- 
ing it harder for our miibefs todevife impofition enough, 
than for us to undergo any difficulty impofed. This is 
the mondruofity ia lovc^ lady, that the will is infinite,, 
and the execution confin'd ; that the defire is boundleis, 
and the aft a flave to limit* 

Cn. They fay, all lovers fwear more performance 
than they are able ; and yet referve an ability,.that they 
never perform : vowing more than the perfection of 
ten, and difchar^g le^ than the tenth part of one* 
They that have the voice of lions, and the aft of hares^. 
are they not monflrous ? 

Trot, Are there fuch ? fuch are not we : praife us as* 
we are tafted, allow us as we prove : our head (hall go 
bare, 'till merit crown it ; ito perfedion in reverfion. 
ihall have a praife in prefent ; we fhaJl not name deiert 
before his birth, and, being born, his addition (hall be 
humble ; few words to fair faith. Troilus (hall be fuch 
to Crijftdny as. what envy can fay worft, (hall be a mock 
for his truth ; and what truth can (peak trueft, not 
truer than Troilus. 

Cre. Will you walk in, my Lord.? 

Enter Pandarus.^ 

Ptf»* What, bluihing ftilL? have you not done talk-^ 
ing yet ?" 

Cri^ Well, uncle, what folly I commit, I dedicate- 
to you. 

ran. I thank you for that ; if my Lord get a boy of 
you, ydu'll give him me ; be true to my Lord ; if he. 
%inch, chide me for it. 

Trot. You know now your hoftages; your uncle's 
word ^nd my firm faith. 

Pan. Nay, 1*11. give my word for. her, too; our kin-^ 
dred,. though they be long ere they are wood, they are 
conftant, being won : they are burrs, I can tell you^ 
they'll flick where they are thrown. 

Cre. Boldnefs comes to me now, and brings me heart: 
JPiiace Troilus^ 1 have lov'd you night and day^^ 

Tot 
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For many weary months. 

Trci. Why was my Cre^ then fo hard to win ? 

Cre, Hard to feem won : but I was won, my Lord> 
With the firft glance that ever—— pardon me— • 
If I confefs mach, you will play the tyrant : 
I love you now ; but not till now, fo mocb 

But I might matter it in faith, I lie— 

My thoughts were, like unbridled children, c;rown 

Too heaaJ(bt)ng for their mother ; fee, we fools I 

Why have I blabb'd ? who fhall be true to ns. 

When we are fo unfecret to ourfelves f 

But though I lov'd you well, I woo'd you tot; 

And yet, good faith, I wifht myfelf a man i 

Or that we women had men's privilege, 

Of ipeaking firft. Sweet, bid me hold my tongue^ 

For in this rapture I (hall furely fpeak 

The thing I fhall repent ; fee, fee, your filence 

(Cunning in dumbnefs) from my weaknefs draws 

My very foul of counfel. Stop my mouth. 

Troi. And ihall, albeit fweet mufick iiTues thence.. 

Pan. Pretty, i'faith. 

Cre, My Lord, I do befeech you, pardon me ; 
*Twas not my purpofe thus to beg a kifs : 
I am a(ham*d j — O heavens, what have I done !— * 
For this time will I take my leave, my Lord. 

Troi\ Your leave, fweet Creffidf 

Pan, Leave ! an you take leave till to-morro wm^orninj^ 

Cr/.^ Pray yon, content you. 

^rdi. What offends you, lady ? 

Crt, Sir, mine own company. 

T/c/. You cannot fhun yourfelf. 

Qre, Let me eo try : 
I have a kind of felf refides with you t 
But an unkind felf, that itfelfwill leave,. 
To be another's fool. Where is my wit ? 
I would be gone : I fpeak, I know not what. 

^roi. Well know they what they fpeak, that Ipeak fo 
wifely. 

^e^ Perchance, my Lord, I ihew xssx^ craft than love* 
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And fell fo roundly to a large confeffion. 
To angle for your thoughts : but you are wife. 
Or clfe you love not : To be wife and love, ( j6) 
Exceeds man's might, and dwells with Gods above^r 
Trot, Oy that 1 thought it could be in a woman. 
As, if it can, I will prefume in you,) 
o feed for ay her lamp and flames of love. 
To keep her conftancy m plight and youth 
Out-living beauties outward; with a mind 
That doth renew fwifter than blood decays! 
Or, that perfuafion could but thus convince me^ 
That my* integrity and truth to you 
Might be affronted with the match and wei^ 

(t6) TV be wifi and love^ 

Exceeds man^s might, and d^ellt with Gdds «^«.] Thit fendfliait 
hat ftrongly the air of Imttatiom Our Author feemt partly to hatt 
borrowM it from this verfe falfely fatherM on Seneea^ 

Amare & fapere vix Deo cencedifur, 
and partly from' what Terence has left us upon the fame fubjedt* 

Here, quee res iitfe neq\ confiium neq-^ modum 

Habet ullum, earn corifilio regere nonpotes* 
' ' ' ^ mhilo plut aga's, 

Slu^mfi dei eperam ut cum ratione infamas, 

Eonnch.w^.i. 5r. r. 
Horace has borrow* d a good part of his argument concerning a lover's 
in»d behaviour, from this fccnc of Terence', and followM ihe ftage- 
poet^s very words, as far as he could make them conform to the di^e- 
rence of numbers. (Serm. lib. ii. 3.} Pliny the Younger, among foms 
Other verfes from Sentius AugurinuSt quotes one much to our fubje£l j 

I nunc, qui fapias, amare noli. 
And gives it the praife of being acute, apt, and expreft* Book IV. 
Epifl, 27. 

A lover, in the Greek epigram, declining to marry his miftrefs be- 
caufe ihe was poor, yet profefllng to love her, is faid by the Poet to be 
a Her, not a lover, for that right reafoning cannot belong to a fpirit 
in love. 

* Oy^*Xfi»c' i4*v^i^» «r«9 iufdlai ya^ 

But Menander liat left us the fmarteft piece of fatire tipon lovers 
being mad, that 1 can any where elte remember. 
*AXX* OTAV ifHilA jtuv ix*^* "^U A^to7, 
n«f« rm TO dMo¥ Srof l^trai j 
^ But when any one will allow a /over to be in bis wits, whcRn will 
^* fuch a man aUow t| have the fymptoms of madnejs /** • 

^ Of 
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Of fiich a winnow'd purity in love : 
How were I then upliifted ! but alas, 
I am as true as Truth's fimplkity. 
And fimpler than the infancy of truth. 

Cre. In that Til war with your 

7roi, O virtuous fight! 
When Ri^ht with Right wars who (hall be moil; right. 
True fwams in love fiiall in the world to come 
Approve their truths l^ TroiUs ; when their rhymes. 
Full of proteft, of oath, and big compare^ 
Want fimiles : truth, tir'd with iteration. 
As true as ileel, as planets to their moons, (27) 
As fun to dav, as turtle to her mate, 
As iron to adamant, as earth to th' center ; 
Yet after all comparifons of truth, 
^As truth's aathentick author to be cited) 
As true as TrpUus fhall crown up the veife^ 
And fandify the numbers. 

(27) <i| plamrs to the moon.] Plantage is certainlf very 

J«niy thSQY/n put. a9 a reading cf no fsnie or truth i and yet the text 
is a Uttle corrupted, and muft be helpM thus ^ 

as planers to their mooiu. 
He fetches here his comparifons of true love from the fyrapathy or 
zffe€tioa of the federal parts of Nature, jis true as Jleei,--'^! know, 
by^this phrafe, men generally mean as true as a well-tcmper*d fword 
is to the hand of the warrior : but I am perfuaded, the phrafe had 
another original ; and that was, fr^m obferving its ftrange afFe^ion 

to the loadftone. But other planets^ befides the earth, (before the 

time of our Author) were difcovcr'd to have their moons which re- 
volv*d round them. Japiter has. four moons, and Saturn five. Tho 
aftronomers fometimes call'd thefe, mcons ; and Ibmetimes, JateUites^ 
Sometimes, when they fpoke of the moon, they caird it the earth*a 
fate/lite : and when they fpoke of the fateUltes of the other planets, 
they called them Jypiter, or Saturn t moons. Their conftant uner- 
ring attendance on their refpe£live planets mz6et\k\%pbanomenonv^Ty 
proper for comparifon : tho\ properly fpeakiag, as it is here put, it is 
inverted ; for it ihould be, as ttue as moons to their planets— —Be« 
caufe the moons depend on their planets, not the planets on their 
moons. But that this inverted order is nothing with Shakefpeare, S9 
plain from many places of his works, and particularly from (he im- 
mediate following words. At fun to day ;-— r-Which is iikewife in th« 
lame manner inserted : (or tne day depends on the fun, and n^ot th« 
lim on the day. ^ Mr. Warburton^ 
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Cre. Prophet may you be! 
If I be falfe, or fwerve a hair from truth. 
When time is old and hath forgot itfelf, 
"When watcr-drt^s have worn the ftones of Trojy 
And blind Oblivion fwallow'd cities up, 
And mighty flates chara^erlefs are grated 
Ta dufty nothing ; yet let memory. 
From falfe to falfe, amon^ falfe maids in love, 
Upbrmd my falfehood I when they've faid, as fahe 
As air, as water, as wind, as Tandy earth; 
As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer's calf; 
Pard to the hind, or ilep-dame to her (on; 
Yea, let them fay, to ftick the heart of falfhood. 
As falfe as Crejfid 

Pan. Go to, a bargain made : feal it, feal it, Pll be 
the witnefs. Here I hold your hand ; here my coo- 
fin's ; if ever you prove falfe to one another, fincc I 
have taken fuch pains to bring you together, let all 
pitiful goers-between be call'd to the world's end after 
my name ; call them all Pandan : let all inconilant mea 
be Troilus'Sf all falfewomen Cteffide^i^ and all brokers* 
between Pandan : fay. Amen. 

Trot. Amen! 

Cre. Amen! 

Pan. Amen. Whereupon I will fhew you a bed- 
chamber^ which bed, becaufe it (hall not fpeak of your 
pretty encounters, prefs it to death : away, 
^nd Cupid grant all tongue-ty'd maidens here, 
£ed, cham^r, and Pandar to provide this geer! 

\ExwnU 

SCENE changes to /^^ Grecian Camp. 

Enter Agamemnon, Ulyfles, Diomedes, Ncftor, Ajax*. 
Menelaus, axr^Calchas. 

**^'' I^T ^^' Princes, for the fcrvice I have done you,. 
X^ Th* advantage ofthc time prompts me aloud 



T R o I L u s and C r e s s i d a. 405 

To call for recompence : appear it to you, (28) 
That, through the fight I bear in things to come^ 
X have abandon'd Troy^ left my poifeflion, 
Incurr'd a traitor's name, exposed myfelf. 
From certain and pofleft conveniences. 
To doubtful fortunes ; fequeftred from all 
That time, acquaintance, cuftom, and condition^ 

. Made tame and moil familiar to my nature : 
And here, to do you fervice, am become 
As new into the world, ftrange, unacquainted* 
I do befeech you, as in way of tafle, 
To give me now a little benefit. 
Out of thoie many regiflred in promi(e. 
Which, you fay, live to come in my behalf. 
Aga. What wouldft thou of us, Trojan ? make demandt 
CaL Ydu have a Trojan prifoner, call'd Anttnor^ 
Yefterday took : Troy holdi him very dear. 
Oft have you (often have you thanks therefore ;)* 
Defir'd my CreffiJ in right-ereat exchange. 
Whom 7rcy hath fiill deny'd : but this Anttmr, 
I know, is fuch a wreft-in their affairs, 

' That their negociations all muft flack. 
Wanting his manage ; and they will almofl 
Give us a Prince o'th* blood, a fon of Priam^ 
Jn change of him. Let him be fent, great Princes, 
And he fhaJl buy my daughter : and her prefence 
Shall quite flrike off all iervice I have done. 
In moil accepted pain. 

(28) appear it to you, 

7batt through thejlgbt I iear in things to <om(f 

I have abandon d Troy,] Calcbas is here preffing for ^merewird from 
the Grecian princes, for his haviog come over to them : but does it 
in any kind add to his merit with them, to fay, ** Gentlemen, by 
'* my power of prefcience I found my country muft be fubdued and 
** ruined j and therefore I have left houfe and home in tim« to [fave 
** myfelf, and] come and ferve you."— —And yet this is the drift 
«nd binge upon which his argument turns, and his hopes and pre- 
tence for recompenfe are formed. I own, the motives of his oratory 
feem to me fomewhat perverfe and unartful i nor do I knew how to 
reconcile it, unlefs our Poet purpofely intended to make Calcbat a£l 
the part of a true prieft $ and fo froio motives of felf-istereft infi* 
niiaie the merit of fervice* 

^%tu 
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Jga, Let DiomeiUs bear Idm, 
And bring us Crejfftd hither : Calchas ihall have 
What herequeftsof us. Goodi Dicmede\ 
Furnifh you fairly for this enterchange ; 
Withaly bring word, if HeSior will to-morrow 
Be anfwer'd in his challenge. Jjax is ready. 

2)/>« This ihaH I undertake, and 'tis a burden 
Which I am proud to bear. 

Enttr Achilles and Patroclus, he/on their Tent^ 

Vlyf, Achilles Hands i'th* entrance of his tent, 
Pleafe it our General to pafs ftrangely by hinu 
As if he were forgot; and. Princes all. 
Lay negligent and loofe regard upon him : 
i will come }aft; 'tis like, he'll queHion me, 
' Why fuch unplaufive eyes, are bent on him ? 
If fo,. I have deci£on medicinable 
To ufe between your ftrangenefs and his pride. 
Which his own will fhall have define to drink. 
It may do good^ Pride hath no other glafs 
To (hew itfelf, but pride; for fupple knees 
feed arrogance, and are the proud man's fees* 

Aga. We'll execute your purpofe, and put on 
A form of fbangenefs as we pafs along ; 
So do each Lord ; and either greet him not. 
Or elfe difdainfully, which fhsdl fhake him niiore 
Tlian if not look'd on. I will lead the way. 

AchiL What, comes the General to fpeak with me \ 
You know my mind. I'll fight no more 'gainft ^roy^ 

Aga» What hys Achilles? would he aught with us ? 

Neft. Would you, my Lord, aught with the General^ 

AchiL No. 

Nefi. Nothing, my Lord* 

Aga. The better. 

AchiL Good day, good day* 

Men, How do you i* how do you ? - , 

AchiL What, does the cuckold fcorn me ? 

Ajax. How now, Patroclus P- 

AchiL Good morrow, Ajax* 

Ajax. Ha? 

AchiU 
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AcbtL Good morrow. 

Jjax, Ay, and good next day too. - [Exetmfm 

AcbH. What mean thicfe fellows? know tiey not 
AchiUes? 

Pair. They pafs by fkrangely : they were us'd to bend. 
To fend their imiles before them to AMUes^ 
To come as humbly as they us'd to creep 
To holy altars. 

AcbiL What, am I poor of late? 
-'Tis certain, GreJM:nefs, one© fell'n out with fbrtiiae, 
Mufl fall out with men too : what the declined is. 
He fhall as foon read in the eyes of others, 
K% feel in his owa fall : for men, like butterflies, 
jShew not their mealy wings but to the fununer ; 
And not a man, iox being fimoly man. 
Hath honour, botishononi^d oy thofe honours 
That are without him ; as place, riches, favour. 
Prizes of accident as oft as merit: 
Which when they fall, (as being flipp'ry ftanders) 
The love that leaii'd on them, as ^^^^ry too. 
Doth one pluck down another, and together 
Die in the fall. But 'tis not {o with me; 
Fortune and I are friends ; I do enjoy 
At ample point all that I did poflefs, 
JSave thefe men's looks ; who do, methinks, find out 
jSomething in me not worth that rich beholding. 
As they have often giv'n. Here is Vhjjfes^ 
I'll interrupt his rcjSing.-'— Now, Uljfjfti f 

Ufy/./tiow, neiis' {on I 

^f^V» -What are you reading ? 

Ufyf. A ftrange fellow here 
Writes me, that man, how dearly ever parted. 
How much in having, or without, or in. 
Cannot make boaft to have that which he hath. 
Nor feels not what he owes, but by reflection | 
As when his virtues fliining upon others 
Heat them, and they retort that heat again 
To the firft giver. 

AcbiL Tlu's is not ftrange, Vlyjfes. 
The beauty that is borne here in the face 
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The bearer knows not, bat commends itfelf 
To other's eyes : nor doth the eye itfelf 
(That moil pare fpirit of fenfe) behold itfelf 
Not going m>m itfelf; bat eyes oppos'd 
Sahite each other with each other's form. 
For 4jpeculation turns not to itfelf. 
Till It hath travell'd, and is marry'd there 
Where it may fee its felf ; this is not ftrange; 

Ulyf. I do not ilrain at the pofition. 
It is familiar ; bat the author's drift ; 
Who, in his circumflance, expreil^ proves 
That no man is the lord of any thmg» 
/Tho' in, and of» him there is much coniifting) 
Till he communicate his parts to others ; 
Nor doth he of himfelf know them for aught. 
Till he behold them formed in th* applaufe 
Wheretiiey'reextended; which, like anarch»reverb'rate| 
The voice again ; or, like a gate of ileel 
Fronting the fun, receives and renders back 
His figure and his heat. I was much wrapt in this» 
And apprehended here immediately. 

The unknown Ajax 

Heav'ns ! what a man is there ? a vtry horfe," [artf. 

That has he knows not what. Nature ! what things there 

Moft abjeA in regard, and dear in ufe ? 

What things agam moft dear in the eHeem, 

And poor in worth ? Now Ihall we fee to-morrow 

An a6t, that very Chance doth throw upon him : 

jijax renown'd ! Oh heav'ns, what fome men do. 

While ibme men leave to do ! 

How ibme meo creep in fkittifh Fortune's hall. 

While others piay the ideots in her eyes ; 

How one man eats into another's pride. 

While pride is fealHng in his wantonnefs ! 

To fee thefe Grecian Lords ! why ev'n already 

They clap the lubber Jjax on Uie fhoulder. 

As if his foot were on brave He^orh bread. 

And great Troy fhrinking. 

AckiL This I do believe; 
far (hey pafled by me, as mifers do by beggars. 

Neither 
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^t€ither.gave to me good word^ nor good look : 
WJiat I are my deeds forgot ? 

U/y/, Time hath, my Lord, a wallet at his back. 
Wherein he puts alms for Oblivion : 
(A great-fiz'd monfter of ingratitudes) 
rhofe.fcr^ps are good deeds paft, which are ^evour'd 
As faft as they are made, forgot as foon 
As done : Perfevcrancc keeps Honour bright : 
To have done, is to hang quite out of fafhion. 
Like ruily. mail in monumental mockery. 
For. honour travels in a ftreight fo narrow, 
iVhere one but goes abreaft ; keep then the path ^ 
For Emulation hath a thoufand fons. 
That one by one purfue ; if you give way, 
Dr turn afidc from the dircvl fortk-rjght, 
j.ike to an entred tide, .they all.ru(h by, 
fVnd leave you hindermoft^ and there you lie. 
Like to a gallant horfe falln in firA rank, 
?or pavement to the abjed near, o'er-run 
Ana trampled on : Then what they do in prefent, 
rho' lefs than yours in paft, muft o'er-top yours. 
For Time is like a faihionable holl, 
That flightly ihakes his parting gueft by th'hand.; 
But with Jiis arms out-flretch'd, as he would Hy, 
Graipsin the comer.; Welcome ever fmiles^ 
And Farewel goes out Aghing. O, let not virtue feek 
Remuneration for the thing it wasj 
For beauty, wit, high birth, defert in fervice, 
Love, friendfiiip, charity, are fubjeds all 
To envious and calumniating time. 
One touch of nature makes the whole world kin 4. 
That all, with one confent, praife new-born gawds, 
Tho* they are made and moulded of things pail ; 
And give to. duU, that is a little gilt, (29) 

(29) And %oto dtfft, that is a little gilt. 

More laud than gUt o'er dufted.] In this maiiglfd condkion do we 
find this truly fine obfervation cranfmiited in the old JbHo'*s, ^ Mi:. 
Po/>e faw it was corrapt, and therefor^, as I prefunic, threw it out 
of the text ; becaufe he would not indulge hif private fenfe in attempt- 
ing to make fenfe of it. I owe the.foundadon of the amendment, 
which 1 have given to the text, to the fagacity of the ingenious 
Dr. *£hirlbj. 

Vol, VIL S "^^^t. 
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More laud than they will gire to gold o'er-dafted:: 
The prefent eye praifes die prefent objcft. ♦ 
Then marvel not, thou great and complete man. 
That all the Greeks begin to woriffiip Ajax \ 
Since things in motion fooner catch the eye. 
Than what not ftirs. Tlie crjr went once for thee. 
And flill it might, and yet it may again. 
If thou would*ft not entomb thyfelf alive, 
-And cafe thy reputation in thy tent; 
Whofe glorious deeds, but in thefe fields of late, 
Made emulous miffions 'raongft the Gods themielves. 
And drave great A/iirj to fadlion. 

jichil. Of my privacy 
I have (Irong rcafons. 

C//i/. 'Gainft your privacy 
The reafons are more potent and heroical. 
*ris known, Achilles y that you are in loTC 
With one of Priam^s daughters. 

Jckil. Ha ! known ! 

Vhf. Is that a wonder ? 
The providence, that'& in a watchful ftate, 
Knows almoft every grain of Pluto* s gold ; 
Finds bottom in th' uncomprehenfive aeep ; 
Keeps place with thought ; and alnroft, lik« the Gods, 
Does ev'n our thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles. 
There is a mjilcry (with which relation 
Durft never meddle) in the foul of ftate; 
Which hath an operation more divine. 
Than breath, or pen, can give expreffare to. 
All the commerce that you have had with 7r9y 
As perfeftly is ours, as yours, my Lord. 
And better would it ft| Aebillej much. 
To throw down Heiiory than Pc/jxepta. 
But it muft grieve young Pynlfurnow at home. 
When Fame ftiall in his iiland found her triimp ; 
And all the Gre> hifi? girls (hall tripping fing. 
Great Heat,r\ fifter did Achilles win ; 
But our great Ajax bravely beat down him. 
Farewel, my L«xd— r, as your lover, fpeak; 
1 he fool ilides o'er the ke, that you iliould break, \txii. 

Fatr. 
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Patr. To this efFe^, Achiilfs, have I mov'd yoo^ 
A woman, impudent and maiinifli grown. 
Is not m6«e ]oath*d than an effeminate man 

In time of a6k* 1 (land condemned for this ; 

They think, my little ftomadi to the war. 
And your great love, to me, reftrains you thus : 
Sweeft, roufe yonrfelf ; and the weak wanton Cupii 
Shall from your neck nhloofe his am'rous fcrld"; 
And, like a dew-drop from the lion's itiane. 
Be fliook to air. 

Achil. Shall Jjax fight with HeShr ! 

Ptitr. Ay, and, pcfrhaps, receire much honour l)y him* 
AchiL I fee, my reputation is at flake ; ^ 
My fame is fhrewdly gor'd. 

Patr. O theii beware : 
Thofe wounds heal ill, that men do give themfclves^ 
Omiffioh to do what is neccffary 
Seals a commiffioa to a blank of danger-; 
And Danger, like an ague, fubtly taints 
Even then, when we fit idly in the fun. 

AchiL Go call ThfrfiUs hither, fweet Patrselus-^ 
TH ftnd the fobl to Jfjax^ and deiire him 
T'hivite the Trojan Lords, after the cotobat, 
To fee us here unatm'd^ I have a woman*s iottging. 
An appetite that I am fick withial. 
To fee great HeSor in the weeds of peace ^ 
To talk with him, and to behold his vifa^e, 
Ev-n fo my full of view.— A labbnr fav'dl 

E^tir Therfites. 

7ber, A wonder! 

AchiL What ? 

Thr. Ajax goes np and down the field, afldng for 
liimfel£ 

AcbiL How fo ? 

Ther, He mud fight fingly to-morrow with HeSfor^ 
and is fo prophetically proud of an heroical cudgelling, 
that he raves in faying nothing. 

AchiL How can that be ? 

Tfor. Why, he flalks up and down like a peacock^ a 
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Stride and a (land ; ruminates like an hoftefs, that hath 
no arithmetick but her brain, to fet down her reckon- 
ing ; bites his lip with a politick regard, as who Ihould 
fay, there were wit in his head, if 'twould out ; and fo . 
there is, but it lies as coldly in him as £re in a flinty 
which will not ihew without Jcnocking. The man's 
, undone for ever : for if He^^or break not his neck i*th' 
combat, he'll break't himfelf in vain*gjpry. He knows 
not me : 1 faid. Good-morrow, ^jax : and he replies. 
Thanks, j^gamimnon. What think you of this man, that 
takes me for the General ? \^*s grown ^ very land-fiih, 
]ar>guage-lefs, a monfler. A plague 4>f opinion ! a ma9 
may wear it on both fides, Uke a leather jerkin. 

Jcbiln Thou mull be mv ambafftdgir to hiih, Therfitetj^ 

7her, Who, I ?— why, he'll anfwer no bpdy ; he pro- 
fcffes^notanfwering ; fpeaking is for beggars j he wears 
his tongue in's arms, i will put on Us prefence ; let 
Patreclus make . his demands , to me> you (hall fee the 
fageant of ^jax. 

AchiU Tohim^ Ptf/rwZ«/--— tdlhim, I humbly de£r^ 
the valiant Ajax^ to invite the moll valorous Hedor to 
come unarm'd to my tent, and to procure fafe condudl 
for his perfon of the. magnanimous and mod illuilrious, 
fix or.ieyen times honour'd, captain general, of t^e 
^Grecian army, J^gamemmn^ ^r. Do this, 

Fatr. Jove blefs great Aj^x- 

ftber^ Hum-r- — 

Patr. I come ffpm the .worthy Jdilles, 

rhir. Ha! 

Pair. Who moll humbly deiires you to invite HeilQr 
to his tent. 

Tber. Hum 

rPatr, And to procure fafe cond^d fr^m 4gamem^n. 

Ther, Agamemnon! 

Pair. Ay, my Lord. 

Shtr, Ha! 

^Patr, What fay you to^t ? 

^her, God be wi*you, with all my heart. 

Pafr, Your anfwer, Sir. 

^'ber. If to-morrow be a fair day, by eleven o'clock 

it 



it win go one way or other ; howfoever, he (hall pay 
f&r me ere lie has me. 

Patr. Your anfwery Sir. 

Tber, Fare ye well, with all my heart. 

Jchil, Why, but he is not ia this tune, is he '? 

Ther^ No, but he's out o'tune thus ; what mu^bk 
^11 be in him, when He^or has knock'd out his brains, 
I know notr But, *I am fare, none ; unlefs the fidler 
Jp^ilo get his finews to make catlings on. 

AchtL Come, thou fhalt bear a letter to him ftraight. 

Tber. Let me carry another to hi^horfe; for that'Su 
the more capable creature. 

AehiL My mind is troubled lilce a fdnntain ftirr'd, 
And I myielf fee not the bottom of it. [Exit, 

Ther. 'vV^ould the fountain of your mind were clear 
again, that I might water an afs at it ! J had rather be a 
tkk in a Iheep, than fuch a valiant ignorance. [^^r. 

A C T IV. 

SCENE, ^ Street in tRGT. 

E^tir at one donr ^neas, nuith a torch ; at anither^ 
Paris, Deiphobus, Antenor, and Diomede ; Gre- 
cians, njtjith torches^ 

Paris, 

SEE, ho ! who is that there ? 
Dei. It is the Lord JSfieas. 
jEfie. U the Prince there in perfon ? 
Had I fcrgood occafion to lie long,- * 

As you, Prince Pwis^ nought but heav'nly bufinefs 
Should rob my bed^^mate of my company. 

Dio. That's my mind too : good morrow. Lord Mneau 
Par. A valiant Greek, JBneas ; take his hand ; 

S 3 *W\\»g&. 
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(30) WitBfifs tbt procrfs of yourfpe^h, wkerem 
You told, how Diomede a whole weekj by days. 
Did haunt you in the field. 

jEne. Health to you, vjjiam Sir, 
During aU <}^ftion of the gentle truce : 
But when 1 meet you arm'd» as black defiance 
As heart can think, or courage execute^ 

I)m, The one and th' other Digmde embraces. 
Cur bloods are now iacalm, and, fo toug, health ; 
But when contention and occafion; meets 
Vy. Jo^fy I'll pKy the hunter for thy lif©. 
With all my force, purfuit and p<^cy, 

Jine, Andithou fhalthwwtaliQn that will fly (31) 
With his face back,-^ — Jr human: ge^tlenefs, 

Welcome 

(.3 c) Wttrtfi the proceft of yivr. fi iuht wbtriin 

7'<m told, bo%u Dioirede a t^hde week by days 

Did haunt you in tiye fe/d,] Allowing ihis drcumi^tnce to be tnert 
invention in the Poet, it is a very irtful compliment to Diemede^tnA 
^ brave confcflion of bis MfQlrth frpw. tJicmpHth of an enemy, hcmry 
in xht ^th book o^ his- Iliat, mak«t Dituudt- va(^ upon JBntas, tb«* 
lie knew bim pro'efled by j^pcJ/o j and ailkult faim four timei| in 
fpight of that Gcd*8 interpofition. 

I J — *i r^. I'atti 

*AntUv tQ.Tva.it Sec, 

1 own, 1 h#ve a fufpicion, our Poet bad f^rgil in his eye ; and 
«ieant to copy that fine praife vt]:iichJPiomide pays to jSneas*B Yalour^ 
Mfhcrc fenulus comes from die tatines to folicit Diomide^^i^ agaioft 

■ ■ I '■ ' Stettmut tela afpira eentr^, 

Cfnful'mvfyi manni • ^perto credipe, qfiaptut 

In clypeum adfurgat, quo turbine torque^t bi^tttp ^neld. »• 

( ji) j^nd tboujhah bunt a lion that HUillfy 

With bis face back in bumane gentlenefs,} Thni Mr. Pope in bis great 

ibgacity pointed this paHage in his firft edition. "What conception be 

fiad to himfelf of a lion Joying in human gentlenefs, I won't pretend to 

affirm : I ibppofe, he had the idea of as gently as a lamb, or as what 

our TuJgar call an BJffx Itoq, a calf* If any other hqgi % with his . 

jjtct turn'd backward, it is, fighting all the way as he retreats : and 

sn thh manner it is, JEneas profeflcs that he ihall fly when he*s 

hunted. But where then are the fymptoms oS human gentlepefs f My 

coirf £lio« of the pointing reftores good fenfe, and a proper behaviour 

in ^auaju. As (oxin aa evei: he haa return'd Diomede^% brave, be 

Aops /ho/t and corre^ himfelf for expreffi&|; fb niu$:l| fory in. a time 

of Uuce t ^tom the fierce C»ldler becomes the courtier at once ; and 

- remem- 
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Wefcome to Troy Now, by jtc^i/gj* life. 

Welcome, indeed 1—— by P'tnui haad I fwear^ 

Ne man alive can love, in fucJi a fort, 

The thing he means to kill, more esfceUently. 

Dio. We fyaipathiae. Jo^e,^ Ut jEnemi live 

(Tf to my fwonl his fate be not the glory) 
A thoiifand complete courfes of the fun : 
But in mine emulous honour let him die. 
With every joint ar wound, and that to-niOJTO«% 

jEne, We know each other well. 

Diom We do ; and long to know each other worfc. 

Par^ This is the moft defpightful, gentle grcetkig ; 
The nobleft, hateful love, that e'er 1 heard of. 
What bufinefs. Lord, fo early ? 

j£ne. I was fent for to the King ; but why, T know not 

Par. His purpofe meets you ; 'twas, to bring this Gretk 
To CaU'jas^ houfe, and there to render him- 
^or the enfreed Antenor) the fair Crejjid. 
Let's have your company ; or, if you pleafe,- 
Hafte thjee before. 1 conllantly do think, 
(Or rather call my thought a certain knowledge) 
My brother Troilus lodges dieivi to-night. 
Roufe him, and give him note of oar approach. 
With the whole quality whereof j I fear, 
We fiiail be much unwelcome, 

jEne^ That alTar; you. 
Trailus had rather t . were borne to Greece, 
Than Crejlia borne from Troy, 

Par, There is no help ; 
The bitter difpofition of the time 
Will have it fo. On, Lord, we'll follow you. 

JEne, Good morrow all. \ExiK 

Pur. And tell me, noble DhmJe ; tell me true, 
Ev'n in the foul of good found fellow0iip, 
Who in your thoughts merits fiwr Htlen moft I 
~ Myfelf, or Menelaus ? 

remembring his enemy to be a guefl: and an ambalT^dor, welcomes 
him as fuch to theTrd/Jtr camp. I made thit regulation in th«.. 
Appendix to my Shakespeare 'Rcfior'd^ and Mr. Po/e reformed 
Uie text from thence inhislaft edition. 
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Dio. Boih alike. 
He merits well to have her, that doth ieek her» 
(Not making any fcruple of her foilare,) 
With fuch a hell of pain, and world of cKarge^^ 
And you as well to keep her, thatf defend her 
(Not palating the tafte of her dlfhonouf,) 
With fuch a coftly lofs of wealth and friends. 
He, like a puling cuckold> would drink up 
The lees and dregs of a flat tamed piece ; 
You, like a letcher, out of whorifh loins 
Are pleased to Breed out youi" inheritors : 
Both merits pois'd, each weighs no lefs nor more,. 
But he as he, which heavier for a whore. 

Par, You are too bitter to your country-woman. 

Dto, She's bitter to her country : hear me, PariSf. 
For ev'ry falfe drop in her baudy veins 
A Greaan^s lift hath funk : for ev'ry fcruple 
Of her contaminated carrion weighr, 
A Itojan hath been (lain. Since Ihe could fpeak, 
She hath not giv'n fo many good words breath,. 
As, for her, Gneh and Trojans fufier'd death. . 

Par. Fair Diotrude, you do as chapmen do, 
Dilpraife the thing that you defire to buy : 
But we in iilence hold this virtue well ; 
We'll not commend what we intend to fell. 
Here lies our vsiay. \ExtWii- 

SCENE changes to Pandarus*jr Houfe. 
Efiter Trollus and CrefElda. 

TVtf/.. r\E A R, trouble not yourfelf ; the mom is cdd. 
1 3 Cre. Then, fweet my Lord, I'll call my uncle ; 
down : 
He (hall unbolt the gates.. 
Tro/\ Trouble him not 

To bed, to bed flcep feal thofe pretty eycs^. 

And give a» foft attachment to thy fenfes,, > 
As infants empty of all thought! 
Cre^ Good morrow then.. 
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Tiro/. I pr*ythcc now, to bed. 

Cre. Are you a weary of me ? 

?>«/. O Crefflda! but that the bufy dav, 
Wak'd by jthe krk» has rouzU the ribald crows* 
And dreaming night will hide our joys.no longer, 
I would not from thee. 

Cre. Night hath been too brief. [ftay^, 

Trw. Befhrew the witch ! with venomous wights (Re 
Tedious as hell ; but flies the grafps of love, 
With wings more momentary- fwift than thought : 
You will catch cold, and curfe me. 

Cre. Pr'ythee, tarry-^you rtert will never tarry— 

fooli(h-Crc^45a 1 might have ftill held off, - 

And then you would have tarried. Hark, there's one up; : 

Pan^ ['wUhinS\ What's all the^ doors open here? 
7rol, it is your uncle. 

^ff/rr Pandanis.^ 
0#. A peftilence on him ! now will he be inoicking ; 

1 (hall have fuch a life- — 

Pan. How now, hoW now ? how go maiden-heads I 
H^ar you, maid ; Where's my coufin CreJJi^a? 

Cre, Go hang yourfelf, you naughty mocking uncle : 
Yon bring me tb do and then you flout me too. 

Paff^ To do whatr? to do what ? let her fay, what : * 
What have I brought you to do ? 

Crf, Come, come, beflirew your heart ; yon*ll nevcf 
be good; nor fuffer others^ 

Pan, Ha, ha ! alas, poor wretch ; a poor Capaccbir^^^ " 
{32) haft not flept to-night ? would he not^ (a naughty ' 
man) let it fleep ? a bugbear take him ! [Oiif knocks. 

(32) ^^oorChipochia,] This word, I am afrald,'hasruffer*(iunder'^ •. 
the ignorance of the editors, for it is a word in no living language 
that I can find. Pandarus fayi it to his neice, h\ a jeeringf fort of 
tendernefs, upon her having '^ made wanton the night with TroUuSy* 
as our Author exprefles it in his OtbHio, - He would fay, 'I think, in 
EnglUbi — Poor innocent ! poor: fool ! baft not Jlept to- night f Thefe 
appellations are very well anfwer*d by the Italian word* Ca^occbia i . 
for Capoccbio fignifies the thick head of a club ; and thence meta^ 
phorically, a head of not much brain, a fot, dullard, heavy guU ; 
vn balo^dfi^ lourJaut, (it4 fan^ cerve'Ui or cabe^Jin fefif as the SpMm 
miirit cxpreis it* 
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Of. Did not I tell you ? — 'wonld, he were knock'd 
o*th* head!— —who's that at door?-^gooA uncle, .go 
and fee ! — My Lord^ come you again into my chamber :: 
you fndle and mock me, as if I meant naughttty. 

fT^'oi. Ha> ha ■ ■ ■ ■ 

Cre, Come, you are deceived, I think of no fuch thing* 
How earneftlv they knock — 'pray you, comcki. \IChocK 
X would not for half Troy, have you feen here* [ Ereunu 

Pan, Who's there? what's the matter ? will you beat 
down the door ? how now ? what's the matlev ? 

Enter i^neas« 

^fl^. Good niorrow,. Lord, good morrow* 

Pan. Who's there ? my 1 ord jEneas ? by my trothj. 
I knew you not ; what news with you {o early ? 

^ne. Is not Prince Troihis here ? 

Pan. Here ! what fhouhi he do here ? 

J^nc, Come, he is here, my. Lord^ do not deny him.- 
It doth import him much to ipeak with me. . 

Pan. Is. he here, fay you.? 'tis more than; I know^ 
V\\ be fworn ; for njy <»vn part, I camft inflate : whajt 
iLottl4he do hcu'e? 

j£ne, Pha!— — nay, then : cqihc,, come^. yoM'U 

dohimrWroBg, erey'areawajrer yoo^'lLbe fo true to himr 
to be falfe to him : do not you knQW.of him»but yetgo- 
fetch hinji hithet, go^ [Ai Pandarus.// gping oui^ 

, Enier Troilus* 

7roi. How now ? what's the matter? 

j£n£. My Lord, I fcarcehave leifure to falute.you^ 
My matter i$ fo raih : there is at hand 
Paris your brother, and Deiphybus, 
Th&G^eaau Dh-r.edf^ and our interior 
Deliver'd to as ; and fov him forthwith,. 
Ere the firft facrifice, within this hour. 
We muft give up tOiDhmedeji* hand; 
The lady Cr<^^<?, 

^r^K Is it cowcludcdi fo? 
, J^tfi4 By Priam^ and the.gcneral ftata.of Troy^ 
Thqr are at hand, and ready to effeft it. 

Trot. 
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7rfii. How my aiehievemeiM:^ mock me I 
I will go meet them-; and (roy Lord j^mas) 
We met by ckaose, you did not iiod nae here. 

Mm. Goody goody my Lord ; the fecret'H things of 
nature (33) 
Have not more gift in taciturnity. [Exiunt4 

Enter Creffida to Pandams. . 

Pan. Is't poffible ? »(> fooacr giat, but loft : the Devil ■'- 
take Jntenor ! the young Prince will go mad : a plagiio ■ 
upon Ajtttnorl I would, they had bioke's neck. 

Cre. How now ? what's the matter I who was here ? ' 

Pan, Ahv ah! 

Qre. Why figh you lb profoundly ? wh(8re'45 my Lord I - 
gone ! tell me, fwcet uncle, what's the matter ? 

Pan. 'Would, I were as deep . under the earth,, as J a 
am above ! 

Cre. O the Gods I what V the matter f"* 

Pan. Pr'ythee, get thee in ; 'would, thou hadil uc'er 
been bom : I knew, thou would'ft be his* death*- O poor- 
gentleman ! a plague upoai j^enor ! 
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Hiive not more gift in taciturnity^^ This is the readhig* of both the - 
elder ^/{Vs J but the fir iVverf&'|iiaA2lBftly> halts, and^bed^yB ks being -. 
dcfe£dv^. Mr. Pope fubftitutes 

The fecrets-ofn^^hovLtPandart 
If this be a reading ex -fdt q,odkum (as he'proftflTes all h|s various 
readings to be) it is founded on the credit of fuch copies, as it haa-'*^ 
not been my fortune tameet with. I have ventur* d to mak^ out the - 
verfe thus 5 

The fecret'ft' things- of nature, &c. 
1. e. the Afcanet-NaHtree^ tbe myftertes of Nattire, 'of oectilt |{hilo(b^ 
phy, or of religious ceremonies. Our Poet has aliufions of this ioxX,"* 
ia feveral other paflages. . - . 

Pluiui himfclfj 
That knows the tinA and multiplying medicine, . 
Hath not in Nature's myfiery ixibre ftience, &f<-. 

Cats^ that can judge as fitly of his worthy 
As.Lcanof/iw^ffl()j^«rf« which Heav*n . 
"Will not have Earth to know. CmoJanust^ 

There are wore tknngtnnlibai^* n and Earthy Uwath, 
Than are dreamt of in your pbilojopby, JiMmlet/ - 

S 6- Crt, 
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Cre. Good uncle, I bef^h ycfO', on my knees, I Kc 
feech yoa* what's the matter ? 

Patt. Thou muft be gone, wench, thoa maft be gone^ 
Aou art chane'd for Anttnor ; thou muft eo to thy father, 
and be gone from Troilus : 'twill be his death ; 'twillJae 
his bane ; he cannot bear it. 

Cri. O yon immortal Gods ! I will not go* 

P^iu. Thou muft. 

Cre, I will not, uncle : I've forgot my father. 
I know no touch of confaneuinity ; 
No kin,' no love, no blood, no foul fo near me. 
As the fweet Troilut, O you Gods divine ! 
Make CreJ/td^s name the very crown of ^fliood, 
J fever flie lezycTroi/u^ Time, Force, and Deaths (34) 
Do to this body what extreams you can ; 
But the ftrong bafe and building of my love 
Is as the very centre of the earth, 
Drawingall to it. — I'll go and weep, 

Pan. Do, do. [cheeks, 

Cre, Tear my bright hair,, and fcratch my pratfed 
Crack my cfear voice with fobs, and break my heart 
With founding Trotlu/. I'll not go from Tray. [Exeimf. 

SC E NE, *^w Pandarus*! /&«/?. 

Eater Paris, Troilus, JEnezs, Deiphobus, Antenor,. 
an^ Diomedes. 

Par. T T ^ great morning, and the hour prefixt 

X Of her delivery to this valiant GraJt 
Comes faft upon us : good my brother Troilus, 

(34) Time and Death 

Do to this body, ice, J 
The fkr^ffJio reads, 
^ Timef orce and Death, 

When the fccond impreffion came to be publi&'d, the editors, t 
f rcfume, were at a Toft, and fo funk thig word upon us which they 
couI{i not make out. There is no doubt, but the poet wrote | 

Time, Force, and Death, 
i. e. The compulfion of Fate j that, which the Latht e^lTd Jovm 
neceJuM, 

Tell 
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Tell you the Lady what fhe is to do, . 
And hafte her to the purpofc. 

Tret, Walk into her houfe 2 
141 bring her to the Grecian prefently ; - 
And to his hand when- 1 deliver her, 
Thinlc it an altar, and tfty brother Trot/us 
A priefty there ofiering to it his heart. 

Par. I know, what ^tis to love ; 
And would, as I fhall pity,' I couldJielp I 
Pleafeyou, walk in, my Lords- [Exfunf, 

S C E N E, ^an Apartment in PandarusV Houfe. 

Enter Pandarus and Crefllda. 

Pan, T} E moderate, be moderate. 

X3 Cr^« Why tell you me of inoderation I 
The grief is fine, fuU, perfe^ that I tafte. 
And in its fenfe is no lefs flrong, than that 
Which canfeth it. How can I moderate it ? 
If I could temporize with my aBFedion, 
Or brew it to a weak and colder palate. 
The like allayment could I give my grief: 
My love admits no qualifying drofs : 

Enter Troilus. 

No more my grief, in fuch a precious lois. 

Pan. Here, here, here he comes, — a, fweet d^ck !— - 
Cre. O Trorlnjf TroVus ! [brace too : 

Pan. What a pair of fpedacles is here ! let me em« 
O heart f (as the goodly faying is ;) ~ 
O hearty O heavy heart, 
Whyfigh^ft thou lAjithout breaking ? 
where he anfwers again ; 

Becaifi thou cai^ft not ea/e thy /mart. 
By friend/hip^ nor by /peaking. 
There was never a truer rhyme. Let us call away 
nothing, for we may live to_have need of fuch a verfe 5 
we fee it, we fee it. How now, lambs ? 
7roi. Qrejpd^ I love diee in fo ftrange a purity. 
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That the bleft Godsr, a» aaery with; ray. ftncy* 
(More bright in zeal than & devotion>, whichi 
Cold lips blow to their Deities). t^/th0& from me« 

Cre. Have the God^envy ? 

Pan. Ay, ay, 'tis too plain a ca£fc 

Cre. An4 k it troe^ that i muftgofirom Trttjff' 

froh A hateful truth-! 

Cre^ What, and framTrei/Mstooi 

TroU From 7V^„ and 7>0i/m*. 
• Cre. Is it poffible ?' 

Troi. And fuddenly : while injur}' of chance 
Puts back leave-taking, j[uflles roughly by 
All time of paufe, rudely beguiles our lips 
Of all rejoindure, foccibly prevents 
Our lock'd embraces, fbangles our dear vows, 
£v*n in the birth ofonrown laboarii|p breathe ' 
We two,, that with fo many thtmfand^^ghs 
Each other bought, muftpoorly ielLouHelves; 
With the rude brevity and. diichajigei of one; 
Injurious Time, now, with: a robber's hafte^. 
Crams his rich thievVy up-,. he knows not*. haw% 
As many farewels as be ftarsiinhcsivenv 
With diilind breathi and; coniign'd idifin^ tor.diBm>. 
He fumbles up all iir oibb leofe. adien ;. 
And fcants us with a fingle famiih'd kifs, 
Diftafted with the fait of broken tears. 

JEne. [wifhia.] My Lord, is thcrlMji^ retAy*l 

Troi, Harkt you-are call'd. Some fay, tbe.Geiiius fo' 
Cries> Come, to him that inftantly muft .die. 
Bid them have patience ; ihe (hall oomeanon. 

Pan.. Where are m^vtearsl rainy to lay this wind, oi 
my heart will be blown up by the root. [^jfri/iPandarus. 

Cre. . I muft then to the Grecians ? 

Troi. No remedy. 

Cre. A woeful Creffid 'mongft the merry Greeh / 
When (hall we fee again ? 

Troi. Hearme, my love; be thou but true of heartf* 

Crtk I true! how now? what wicked Deem is thisi: 

Troi. Nay, wemuft.ufc expoftulatioaJdndly, 
For it.is partbgfrom,u&; i ■ ' ■ 

Ifpeak 



I ipeak not, be. thou tme^ a6. fearing the«: 
For I will throw, my. glove ta Death. himik^.. 
That there's no maculation in-.th^r heart > 
But, be thou true, fay I, to faihion in. 
My fequeotiproteftatioA^ be thourtrae. 
And I will fee thee; 

Cre. O, you fhall be expos <1« my Lord^ to dangers 
As h^nite, as. imminent : butrriltbe true; [fiecve^ 

Trot, And 1 '11 gffam- friend with, danger. Wear this^ 

Cr^. And }50tt this g^ov^ When^fh^l J {ee you f 

Trot. I will corrupt tha Gr/r/MH centiQek/ 
To give thee nightly viiitation. 
But yet be^true. 

Cre, OheavW! betrtte,a^jnf 

Tro/» Hear, why I ^ak. it, love : 
The Gr/a^t».youdis are. full, of fobtle: qiia^ties,, 
They're loving, well <K)mpofi'4, with gifts «f nat^urer 
Flowing, / and fwelUng o'er; with arts aad',exerciie : 
How novelties may move, and parts with pftrfoan , ^> 
Alas, a kind of gpdiy jealonfy 
(Which,^ 1 befeech you, call a virtuous ftnX 
Makes me afraid. 

Crei O hoMf f ns; you. love' m«' not! 

Trot, Die^ I a villaii/ thcch! ■ ■ ■■> 
In this, I do not call your &ith ini^fkoftioB^. 
So mainly as. my merit: I cannot iing^ 
Nor heel the. highLavok; nor« fwesetentalk^ 
Nor play at fubtle games ; fair, virtues all, 
Tp whach thaGr<f«V?»< are mofi: prompt and.pregnantr 
But I can telji^ thajtiivea^chgface of thef^ 
There lurks a flill and dumb-difcourfive Devil, 
That tempts moft» cunningly^ but^bep-nol tempted* 

Cre. Do you think, I will ? 
TroLNo. 
But fomething may be done, that.we will not ^ 
And fometimes we: are devils to ourfeivea, . 
W hen we wiirtem pt« the frailty of our pow«r»i 
Pi'efuming.oiv their changeful potency. 

u£ne^ [w/Vi'/'/r.] Nay,- good m,y Lord, ■ 

Trsi* Lpme, kifs, and let us part. 

FatA 
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Par. [*withiH,'\ Brother 7f»/7«/,—— 

7V«/. Good' brother, come you hither, 
Aiid bring JEfiea$ and the Grecian with you. 

Cre, MyLor^, will You be true? 

7r«. Who I ? alas, it is my vice, my fault: 
While others fifli, with craft, for great opinion ; 
J, with great truth, catch mere fimplicity. 
While fome with cunning gild their copper crownSf - 
With truth and plainnefs 1 do wear minebare. 
Fear not my truth ; the moral of my wit 
Is plain and true, there's all the reach of it. 

Enter iEneas, Paris, and Diomedes. 

Welcome, Sir Diomnle ; here is Ae lady. 
Whom for Antenur we deliver you. 
At the Port (Lord) 1*11 give her to thy hand, 
And" by the way pofTefs thee what fhe is. 
Entreat her feir ; and by my foul, fair Qrteh^ , 
If e'er thou ftand at mercy of my fword. 
Name Crejfid^ and thy life ihall be as fafo- 
As Priam is in llion. • 

Dio. Lady Creffid^ 
So pleafe you, fave the thanks this Prince expeds : ^ 
The luftre in your eye, heav'n in your cheek. 
Pleads your mr ufage ; and to Diomede 
You fhalli>e mifbefs, and command him wholly* 

^Hi, Grecian^ thou doft not ufe me courteoufly, - 
To (hamethe zeal of my petition towards thee, (35)- > 
By praifing her. I tell thee. Lord of Greece, 
She is as m high-foaring o'er thy praifee, ^ 

(35) lojbame the Teal ofnypttitlon towards thee - 
Bv praifing her,'] There is great room for hefiuting at this expreffiont 
To;/&tfiKr; the y^rtf/ of a petition, carries no fenfible idea that lean 
find out. The change of a fingle letter makes Troi/us*s complaint 
apt and realbnable $ and the fenre is this : « Grecian, you ufe mc 
•* difcourteoufly ; you fee, I am a pajjionate lover, by my petition to 
<( you \ and therefore you fliould not ihame the xeal of it, by pro- 
'< mifing to do, what I require of you, for the fake of her beauty e 
" when, if you had good manners, or a fenfe of a lover^s delicacy; 
« you would have promifcd to do it in compaffion to his tangs and 
V Jufferingir Mr. fTarhurtou. 

A* 
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Asr thou unworthy to be caU'd her lervant. 
f. charge thee*- afe her well, even for my charge :. 
For by the dreadfiiL Piufay if thou doft not^ 
(Tho* the great bulk Achilles be thy guard). 
1*11 cut thv throat. 

Dio,' Oh» be not mov'd^ Prince Troths. 
Let me be privilee'd< by my place and meflage^ 
To be a fpeaker me. When I am hence, 
I'll anfwer to my lift: and know, my Lord, 
ril nothing do on charge ; to her own worth 
bhe ihall be priz'd : bat that you fay, be't fo ; 
I'll fpeak it in my fpirit and- honour — no* 

IfroL Come, to the Port— PU tell thee, Dfrnde^ 
This brave ihall oft make thee to hide thy head. 

Lady, give me your hand and,, as we walk». 

To our own felves bend we. our needful talk*. 

\^osmd trumftu^ 

Par. Hark, HsStr^s trumpet ! 

jEne* How have we fpent this morning ? 
The Prince muft think me tardjrand remifs. 
That fwore to ride before him in the field;. 

Par. ' 1 is Troilus^ fault. Come, come, to field with him»^ 

Dio. Let US' make ready ftrait. 

JSne. Yea, with a bridegroom's frefti alacrity 
l,et us addreft to tend on Hedor^s heels : 
The glory of our Troy doth this day lie 
On his ^ir worth, and fingle chivalry.. [Exeturt*. 

SCENE changes to the Grecian Camp. 

Enter -Ajax arme^^ Agamemnon,. Achilles, .Patrocluv 
Menelaus, Ulyfles,.Neftor, Wr. 

Jga. TTERE art thou.. in appointment freflt and 

rl fair, (56)- 
Anticipating time with ftarting courage. 

(36) Here art tbott in Mfipctntwuia frefi and fair ^ 
jSnticipating time, H^tb parting courage. 

Give noitb tiy trumpet, &c.] I have alter- d the •poiifdog of thU fal^ 
iage for this reafon : the Poet feemi to mean, that AjoM ihew*d his 
ftartiog, courage in conuog into the field before the challeoger.. . 
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sGive with tby trampet a loud note to Trsj^^ 
Thoa dreadfiil ^/lory. that th' appalled acr 
May pierce the h«ad of the great conbataat^ 
And hale him hither. 

j6jax. Trumpet^ there's my purfe ; 
Now crack thy lungs, and fplit thy bfrazen pipe-:^ 
Blow, vill^n, till thy fphered bias cheek 
Out-f.vell the cholic of paft Aquiion^: 
Come, ftretch thy cheit, and kt thy eyes fpoat blood; 
Thou bl©w*ft for He^or-, 

Viyf. Na trunvpet anfwers. 

Albif. 'Tis but early day. 

Aga. Js n6t yond' Dhmede with Ca^^c-as* daughter? 

l/')j/C 'Tis he,, I ken the manner of hit gait ;^ 
He rifes on his toe ; that fpirit of his 
In afpiration lifts him from ther earth. 

Entsr Diomede^. with QtcBdOm. 

Jga. Is this the Ikdy Crejlda /^ 

Dio. Ev'n {he. 

jfga^ Moll dearJy welcdme to the Greeks ^h/tet lady. (37)* 

Nefl. Our General doth falute you with a kifs.. 

L'A/. Yet is the kindnefs but particular; 
*Twere better, (he wfere kifs'd in general. 

Neji. A^nd very courtly counfel: TU begin* 
So much for N^Jior. 

AihsK I'll take that winter from your lips, fair lady:: 
Achilles bids- you welcome. 

(37) Mofi dearly wsleeme to the Greck9,Jki)tet lady/l Frorothis Hoe 
Rlr. Pope has thought fit ta degrade, or- throw out of the text,, thc^ 
quanti^ of a whole page. But ft it not very, abfurd, that Diomedt 
fliould bring. Crejpd on, where fo many princes are prefent, and pre- 
paring to give her a welcome, and then lead her ofFabroptly, fo Toon. 
at ever Agamemnon has laid a (ingle liner t» her*? An idih^tantum ve- 
aerat, «/ exiret ? at JUttrtial fm^ of Cmc/»*A connog:into the theatre.. 
But is it not ftill more abfttrd for Crejid to be led off without utter- 
ing one fingle fylbble, and for Niiftor and W#» to obfenre ;tbat ihe. 
,i» a woman of quick fenfe> and ghb-of rongue, as if (he had faid^fevt- 
»1 witty things ? Methinfcs, Ai^w-'ftcharaacr of>h«r<r/f, from her 
fa^ng notbhtgi is as • extraordinary as the two Rings o^B^rmftrd 
hcariaff thfe-«nt;jj>er, iho? theyarenofpTdattj in theftrrm: a* s-A-tv . 



Men, I h»d good ^isgunwnfi fbrkiffing. onoor. 

Patr, Bat tbait'sackargQmeBt foe killings now t 
For thus popp'd f^m in his haixiiineiit^ 
And parted, thus, yqu and: your apgomfittti- 

Ulif^ O deadly gall, and theme ofi ali oor icoms^ 
For which we lofe our heads to eild his horns ! 

/^<i/r. The firft wae-MWin*/ ki&— this- mine— 
Patroclus kilTf s you. 

Me-o. O, this is trim. ^ -' 

Patr. Paris and I kifs evermore for him«. 

MePi V\l have my kifs. Sir: lady, by your leave,— 

<lre. In killing do you render or receivd ? 

Patr, Both t^e and give. 

Crr. I'll make my match- ta live. 
This kifs you take is better than yoa gtVA; 
1 herefore no kifs..— i-^ 
' -A^/«. I'll give you boot, I'll give ypu; three for one-. 

Crft Yoitare an odd man, give even, op give none* 

Men, An odd man, lady ? every man is- odd^ 

Cre^ No, Paris is. not ; for you know, 'tis true. 
That you are odd, and he is even with you. 

Mitt, You fillip me o'th' head, 

Cre. No, I'll be fworn. 

Viyf, It were no match, your nail againft hk hamt 
May I, fweet lady, beg a kiis of yon ? 

ilriu, Youmay, 

Vlvf, Idodefireic, 

Cre. Why, beg then* 

U/yf. Why then, for Fenm* fake, give me a kifs, 
WJm^ ifr^* is a maid agai^ and hi flbi ■■ » 

Grtk I am you debtcM*, cl»m it when 'tis* due. 

Vly/. Ncver's my day, and- then a kifs of you. 

T^efi;, A woman of quick fenfe ! 

JP/>- Lady, a.wQrd-T-X'Hbri?igyou toyjour fother. 

[I)io«iede:/ra^ oiti> Creffidau 

Ulji/i Fy^ fy upen^her! 
Thcre^s language in her eye, bet:<:heek, her lip : 
Kay, her foot (peaks ; her wanton, ipirits look out 
^t every joint, and mptave of'herbpdy: 
Oh, thefe encounterer&l 3<ov^ib4)£ toi]g«o> 



4:28 Troilus^ and CvcT^ssivx^^ 

They give a coafting welcome ere it comes ; 

And node nnclafp the tables of their thoughts ^ 

To everjr ticklifli reader: fet them down* 

For iluttifh fpoils of opportunit/y. 

And daughters of the game. [Trumpei ivifh'g^r 

Entir Hedtor, Paris, Troilas^ .^neas, Helenas, and^ 
Attendants. 

All The Trojam^ trumpet ! 

A^a, Yonder comes the troop, ' 

^»e. Hail, all the date oi Greece ! what fliall be done^^ 
To him that vidlory- commands ? Of do yon purpofe, > 
A viftor Ihall be known ? will you, the Knights - 
Shall to the edge of all extremity 
Purfue eachf oriier, or fhall be divided 
By any voice, or order of the field ? 
Ht&or bade aik< 

Aga» Which way woaldr He^or have it ? 

jiSne, He cares not; he'll obey conditions. 

Ae^f/. 'Tis done like ^if^c>r, but fecfurely done, (38) ' 
A little proudly i and great deal 'ntifprizing^ 
The Knight oppos'd. 

u€fje. if not Ackillesy Sir,\ 
Wh^ is your name? * 

AchiL J f not Achilles y nothing." 

^ne. Therefore, Achilles ; but whatever, know Ais ) ♦ 
In the extremity of great and little 
Valour and pride excel themfelves in Heffor ; . 

(3S} Aga. ^Tts done like iJi€t9T,htt ficurely dmi\] It ftems tbfiK^ 
to me, that j^amemttoitCtiouM make a remark to the ^ifparagement 
of Hcffor for pride j. and that Mneas fliould immediately fay, Jf not 
Achilles, Sir^ vfbdt hjfour name f and then defire him to take notice, 
that HeHor was as void of pride as he was full of valour. Why ws« 
Achilles to take notice of this, if k-was Agamemnon that threw this - 
imputation 9f pride in He&or*% teeth ? I was fully fatisfied, that thia 
reproach on HeSor ought to be placed to Achilles, as } have venturM 
to place it ; and confuUing.Mr. Dryden^% alteration of this play, *I 
vras not « little pleasM to find that I had but feconded the opinion of 
that great man in this point. I regulated the paflage in the Appendix 
of my SHAKS9P1ARS .R^orV; and Mr. P»/« has foUowM my «• 
e^tioa in hit laft edition of ourPoet. . 

Th^^^ 
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The one almoft as infinite as all. 
The other blank as nothing ; weigh him well j 
And that, which lo6ks like pride, is courtefy. 
This Ajax is half made of HeMot*z blood. 
In love whereof, half He a or fUys at home ; 
^lialf heart, half hand, half HeSor^ come to feek 
This blended Knight, half Trojan and .half Gr^^/f. 
JcbiL A maiden-battle then ? O, I perceive yoa. 

Rcsnter Diomede. 

Jga, Here is Sir Diomede : go, gentle Knight, 
^:Stand by our Jjax ; as yon and Lord JEneas 
Confent upon the order of the fight. 
So be it ; either to the pttermoift, 
<X)r clfe a breath. The combatants being kin 
Half flints their ftrife before their flrokes begin. 
Uiyf, They arc oppos'd already, 
ujfeff. WhatTrf/'/iff is that fame, that looks fo heavy ? 
Vlyf, The youngefl fon of Priam^ a true knight ; 
vNot vet mjiture,^t matchltfs ; finn of word ; 
Speaking in dee^, and^eedlefsin his tongue; 
Mot foon provoked, nor, being. prevok'd, fbon calm'd 5 
His heart and hand both open, and both free ; 
.For what he has, he gives % what thinks, he fliews ; 
Yet gives he not, till judgment guide his boanty ; 
Nor dignifies an impair uought with breath : 
^anly as He^or^ but more dans^rous ; 
For Ue^or in his blaze of wrath fubfcribes 
To tender obje^ ; but he in heat of aftioa 
l6 more vindicative than jealoas love. 
They call him Jroilus^ and on him ereS 
A frcqnd hope, as fairly built as HtSor. 
Thus {ays j£ /teas f one that knows the youth 
Ev'n to his inches; and with private fo«l, 
Djd.in great ///Wthus tranflate him to me. 

[Alarm, He&OT an^AjZK/gifm 
Jaa, They are in action. 
Ne/f. Nowy ^jaxy hold thine own. 
TroL Ht^or, thou fleep'ft, awa^c thee. 

Aia, 
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J^a. His blows arc well difpos'd ; tl^re, Afax. 

s [Trum/nis aafi' 

Dio, You iXMift no more. 

jEtie. Princes, enoegh, fojp^afpyou, 

Jjax. I am not warm yet, let tis fight again. 

Dio. As HeSor pkafes*. 

Heff, Why then, will I no more. 
Thou art, great Lord, my lather's Mer'^ ifon ; (39) 
A coufin-german to great Priam's feed : 
The obligation of oat Wotrd forbids 
A gory emuiatiDa 'twixt as ^wain. 
A^'erc thy commixion Oriek •aad Trajan fo. 
That thou couldft fay> this hand is Greeimt all, 
Andlhis is Trojan ; the iidoews of this leg 
All Greeks and this all froy^ my mother's blood 
Runs on the dexter che^k, aiMl this ftnifter 
Bounds in my fire's : by Jevt multipotent. 
Thou (houM'fl not heen fFom me a Greekr/h member. 
Wherein my ^ord had not impyrelTure made 
Of our rankieud: but the J«l( Gods gainfay. 
That any Ax>p thou bofrow'ft fKnn thy mother. 
My ^red aunt, fhould by my mortal fword 
Be drain'd f JLet me embrace thee, A^x^ 
By him ^that thund^s^ <thou hafl lufty arms ; 
HiBor would hav-e th^n faU upon him thtts «»<»«■ 
Coufin, all honour to thee ! ■ ■ ■ « ■ 

AjcLX. 1 thank thee, HeSer I 
Thou art too gende, land too Iree a man : 
1 came to kill the^, cou&n, und bear hence 
A great addition earned in thy death. 

HeS. Not Ne0pi9kmtts fo mirable, 
(On whofe bright creft, Fame^ with her loud'ft O yes, 
Cries, This is he ;) could promife to himfelf 
A thought of added honour torn from He^or ! 

jEfte. I here is expe&ance heire from both the fides. 
What further you will do. 

(39) 7<&ott artf great krd^ n^fathir'i^hrijon 5] HtstAjax, as well 
as i:tuctr^ was the foa of U^fimt^ who was the 4aughter of Laomedon, 
and ^tt of Priam, 



^ 
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^O}, Wfi 11 aniw«r it : 
Tlie iffue is embracement : jijax^ farewel. 

Ajax, If 1 might in entreaties find fuccefs, 
^ As feld I have the chance) I would 4cfir« 
My iamous cou£n to our Grecian tents. 

Dio, 'Tis Agamemnon' & wifh, azid:great Acbilln 
Doth long to fee unarmed the vaUant ff^^^^r. 

H^^. JSneasj call my brother Trailiu to me ; 
And fignify this loving interview 
' To the expeftors of our Irojau part : 
Defire them home. Give me thy hand, my Coudn : 
I will go eat with thee, and fee your Knights. 

Agamemnon and the nji of the Greeks comefonward. 

Ajax. Gtt2X Agamemnon comes to meet us here. 

Hedl. The worthieft of them tell me name by namie 5 
But for AthtlUs^ mine own fearching eyes 
Shall find him by his large and portly fize. 

Aga, Worthy of arms ! as welcome, as to one 
That would be rid of fucK^n enemy ; 
^ But that*s no welcome : underitand more Clear, 
What's paft and what's to come is ftrew'd with hafks 
And fonril6fs ruin of Oblivion : 
But in this extant moment, faith and troth, 
Strain'd purely from all hollow bias-drawing, 
Bids thee with moft divine integrity, 
From heart of very heart, great He3ory welcome. 

HsSf. I thank thee, moft imperious Agamemnon. 

Aga. My weU-fam'd Lord of Troy^ no lefs to you. 

\To Troiltts. 

lAen. Let me confirm my princely brother's greeting, 
'You brace of warlike brothers, welcome hither. 

HeSi. Whom muft we anfwer ? 

^nc. The noble Menelaus. 

HeSf, O — you, my Lord — by Marshis gauntlet, thanks, 
'Mock not, that I affedl th' un traded oath y 
Your quondam wife fwcars ftill by Venus* glove : 
She's well, but bade mc not commend h^r'to you. 

Men. 



43* T'R o I L u s and C r e S'S i^t> a. 

Men. Name her not now. Sir, ihc's a deadly theme* 

He3. O, pardon 1 offend. 

Neft. I have, thoa gaUant Trojan, ieen thee oft. 
Labouring for-dcftiny, make cruel way 
TThrough ranks oi-GreekiJb youth ; and I have fcenthee. 
As hot as Fer/eus^ fpur thy Phrygian ^ed. 
Bravely dcfpifing forfeits and fubduements, 
When thou -haft hung thy advanc'd fword i'th* aii:. 
Not letting it decline on the declin*d : 
That I have faid unto my ftanders-by, 
Lo, ynpiier is yonder, dealing life ! 
And I have feen thee paufe, and take thy breath. 
When that a ring of Grteks have hemm'd thee*in. 
Like an Olympian wreftiing. This I've feen : 
But this thy countenance, ftill lock'd in fteeU 
I never faw till now. I knew thy grandfire. 
And once fought with him ; he was a foldier good:; 
But by grea^ Mars, the captain of us all, 
Never like thee. Let an old man embrace thee. 
And, worthy warrior, welcome to our tenta. 

^ne. 'Tis the old l^efior. 

He&> Let me embrace thee, ^od old chronicle. 
That haft fo long walk'd hand m hand with .time : 
. Moft reverend hiefior, I am glad to clafp thee. 

Neft. I would, my arms could match thee in conteption^ 
As they contend with thee in CQurtefy^ 

HeS. I would, they could. 

Neft, By this white beard, I'd fight with thee to-morrow. 
Well, welcome, welcome ; I have feen the time 

Ulif. I wonder now how yonder city ftands. 
When we have here the bafe and pillar by us. 

^<?<?. I know your fevour. Lord C7^g^/, well. 
Ah, Sir, there's many a Greek and Trojan dead. 
Since firft I faw yourfelf and Diomede 
In ///■»», on your Greekip embdiTy. 

Vlyf. Sir, 1 foretold you then what would enfue^ 
My prophecy is but half his journey yet ; 
For yonder walls^ that pertly front your town, 
Yona towers, whofe wanton tops do bufs the clouds, 

MuH 
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3i4uft kifs their own feet. 

He3. 1 muft not believe you : 
There they ftand yet ; and, modeftly I think. 
The fall of every Phrygian ftonc will coft 
A drop o{ Grecian bloody the end crowns all; 
And that old common arbitrator, 1 ime. 
Will one day end it. 

Uijif. So to him we l«ave it% 
Moft gentle, and moft valiant HiBor^ welcome ; 
After the General> I beieech you next 
To fb^ -with me) and fee me at my tent. 

Achih I Ihall fbreftall thee. Lord VlijJIu ;— thou ! 
Now, HeS^r^ 1 have fed mine eyes on thee ; 
I have with exadt view perus'd thee, Hi&w^ 
And ^aoted joint by joint. 

•Hea. Is this AchiiUif 
^chiL I am AcMUh 

Hea. Stand fair, I pr'ythee, let m^ look dn thee. 

Athil Behold thy fill. 

Hea» Nay, I have done already. 

AcbiU Thou art too brief. I will the fecond ttme. 
As I would buy thee, view 'diee, liittb by limb. 

HiS^ O, like a book of {port thoiilt read me o'er : 
But there's more in me, than thou underftand'il. 
Why doft thou fo opprefs me with dune eye ? 

Achil. Tell me, you heav'ns^ in which part of his body 
Shall 1 dcftroy him ? whether there, or there. 
That I ihay ^\t the local wound a name ; 
And make diftindl the \^rf breach, where-out 
HeSor^s ereat (pirit flew. Anfwer me, heav'ns ! 

HeS. It would difcredit the bleft Gods, pmud mani 
To anfwer fuch a queftion : Hand again.—— 
Think'ft thou to catch my life fo pleafantly. 
As to prenominate, in nice conjedture. 
Where thou wilt hit me dead ? 

Acbit I tell thee, yea. 

Hea. Wert thou the Oracle to tell me fo, 
rd not believe thee : henceforth guard thee well. 
For I'll not kill thee there, nor there, nor there $ 

Vou Vtt T "fesiX^ 
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But, by the forge that fmithied Mars hifi Helm, (40) 

I'll kill thee every where, yea, o*er and o*er. ■ ■■ 

You wifell Grecians y pardon me this brag. 

His Infolence draws folly from my lips ; 

But I'll endeavoii]? deed& to matcii thefe word% 

Or may I never «^»*—.—r 

jijax. Do not chafe thee, coufin ; 
^nd you, Achillesy let thefe threats alone, 
Till accident or pU4*pofe bHng you to't. 
You may have ev'ry day enougli of He^$p^ 
If y.ou have ftomach. The general date^ Tfear, (41)^ 
Can fcarceintreat yon tobe odd with-kim* 

Hea. \ pray you, let us fee you in the field t 
We have had* pelting ^vcai^ fiaco yooe i«to^4 - 
The Gr^«/7»j' cairfe. j 

Achil, Doft thou in treat me, fl>^»r^ i- . 
To-morrow do I meet thee, fell as deatli^ j i ^ ^ 

To-night, aH frknds. * ^ ,1 

. (40) But hy the forge tbai^OfS^vt^ MuAUs liiAv,]< / 
So, ^n^.mH«(»A?/5/ 

AnA my iviAmr^^i 9X^^ i^; 
As Vulcan s Jt'ithy^ 
A filthy y or filth, fignifics an arwtt. SoCHAtfcisR in }SL%}^gh%\Tfak\ 
■ ■ and iht (tmftk ; i^ 

That forgitlv flutpi^ (Nuerdis^oA the jSyy4» 
^d tile wordii? ftiil jCtirren^ ii^ quR i»or^rn <;oy9^ But, I o^fh, 
I Aifpe^ this not tahave been o^j; JUit^ipr^s word eithei; in BapUtt:^^^ 
here. For, in the firft place, an anvU is far from being the dirtielk 
thing in a fmith^s (hop : and then the forge, or furnace, cannot be 
faid totfxrvi/thebelmet* IhavecQcretdedf , 

But kfJhtfifr^e, that. fnAithkd Mat&*s bttm» 
A iw% ^s t^ wording ftop of a fnpii^ j^ sa^ ^/w/^^jb. is. tP>p«r- 
form the work an^ office of a imith^ 

{^l) The general fiatCy if cMTy 
Can fcarc* intrtat you to be odd with him.]' This is obfcurely ex«. 
prefs'd, but the meaning muil, be this; Hbtwithftanding this hluftcr* 
ing which you have made, I fear, t]le.3iUioie(xMc/a«)C»nftdcraqr'Witji 
their united prayers could fcarce prevail with yoii to noalm Hi^oft 
your ad verfary in f^ood- MMWft^ tcppoftfe youjrfelC tft him« This, wll 
be farther cxplain'd by a paffagp in King Uenry V- 
Say, if my father render fair reply, 
It i if a|;aioft mY y(\\\ \ iot \> de4tf« 
Nothing bat e^« with £fr^/Wfl 

Hea. 
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Hea. Thy hand upon that match. 

jiga. Firft, all you Peers of Greecti goto my tent. 
There in the full convive you ; afterwards. 
As He^or's leifure and your bounties ihall 
Concur toother, feverally intreat him 
To taftc your bounties : \pt the trumpeta blow ; 
That thift great foldier may his welcome know. [JSxeunr, 

Manent Troilus and UlyiTes. 

Trot. My Lord VlyJJ'esy tell me, I befeech you, 
Jn what place of the field doth Calchas keep ? 

Ulyf. At Mtmhuj' tent, mofl princely Troilin-; 
There Diomede doth feaft with him to-night ; 
-Who neither look* on heav'nj nor on the earth. 
But gives all gaze and bent of am'rous view 
On the fair C>c^fl'» 

, Trju. ShaU I, fweet Lord, be bound tQ thee fo much, 
A&sx-^OM^xX&om Agamemnon^ sttntf 
Ta bring me thither ? 

I7/15/I You (hall command me. Sir : 
As gently tell me, of what honour was 
Th^&CreffidamTryi had Ihe no lover there. 
That wails her abience F 

^rou O Sir, to fuch as boafling^fhew their icars> 
A mock is due. Will you walk on, my Lord I 
She was belov'd, (he lov'd ; (he is, and doth : 
But, iUlVfweet love is food forFortune's tooth. [Exetmf. 

ACT V- 

S C E N E5 hefore AchillesV T^;!/,. in th Grecian 
Campi 

Enter Achilles <w»rf Patroclus. 

ACHILLESt 

I'LL heat his btood with Grff>f*>& wine to-night. 
Which with my fcimit»l*ll cool tci-it\oit<^>w* ^ 

T 2 PWotW^ 
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Patroclus, let us feall him to the height* 
Patn Htrc comes TJberfiui. 

£ir//r Thcrfitcs. " ^' 

ififi^/A How now, thou core of e»vy ? 0(42') .^ 
Then crafty botch of Nature, wbat'-s the news? 

fher. Why, thou pi^ure of what thou ibem'ily and 
idol of ideot-worftiippers, here's a letter for thee* 

jfchi/. From whence, fraement ? . . 

Ther. Why, thou full diSi of fool, from Traj^. 

Patr, Who keeps the tent now ? r^ i 

T^er. The furgeon's box, or the patient's woj^nd. 

Patr, Well faid, adverfity ; and what need tiuefe tricks? 

Ther. Pr'ythee, be filent, boy, I profit not by thv talk ; 
thou art thought to be JtbiUa^s male-harlot. (43) 

Pafr. Male-harlot, you jogue ? what's that ? 

Tiftr. Why, his mafculine whore. Now, the rotten 
difeafes of the fouth, guts-griping, ruptures, catan1i5« 
loads o' gravel i'th' back, lethargies, cold palfies, raw 
eyes, dirt-rotten livers, wheezing lungs, bladders full of 
impofthume, fciatica's, lime-ldlns i'th' palme, incurable 
bone-acb, and the rivdl'd fee-limple of the tetter, take 
and take again fuch prepofterous difcoveries. 

Patr, Why, thou damnable box of envy, thou, idiat 
meanefl thou to curfe thus ? 

Then Do I curfe thee ? 

Pafr. Why, no, you ruinous butt, you whorefon in- 
diflinguiihable cur. 

T^er, No? why art diou -then exaiperate, thou idk 
immaterial fkein of fley'd filk, thou green farcenet flap 
for a fore eye, thou tsdTel of a prodigal's purfe, thou ? 

(4«) Bow now, thou core oftmrf f 

7hou cruftyhsitch o/I/ature,'] Thus all the printed copies : botwbtt 
is a crufty batch o/^ature ? We fnoft certainly read, hub j i. e. fcab, 
fore, &c. So, before, in the beginning of the 2d jf^i 

And thofe boijs did run— —fay foj— »Did not the general fun, 
were not that a 6otcby core f 

(43) ^bou art thovgbt to be Achilles*i male varlet.] Dr. TbirUy 
very rcafor.ably con)t{Xurts, barlot i and this feems confirm'd by whaft 
7bef/itei irr mediately fubjoins 5— — »^, b'n masculine whore. 

^ . . Ah, 



Tkoilus and Cressida. 437 

Ah, how the poor world is pefter'd with fuch water- 
flies, diminutives of Nature. 

Pair. Out, gall ! 

Ther. Finch-egg ! 

jicbiL My fweet Patrodusy I am thwarted quite 
From my great purpofe in to-morrow's battle : 
Here is a letter from Queen Hec^ha^ 
A token from her daughter, my fair love. 
Both taxing me, and gaging me to keep 
An oath that I have iworn, 1 will not break it ; 
Fall Greeky fail fame, honour, or go, or ftay. 
My major vow lies here ; this lil obey. 
Come, come, tberfites^ help to trim my tent. 
This night in banquctting mull all be fpent. 
Away, Patroclus, [Exfuvf^ 

Ther, With too much blood, and too little bram, theie 
two may run mad : but if with too much brain, and too 
little blood, they do, I'll be a curer of madmen. Here's 
ji^amemnony an honeft fellow enough, and one that loves 
quails, (44) but he hath not fo much brain as ear-wax ; 

and 

(44) And one that hvei quails,] This I take to be an obfcure paf* 
fage, not very commonly underftood, and therefore may deferve a 
note of explanation. Tberfita is every where fcurrilous, and fcari- 
dalous in his obfervatlons upon the Greeks. He abufes Menr/aus for 
a ftupid cuckold ; and with the fame freedom, I apprehend, here he 
is chzr%in%Agattjemnoft with being a toenchcr j in faying, he is a lovcf 
of quails. But what confonance, may it not be a/k*d, is there, be- 
twixt quails, and a mifirefs ? Rabelais, in the prologue to his 4'h 
book, fpeaks of cailles coipbees mignonnement cbantans] which Motteux, 
I find, has trandated, coated t^nh, and laced mutton, nvagg'ijh^ Jirt^" 
iin^.— I — {Of laced mutton I have already fpoken in my 3d note on the 
■ TTtvoCentkwKn of Verona s) and Cotgrave^ in his Fz-m^Zj Di£tionary, 
feems to have had his eye on this palTage, when he explains cai/les 
coifits, women. Here's a little authority for my fufpicion of Shakef" 
feare\ meaning : and Til throw in a tertlmony or two from a con- 
temporary poet with him, by whom quail is metaphorically ufed for 
a girl of lbs game. Ford, in his LoveU SfCrifte, brings in a debauchee 
thus muttering againft a fuperannuated miftrefs. *' By this light, I 
•* have toird more with this carrion ben, than with ten quails fcarce 
•* grown into their firft feathers/* 

So we find Mrs. Urjulay in B. Jobn/ons Bartbohmc^ Fair, com- 
flalnlpg that flie bad no young women for the cnteriainment of her 
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and the goodly transformation of T^/V/r there his bitv- 
ther, the bull, (the primitive ftatue, and oblique me* 
morial of cuckolds ;) (45) a thrifty fhooing-horn in a 
chain, hanging at his brother's leg ; to what form, but 
that he is, fhould wit larded with malice,* and maHce 
forced with wit, turn him to ? to an afs were nothing, he 
is both ais and ox ; to an ox were nothing, he is both 
ox and afs ; to be a dog, a mule, a cat, a fitchew, 2^ 
toad, a lizard, an owl, a puttock, or a herring with- 
out a roe, I would not care : but to be Menelatt/, I 
would confpire againft Deftiny. Afk me not what I 
would be, if I were not Therfitts\ for I care not, to b« 
the loufe of a lazar, fo I were not Mtmlam ■ ' 
Hey-day, fpirits and fires ! 

cuftomers, *' Here wiU be Zekitl Edgwortb, aod three or four gal- 
'' lancs with him at night, and I ha' neither plover nor fuaili for 
•• ihem : perfwade this, between you two, to become a bird 0* the 
** game, while I work the velvet woman within, as you call her.'* 

(45) jind the gcod/y trans/ormstion of Jvipitcr there bis brother y the 
bull, the primitive ftatue and obliqoe m^mor/W of cuckolds,! I under- 
iland this paiTage thus. Firft, he alludes to Jupiter having tranf- 
form'd himfelf into a bull to gain the love o( Europa^ and then he 
calls Menelaus a bull, as being a cuckold j and then chara£leri2es 
the bull, as the primitive ftatue and oblique memorial of cuckolds % 
i. e. a cuckold is faid to have horns. j a bull has horns 3 fo, ftands 
for a cuckold obliquely ; that is, typically, emblematically : as our Poet 
in Hamlet fays, the play is calPd the Moujetrap : Marry, how ? tropi' 

catly. Mr. Warburton differs from me in the condruftion of thi« 

pldce; he think?, Mcnelaus is call'd the bull, and th'tthe is likewife 
caird tY.c primitive Jiafue, &c. Then he objedls, that primiti've and 
oblique are contradidtory epithets, and cannot be applied to the fame 
thing : he therefore conjeftures, the Poet wrote, 

t he primiti've fiatue, and obelifque memorial of cuckolds \ 
i.e. '* He is reprefented. Jays my friend, as one that would remain 
•' an eternal monument of cuckoldom never to be effaced : and how 
" could this be better reprefented than by calling him an cbelijque 
** memorial? For of all human monumental edifices the obelifque is 
«* the moft durable. The Mgyptiant, *tis well known, ufed it to 
•* record their arts and hiftories upon."— I coul3 not in jufticc 
ftifte io ingenious a conjedlure, thp' I have not difturb'd the text j 
and fubmit the paffjgc^ in prefent^ to the determination of tha 
publick judgment. 



JJ«/^ir Heftor, Troilus, Ajax, Agamemnon, Ulyffes, 
i^eHor^ and piomed^f ivlih ligb/s. 

jfga, Wcgo wrongt wc go wrong. 

^*«r. No, yonder 'tis ; there, where we fee th^ Hght, 

]^ff. I troable you. 

Jjlax. No, not a whit. 

Enter Achilles. ^ 

Ufy/^ Here comes himfclf to guidp you. 

Mjt/, Welcome, brave He^or ; welcome. Princes all, 

jiga. So, now fair Prince of Troyy I bid good night, 
jfjax commands the guard to tend on you,. 

He^. Thanks, and good nighty to'theGz-^^ii' general, 

Men. Good night, my Lord. 

He^7. Good night, fweet Lord Me/tr/auf, 

Ther, Sweet draught— fweet, quoth a — fweet fink, 
fweet fewer. 

AM. Good night, and welcome, both at once, to thof©^ 
That go or tarry. 

Jga. Good night. 

Mini. Old Nejior tarries, and you too, phmede^ 
Keep He^or company an hour or two. 

Uio. I cannot. Lord, 1 have important bufinefs. 
The tide whereof is now ; good night, great tiecior* 

Heel, Give me your hand. 

Uixf. follow his torch, he goes to Calc/jas* tent ; 
Vl\ keep you company. [To Troilus*, 

Tro\ Sweet Sir, you honour me. 

He^. And fo, good night. 

y^c&i/f Come, come, enter my tent. [Exeu^f^. 

Ihir. That fame Diomede^s a falfe-hearted rogue, a 
moft unjuft knave: I will no more truft him when he 
leers, than I will a ferpent when he hiffes : he will 
fpend his mouth and promife, like Br abler the hound ; 
but when he performs, aftronomers foretel it, that- it 
is prodigious, there will come ibme change : the fun 
borrows of the moon, when Diontede keeps his word, 
I will rather leave to fee HiSoYy than not to dog him : 
they fay, h^ ke^ps a Trojan drab, and ufes the traitor 
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Co'chas bis tent. Til after— Nothing but letchery ; %\l 
incontinent varlets. \^Exeunt,. 

SCENE changes to Calchas^Jr TenU 

Enier Diomede. 

Die. XT/HAT are you up here, ho? fpeak. 
VV CaU Who calls ? 
/>/«. Diomede ; Calibas^ I think ; whcre's your daughivr ? 
CaL She comes to you. 

Enter Troilus and Ulyfles, after them Therfites. 

Vl/* Stand where the torch, may not difcover us. 

Enter Creffid. 

7rti. Oejpdc^mt forth to him ? 

Dio. How now, my charge ? 

Cre, Now, my fweet guardian ; hark, a word with you* 

[fVhi/^rs. 

7roL Yea, fo familiar? 

Ulyf. She will iing to any man at firft iight. 

7 her. And any man may fing to her, if he can taka 
her cliffy She's noted. 

Dio. Will you remember? 

Cre. Remember ? y^. 

Die. Nay, but do theo ; and let your mind be coupled 
>vith your words. 

Tref. What (hould ihe remember ? 

U/y/. Lift. 

Cre. Sweet honey GreeJ^, tempt mc no more to folly. 

ner. Roguery— 

Dio, Nay, then,— — 

Cre. ril tell you what. 

Dio. Pho ! pho ! come, tell a pin, you are a fbrfwom^ — 

Cre, In faith, I can't : what would you have me do ? 

^her, A jugling trick, to be fecretlv opeiu 

Dio, What did you fwear you would beftqw on me ? 

Cre. I pr'ythee, do not hold me to mififc oatb; 
Bid me do any thing but that^ fweet GreeL 

Di$. 
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Dio. Good night. 

Trw. Hold, patience ■ 

Uh/l How now, Trojan ? 

Cre, Diomede^ ■ 

Dio. No, no, good night : I'll be your fool no more. 

Trot. Thy better maft. 

Cre, Hark, one word in your ear. 

Troi, O plague and madnefs I 

Uhf, You are movM, Prince ; let us depart, I pray you. 
Left your difpleafure ftiould enlarge itfelf 
To wrathful terms : this place is dangerous f 
The time right deadly : 1 befeech-you, go.. 

Troi, Behold, 1 pray you— - 

C//i/ Good my Lord, go off: 
You fly to great diftraftion : come, my Lord^^ 

Troi. I pr'ythee, ftay. 

Uly/. You have not patience; come. 

Troi, I pray you, ftay ; by hell> and by hell's torments, 
I will not fpeak a word. 

Dio. And fo, good night. 

Cre. Nay, but you part in anger ? 

Troi^ Doth that grieve thee ? O wither*d truth ! 

Ulji/', Why, how now. Lord ? 

Trot. By Jo<uej I will be patient. 

Cre. Guardian— ^ why, Greeks 

Dio. Pho, pho, adieu ! you palter. 

Cre, In faith, 1 do not : come hither once again. 

Ulrf. You (hake, my Lord, at fomething ; will you go«? 
You will break out. 

Troi, She ftrokes his cheek.' 

W\/, Come, come. 

Tt oi. Nay, ftay ; by Jo^e^ I will not fpeak a word^ 
There is between ray will and all offences 
A guard of patience : ftay a little while. 

Ther. How the devil luxury with his fat rump and po- 
tatoe finger tickles thefe together ! fry, Ictchery, fry 1— 

Dio. But will you then ? 

Cre. In faith, i will, ,1a; never truft me elfe. 

Die. Give me fome. token for. the furcty of it, 

Cn.. rll fetch you one. [Exi*. 

T 5 o^A. 
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Uh/. You have fworn patience. 

Tioi. Fear me not, fweet Lord, 
I will not b« myfelf, nor have cognition 
Of what 1 feel : I am all patience. 

Re-enter Creflida^ 

TJjer, Now the pipdge ; now, now, now*'-— — ^ 

Cre. Here, Ditmcde^ keep this flcevc. 
' ^roi. O beauty ! where's thy faith ? 

Vlyf. My Lord,— 

^rai, I will be patient, outwardly I will. 

Cre. You look upon that.ileeve ; behold it well :— 
He lov'd me : O falfe wench !— Give't me again. 

Dh, Whofe was't ? 

Cre, It is no matter, now I have*t again* 
1 will not meet with you to-morrow night : 
I pr'ythee, Diomtde^ vifit me no more. 

'Tker, Now (he (harpens : well faid, whctftoae. 

Dio. I ihall have it. 

Cre. What, this ? 

D:o. Ay, that. 

Cre, O, all ye Gods ! — O pretty, pretty ^ikdgt ; 
Thy mafter now lies thinking in his bed 
Of thee and me, and fighs, and takes my glove. 
And gives memorial dainty kiffes to it : 
As 1 kifs thee. — (46) [Diom. /notches thejlieve^ 

Nay, do not fnatch it from me : 
He, that takes that, muft take my heart withal. 

Die, 1 had your heart before, this follows it. 

Troi. I did fwear patience. [not, 

Qre. You ihall not have it, Diomede : '^th, you (hall 
I'll give you fomething elfe. 

Dio. I will have this : whofe was it ? 

Cre, 'Tis no matter. 

(46) ^sJk'ifi thee, 

Dio. Nay, do not f natch it frcm mei 

Cref. He that takes that, mufi take my heart VfUhah'] Dr. Tbirlhy 
thinks this niould all be placM to CrtJ/ida, She had the Heeve, and 
vras kifTing it rapturouil/ \ and, Diemede, in kiffiog her, fnatches it 
back from her. 
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Jjio. Come, tell me whoTe it was ? 

Cr^. *Twas one that lov'd me better than you will. 
But, now yott have it, take it. 

Dio. Whofe was it? 

Qre^ By all Diana's waiting- women yonder. 
And by herfelf, I will not tell you whofe. 

Dio. To-morrow v/ill I wear it on my helm« 
And grieve his fpirit that dares not chaJlenge it. 

Trot, Wert thou the Devil, and wor*ft it On thy horrt; 
Jt fhould be challeng'd. 

Cre. Well, well, 'tis done, 'tispifl:^ and yet itis not— 
I will not keep my word. 

Dio. Why then, farewel., 
Thou never fhalt mock Dhmtde again. 

Cre. You ihall not go ;-^— ^one cannot ipeak a word,^ 
But it ftraight flarts you. 

Dio. I do not like this fooling. 

Ther. Nor I, by Pluto : but tSat that likes not you,- 
pleaies me beil. 

Dio. What, ihall I come ? the hour ? 

Cre. Ay, come: O Jo've ! do, come: 

I fiiall be plagu'd, 

Dio. Farewel 'till then. \ExiU^ 

Cre. Good -night : I pr'ythee, come. 
TroiluSf farewel ; one eye yet looks on thee. 
But with my heart the other eye doth fee. 
Ah, poor our fex ! this fault in us I find. 
The error of our eye diredls our mind. 
, What error leads, muft err : O then conclude. 
Minds fway'd by eyes are full of turpitude. [Exk,- 

Ther. A proof of flrength fhe could not publifh more 5s 
Unlefs fhe fay, my mind is now turn'd whore,: 

TJl^f. All's done, my Lord. 

Trot. It is. 

Vlyf. Why ftay we then ? 

Troi. To make a recordation to my foul, > 
Of every fyllable that here was fpoke : 
But if 1 tell how thefe two did co-adl. 
Shall I not lye. Vpublifhing a trutj> ? 
Sitl) yet there is a credence in my heart, > 

T 6 hn 
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An efpcrancc fo obftinately (Irong, 

That doth invert th* atteft of eyes and cars ; (47) 

As if thofe organs had deceptions ftin6tions, 

Created only to calumniate. 

Was Crtjfid here Y 

Ulyf. I cannot conjure, Trojan* 
Iroi. She was not, firre. 
U!y/. Moft Cure, file was. 
' 7rci, Why, my negation hath no taftc of madnefs; 
r//<y;*Nor mine, my Lord : CreJ}idvr?iS here but nowi- 
Troi. Let it not be believ'd, for woman-hood ! 
Think, we had mothers ; do not give advantage 
To ftubborn criticks, apt, without a theme 
For depravation j tc5 fquare all the fex 
By Creed's rule. Rather think this not CreJfiJ. 

Uly/, What hath ihe done. Prince, that can foil our - 

mothers ? 
Tro:. Nothing at all^ unlefs that this was (he. 
7hr, Will he fwagger himfelf out of his own eyes ?' 
Troi, This (he ? no, this is Dicmede*s Crefftda* 
If beauty have sl foul, this is not (he: 
Jf fouls guide vows, if vows arc fandlimony,. 
If fanftimony be the Gods* delight. 
If there be rule in unity itftdf, 
This is not ihe. O madnefs of difcouHe ? 
That caufe fets up wi^h and againft thyfelf ^ 
Ei-fold authority ! where reafon can revolt 
Without perdition, and lofs affume all reafon 
Without revolt. This is, andi« not, Crejpd* 
Within my foul there doth commence a fight 
•Of this ftrange nature, that a thing infeparate- 
Divides far wider than the Iky and earth ; 
And yet the fpacious breadth of this divifion 

(47) tb^t dfftb invert that teft of tyti and ears."] What teft'? Trw* 
/tft had been particularizing ndne in his foregoing words,, to govern* 
or require the relative he. J rather think, the words are to be 
thus iplit ; 

That doth intifrt th* atteft of eyu and ears, 
i.e. That turns the itery teftixnony of feeiog and heariAgagainftf 
li)ieaar«ives« 

Admits 
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Admits ho orifice for a point, as fubtle 

As flight ^raci^ne's broken woof, to enter. 

Inilance, O inftance, ftrong as Plutd^s gates f 

CreJ^td is mine, tied with thfr bonds of heav'n ; 

Inftance, O inftance, ftrong as heav'n itfelf I 

The bonds of heav*ft are flip'd, diiTolv'd and lobs'd^ 

And with another knot five-finger-tied. 

The fradlions of her faith, opts of her love, 

The fragments, fcraps, the bits, and greafy reliques • 

Of her o*er-eaten faith, are bound to Diomede, 

Uiy/, May worthy froilus be half attach*d 
With that which heie his paffion doth exprefi h 

TroL Ay, Greei^, and that fliall be divulged well ;; 
In characters, as red as Mars his heart 

Inflam'd with Fenus ne'er did young man fancy 

WitR fo eternal, and fo fix'd a foul 

Hark, Greeks as much as I do CreJ^ love. 
So much by weight hate I her Diomede, 
That fleeve is mine, that he'll bear in his helm : 
Were it a-caflc compos'd by f^u/cae^s Ikill, 
My fword fhould bite it : not the dreadful {pout>, 
Whiclt ihip-men do the hurricano caH; 
Conftring'd in mafs by the almighty fun; 
Shall dizzy with more clamour Nepiune*s ear 
In his defcent, than ihall my prompted fword. 
Falling on Diomede. 

Then, He'H tickle it for his concupy. 

Trot. (XCrfffid! O falfe Cnffid! falfe, falfe, falfet 
Let all untruths ftand by thy ftained name^. 
And they'll fcem glorious. 

Uly/. O, contain yourfelf :. 
Your paffion draws ears hither.. 

Enter JEnczs* 

^ne. I have been feeking you this hour, my Lord : 
He^OTy by this, is arming him in Troy. 
j9jaxy your guard, flays to Qondu^ you home. 

Troi. Have with you. Prince; my courteous Locd, 
Farewel, revolted Fair : and, Diomede y [kdieu. 

Stand fail, a&d* wear a cafUe on thy head ! 
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Vlyf. ril bring you to the gates. 

l^ro'u Accept dillrafted thanks, 

[Extunt Troilas, ^Encas, a^d Ulyfles. 

J her. 'Would, I could meet that rogue Dhmtdey I 
would croak like a raven : I would bode, I would bode. 
Pafrodut will give me any thing for the intelligence of 
this whore : the parrot will not do mpre for an almond, 
than he for a commodious drab : letchery, letchery, ftili 
Wars and letchery, nothin^elfe holds fafhion, A burning 
devil take them ! \Exit^ 

SCENE changes U the Palace In Troy. 

"Enter Heflor and Andromache. 

'And. T T 7 HE N was my Lord fo much ungently tem- 

W pcr'd. 

To ftop his ears againll admonifhment ? 
Unarm, unarm, and do not fight to-day. 

He£t, You train me to offend you ; get you gone. 
By all the everlalHng Gods, I'll go. 

And. My dreams will, fure, prove ominous to-day. 

HeS* No more, I fay.. 

Enter Caffandra. 

Cof. Where is my brother HeSlor ? 

And. Here, fifter, arm'd, and bloody in intent r 
Confort with me in loud and dear petition ; 
Purfue we him on knees ; for I have dreamt 
Of bloody turbulence ; and this whole night 
Hath nothing been but fh^pes and forms cJfflaugbter. 

Cof. O, 'tis true. 

He£t. Ho 1 bid my trumpet found. 

Caf. No notes of fattyj for the heav'ns, fweet brother. 

UtS, Be gone, I fay : the Gods have heard me Iwear. 

Caf. 7 he Gods are deaf to hot and peevilh vows j 
They are polluted offerings, more abhorr'd 
Than fpotted livers in the facrifice. 

And. O 1 be perfuaded, do not count it holy 
To hurt by: being juft'j it were as lawful 

For 
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For us to count we give what's gain'd by thefts. 
And rob in the behalf of charity, 

Ca/, It is the purpofe that makes ftrong the vow j 
But vows to every purpofe muH not hold : 
Unarm, fweet He^or. 

Hea. Hold you dill, I fay ; 
^^ine honour keeps the weather of my fate ; 
Life every man holds dear, but the brave man 
Holds honour far more precious-dear than life. 

Enter Troiluf . 

How now, young man ; mean'fl thou to fight to-day ? 

And, CfiJJandra^ call my father to perfuade. 

{Exit Caflandra. 

He^, No, 'faith, young Tr^//*^/; doffthyharnefs, youth: 
I am to-day i'th' vein of chivalry : 
Let grow thy fmews till their knots be flrong. 
And tempt not yet the brufties of the war. 
Unarm thee, go j and doubt thou not, brave boy, 
I'll ftand, to-day, for thee, and me, and Troy, ^ 

Trot. Brother, you have a vice of mercy in you ; 
Which better fita a lion, than a man. 

He3. What vice is that ? good Trailusy chide me for itt 

Trot, When many times the captive Grecians fall, 
Ev'n in the fan and wind of your fair fword. 
You bid them rife, and live. 

He^, O, *tis fair play. 

Troi. Fool's play, by Heaven, tieSor. 

HeQ, How now > how now ? 

Trti. For love of all the Gods, 
Let's leave the hermit pity with our mothers i 
And when we have our armours buckled on. 
The venom'd vengeance ride upon our fwords. 
Spur them to rueful work, rein them from ruth. 

BeQ. Fy, favage, fjr ! 

Troi* Hedory thus 'tis in wars. 

Eeii. Troilusy I would not have you fight to-day. 

Ttoi. Who fhould with- hold me? 
Not fate, obedience, nor the hand of Mars 
Beckoning with fiery truncheon my retire; 

Nit 
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Not Priamus and Hecuba on knees. 
Their eyes o'er-ggUed with recourfe of tears ; 
Nor you, my brother, with your true fword drawn 
Oppos'd to hinder me, fhould flop my way. 
Bat by my ruin. 

Enter Priam and CafTandra.. 

Caf. Lay hold upon him, Priarr^ hold hnn fail : 
He is thy crutch ; now if thou lofe thy ftay. 
Thou on him leaning, and all troy on thee. 
Fall all together. 

Priam. HeSory come, eo back : 
Thy wife hath dreamt ; my mother hath had vifions ; 
Caffandra doth fbrefee ; and I myfelf 
Am, like a prophet, fuddenly en rapt 
' To tell thee, that this day is ominous r 
Therefore come back. 

He^. ^neas is a- fields 
And 1 do ftand engag'd to many Gretksy 
Ev'n in the faith of valour, to appear 
This morning to them. 

Priam. But thou (halt not go. 
' Be3^ I muft not break my^ faith : 
You know me dutiful, therefore, dear Sir, 
Let me not (hame refpeft ; but give me leave 
To take that courfe by your confent and voices 
"Which you do here forbid me, royal Priam. 

Qaf. O, Priam^ yield not to him. 

And. Do not, dear father. 

He&. And> omach^ I am offended with you. 
Upon the love you bear me, get you in. \Exit Andronr. 

Trot. This fooHlh, dreaming, fupcrflitious girh 
Makes all thefe bodements. 

Qaf, O farewel, ^t2xHeBdr: 
Look, how thou dy'fl ; look, how thy eyes turn pale ! 
Look, how thy wounds do bleed at many vents I 
"Hark, how Troy roars ; how Hecuba cries out ; 
How ^oot AnJromache (h rills her dolour forth \ 
Behold, cHftraftion, frenzy and amazement. 
Like witlefs anticks, one another meet, 

y^nd. 
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And all cry, Heaer, HiSor's dead ! O HeaorJ 

Tff^, Away ! Away ! 

Caf. Farewel : yet, foft :, Hedory, I take my teavc ; 
Thou do'ft thyfelf and all our Troy deceive. [Exit^ 

Hea. You are am^d, my^ liege, at her exclaim: 
Go in and cheer the town^ we'll forth and fight ; 
Do deeds worth praife, and tell you them at night. 

Friam, Farewel; the gods with fafety ftand about thee ! 

XAlarm^ 

Tror\ They're at it, hark; proud D/V7«^/<r, helievef. 
I come talofe my arm,, or win xny flceve. 

Entir Pandarus. 

PafT, Do you hear, my Lord I do you hear ? 

Trat\ What now ? 

Paft^ Here's a letter come from yond poor girl. 

Tr0i, Let me read. 

Paji. A whorefon ptifick, a whorefon rafcaily ptificfc 
§^ troubles me; and the foolifh fortune of this girl, 
and what One thing, and what another, that I ihall leave 
you one o'thefe days ; and I have a rheum in mine 
eyes too, and fuch an ach in my bones, that unlefs a 
man were curft, I cannot tell what to think on't. What 
fays ihe, there ? [the heart : 

Trot. Words, words, mere words ; no matter from 
Th' efFeft doth operate another way. [Tearing the letur. 
Go, wind to wind ; there turn and change together : 
My love with words and errors Hill ihe feeds f 
But edifies another with her deeds. 

Pan. Why, but hear you 

7V(;x. Hence, brothel-lacquey ! (48) ignominy and (hame 
Porfue thy life, and live ay with thy name ! [Exeunt. 

(48) Hence^ Brotbel, lacquey t--^"] In this, and the repetition of it, 
towards the clofc of the play, TrwAri is made abfurdly to call Panda- 
rus-^awdy-bbufti for Brotbtl fignifies nothing elfe that I know of: 
but he meant to call him an attendant on a bawdy-houfe, a mefTenger 
•f pbfcene errands : a fenfe which I have retrieved, only by c]a££in|^, 
tJi by f ben betwixt the two vordSt 
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SCENE changes to the Field between Troy and: 
the Camp. 

A'arm, Enter Tbeffite?. 

fber. IVT^W ^^^y ^re clapper-clawing one another^ 
X\| I'll go look on : that diffembling abomirr- 
liable varlet, DhmeJey has got that fame fcurvy, doatrng, 
foolifh young knav«'s ileeye of '/"rcn-, there, in his helm : 
I would fain fee them meet ; that, tjiat fame young 
Trojan afs, that loves the whore therej might fepci that 
Greektp whore-mallerly villain, with the fleeve, back to 
the di/Tembling luxurious drab, of a fleevelefs Errant^ 
(49) O'th' other fide, the policy of thofe crafty fneering 
rafcals, that ftale old moufe-eaten dry cheefe Nejior^ 
and that fame dog*-fox Ulyps^ is not prov'd worth a 

black-berry. 1 hey fet me up in policy that mangrit 

cur j^J42Xy againft that dog of as bad a kind^ A hiilew 
And now is the cur Jjax prouder than the cur Achilles ^, 
and will not arm to-day ; whereupon the C-ecians 
begin to proclaim barbarjfhi, and policy grows inte 
an ill opinio^. 

Etrter Diomede and Troiiita^ 
Soft here comes fleeve, and t'other. 

Trot. Fly not ; for fliouWft thou take the river Styr^ 
I would fwim after. 

Dio. Thou doft mifcall retire : 
I do not fly ; but advantageous cafe 
Withdrew me from the odds of multitude ; 
Have at thee ! {_^hey go off^ f gating. 

^ber. Hold thy whore, Grecian ; nqw for thy whore^ 
Trojan : now the fleeve, now the fleeve, now the fle.eve I 

(49) Ctb* otbtrjidt^ the policy oftbofe crafty fweanng rafcah, &c.J 
j^ut in uhatfenfc zttNfJior and Uljifjes accus'd oi hzwg fwearing raf- 
cals ? What, or toV'hom,. did they fweaf ?, I am pofitive, I have ler 
iftor'a the true reading. They had collogued withv^'ti;:, and tr m'd 
hioi up with inHncere praifes, only in order to have ftir'd^c^MVi'i 
emulation. In this, they were true fncerers j betraying the firft, ta 
gain theii ends 9n the latter by that artifi(e«. 

Enter " 
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Enter Heftor. 

He^.Wh^Ltarithou, Greek! artthou for //^^er's match? 
Art thou of blood and honour? 

Tiber, No, no : I am a rafcal ; a fcurvy railing knave ; 
a very filthy rogue. 

He^. I do believe thee — ^live. [Ext/,, 

Ther, God 0* mercy, that thou wilt believe me ^ but a 
plague break thy neck for frighting me ! What's become 
of the wenching rogues ? I think they have fwallovved 
one another. I would laugh at that miracle — yet, in a 
(brt, letchery eats itfeif : Til feek them. \Exit^ 

Enter Dioxnede and Strvant* 

Dh, Go, go, my fervant,. take thou Troiluj* horfe,, 
Prefent the fair fteed to m'y lady CreJJid: 
Fellow, commend my fervice to lier beauty : 
Tell her, I have chaftis'd the amorous Tr-y^ffj, 
And am her knight by proof. 

c>r«;. I go, my Lord. 

£/r/^r Agamemnon. 

Jga. Renew, renew : the fier^ Polydamas, 
Hath beat down Menm : baftard Margarehn 
Hath Doreus prifoner, 
And ftands Coloffus-v!'i(Qy waving his beaia 
Upon the paflied coarfes of the Kings, 
Epifiropus and Odius, Polyxenus is il.ain ; 
Ampbimacints and Thoas deadly hurt ; 
Patrocius ta'cn or fljrin, and falamedes 
Sore hurt and bf uis'd 5 the "dreadful Sagittary (50) 

Appal$ 

(50) T^tf </r^/j<^a/ Sagittary 
jfpjiaU our numben.'] Mr, Pope will hjive it that by St^gittary is meant 
)feucer, becaufe of his flcill in archery, V^ere we to take this interpre- 
tation for granted, we might expeft that upon this line in Othello, 

Lead to the Sagittary ihe raifed fearch, 

Mr. Pope ihould tell us, this meant to the fign ofTeucer^s head : tho% 

indeed, it means only that fign, which the Poet, in his Comedy of 

^Errerii calls by an cquiva^ent name the Centaur, Bcfides, when Teuctr 

^ if i)ot onfc mcntion'd by pamc througiiout ihe whole flay, wotil4 
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Appals ouf numbers : hafte we, Dionude^ 
To reinforcement^ or we perifh alL 

Ent»r Neftor. 

Nieft, Go bear Patreclus* body to Acbillesy. 
And bid the fnail-pac'd ^ijax arm for fhame,. 
There are a thoufand He^ors in the field : 
^ Now, here he fights on Galatbe his horfc. 
And there lacks work ; anon, he's there a-foot> 
And there they fly or die, like fcaled fhoals 
Before the belching whale : then is he yonder,. 
And there the ftravvy Greeksy ripe for his edge. 
Fall down before Itim, like the mower's fwath ; 
Here, there, and tv^ry where, he leaves and takes ^ 
Dexterity fo obeying appetite, 

Sbakefpeart decypher htm by (o dark and precarious a defcription ? I 
dare be pofitive, he had no thought of that archer here. To confefr 
the truth, this paflage contains a piece of private hiftury, whichi per^ 
hapsy Mr. Fope never met with, unlefs he oonfulted the old chronicle 
containing the three deilra£tions oiTroj^ printed by Caxton in 1471, 
and Wynhn de Werdt in 15m : from which book our Poet has bor- 
fow'd more circumftances of this play, than from LoUius or Cbau» 
ccn I fliall tranfcribe a ihort quotation from thence, which will'fiilly 
explain SbakeJjfieare'in\tzniD% in this pafTage. ** Beyonde theroyalme 
** of Amafonne came an auncyent kynge, wyfe and dyfcreete, named 
** Epyftropbus, 9nd brought a M«knyghtes, and a mervaylloufebefte 
** that was cali^ Sagittarye, that behynde the myddes was an borfe, 
" and to fore a man : this htftc yn» heery lyke an horft, and had 
** his eyen rede as a oole, and ihotte well with a bowe : this befta 
^ made the Grekei fore aferdi^ andflewe wuuy of them ivUb bis btwe.** 

This dired^ly anfwers to what our Poet faysj— — 
T be dreadful SagUtary 
Appals our numbers. 

That our Author traded with the above quoted^beok, is demon* 
Arable from certain circumftances, which he could pick up no where 
clfe, and which he has thought fit to tranfplant into hiis pUy : vm* 
The making Neopfo/emut a dii^in^l hero from PyrrfmSf wKo was af- 
terwards fo calPd ; the corruption in the names of the fix gates of 
^roy ; Galatbe^ the name of HeSior*% horfe ; the baftard Margarelcn; 
D'tomede getting one of Crejid^t gloves ; jicbWti abfenting from battle 
on account of his love for Pbtyxena, and the meflages of qufcn Itecvha 
to him 3 his taking He£hr at a difadvantage, when he killed him ^ 

TEat 
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That what he will, he does ; and does fo much, 
That proof is call'd impoffibility. 

Entir Ulyffcs. 

Uf^/. OhyCoarage^coarage, Princes; gresit AciilUs 
Is arming, weeping, curfing, vowing vengeance ; 
Patraclus* wounds have rouz'd his drowfy blood. 
Together with his mangled MjrfniJcns, 
Thart nofelefs, handlefs, hackt and chijpt, come to him. 
Crying on Ht^t. Jfax hath loft a friend. 
And foams at modth ; 4md he m asmM, and at it. 
Roaring for 'Tr^ilttSf who hath done to-day 

Mad and'^uvtaftiek execation V 
Engaging and redeeming of himfeif. 
With fach a carelefs force, and forcelefs car^ 
As if that luck in very fpite of cunning 
Bade him win alL 

Enter Ajsau 

j4tax. TVtfA/, thou coward Troths f Exit, 

Dio, Ay, there, there. 

JVSg/?. So, fo, we draw together. [ExeuuU 

Entir Adiilles. 

jicM. Where is this Hgffor f 
Come, come, thou l^ky-^killer, «fliew me thy face : 
JCnow, what it is to meet Achilles angry. 
HeBotf whereas HeOcr f I will none but HeSor. \ExiU 

^e^enter Ajax. 

Jjja^ TroHuSf thou coward Trcilus, fhew thy headi 

Re-enter Diomede. 

Dio. Troilus^ I fay^ whereas Troilus f 
-^V7;r. What would'ft thou? 
Dio. I would corredl him. 

AjaxiyJex^ I the general, thou fhould'fl have my ofiicei 
£f« that correction : Troilus^ I fay, what! Troilus f 
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Enter TroiHis. 

Tfoi. Ohj trzitot Diomide ! turn thy falfe face, thoii 
traitor, 
Abd pay tky life, thoa oweH mcfor my horfe. 
Dio^ Ha, art thou tkere ? 
Jjax. I'll fight with him aloae.i. fland^ Diomedc^ 
Dio. He is my prize, I will not loolc «pon.. 
I/or, Come both, you cc^j^pg Gr^i/, havftatyou both. 

Enter H^oi"* 
Hea.^ttc^froilus? Owellfcught! mjtyottogeflBi»thm 
Enter Adhfflte. ^ 

;/f/S^/A Now dolfeejthjpe-;, haite at tke«^ JST/jSPat. 

//^<9. Paufe, if thou wilt. \:Fi^ 

AchiL I do difdain thy courtefy, proud Trojan. 
Be happy that my arms are out of uiCi 
My reft and negligence^ befriend. the» novr> 
But thou anon fhaft hear of me agpia :, 
Till whpn, go feek thy fortunc^u 

HeSl, Fare thee well; 
1 <vould have been nM*iCh<H)uQr€{ afrefher man. 
Had I expedled thee. How now,, my brotbe^.? 

Enter TitiHuo^ ' 

. Trw. ^jax hath ta*en JSneas ; ft all it Be ? 

No, by the flame of yonder glorious heav'li. 

He (hall not carry him : I'll be taken too. 

Or bring him off: Fate, hear me what I fay ; 

I reck not", thoagh tho n endr my- Ific- to^daj^. \txtt. 

Enter one in armout*. 

HeSl, Stand, ftand, thou Greek, thou art a goodly mark : 
No ? wilt thou not ? I like thjr armour well, 
ril frufh it, and. unlock the nvets all, 
But ril be mafter of it ; wilt thou not, beaft, abidfe ? 
"Why then, fly on, Ffl hunt thee for thy: hide. lExit. 

Enter 
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., -^r&7. Come here about me; you my l^^rmidonu ^ 

Mark what 1 fay, attend me where I wheel ; 

Strike not a ftrofee, but keep youdelves in breath; 

And when I have the bloody jtf^^<7r fbund^ . . . 

Empale him with your weapons round about : 

In felleft manner execute your arms. 

Follow me; Sirs> aiKi my proceeding eye^: 

It is decreed'— '^//^^or the great mult die* [^Bxeutff*: 

Enter Tberiites, Menelaus and Paris. 

^her. The Cuckold, and the cuckold-maker are at it :, 
how buH,. now dog ; 'Iqo, Paris^ 'loo ; now, my double- 
Ke^a-'drparrow ; 'loo, Farisy 'loo ;. the bull has the gam6 1 
*ware horn^, ho. \fi^f* Paris and MetteUus% 

Enttr Baftt^i ' \ 

Bafi. Turn, flave, and fight; 

Ibfr. What art thou^? 
. Bafi.. ^ bi^ft^rdfon of Priam^t. 

7her. I am a baftard tob, I love baflards. I am A 
ba^i^ begot^ baf!ard inHruiSied, ba^&rd in mind, baf^ 
tard" iyt valour, in every thing iffegidmate: one feea^^ 
will not bite a»<;rtW (5.1 )j aiS whereftre ftpuld oijft 
bafia^? tak^ h^Qdt, thq qu^rel's moib ominous tQ.U{S,t; 
If ^e ^n of a whcu-e fight: ler ia^ whore^ \m tempts^ judg- - 
inent: fiirewel, baftard^ 

Biifl. The deyil t^ke thee, coward; ; [Extunti 

Enter WiSUiT. 

. He^^ Mpft putrified core,:fo fair without!— — 
Thy §po<!ly armQut thus hath coft thy life» 
Now IS my day's work don^ i I'll take my bre^jj),: 
Reft, fword^, thou haft thy §11 of blood and death, 

(51) Onebka^vtUlwitJ/Ut^aMthi90\^p,Jtumt(fial(w^ moxtMxmDj^ 
' m \ t 1 1 fi eim inter fe convwiit uvBu 

Sifif 
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EmOr Achilles and his Myrmidons. 

'JLhU. Look, He^^r^ how the San begins to fet) " 
How o^lv Night comes bueathing at his heels-: 
Sr'n -with she veil and darkning of the fun» 
To dofe the day up, He3cr*s life is done. 

[TJhef/al/upeftHeetOTy anii kill him. 

Hi3. I am unarm'd, fofeeo tiiis vantage, Gretk, 

AcW. Strike, fellows, ftrike, this ^«tlie man I feek. 
So, //Itmh fall thou next* Now, T'r^^, fink down-: 
Here lies thy heart, thy finews and thy bone. 
•On, hfyrmdom^ and cry yoa all amam, 
AehilUi hath the mighty HtSor (Iain. 
Hark, a retreat upon our Grecian part. 

Mjn. The Try am trumpets fonnd the like, liiy Lord. 

AchiL The dragon wing of night o^erfpreads the earth| 
And, tEickler-like, Che armies feparates. (52) . 
My half-fupt fwoid, that fi-ankly would have fed, 
f leas'd witn tlus-dainty bit, thus goes to bed. 
'Gome, tie his body to my horfe's tail : 
Along 4;he field I will the Trojan trail. \Exiunt-. 

[Sound ntnat. Shout* 

(5ft) And, ftickkr*Ttke^a>e amiet ftparate ;] So Mr. Pd^inbdth 
liis editions^ by wbioh means, liie comparifon ftands thut;i 
'< The anrnei feparate of themfelTCS, as fticklers feparate others.*^ 
Bat with that editor^s penniflion,^e muft call back the reading of 
the better copies ; and then the fenfe will be this x ** Night, ilickler- 
** l&e, puts anend to the engagement, and feparates the armies.** 
I am apt to think, Mr. Pepe did not know the word. Or the office of 
the perfon intended bj it. The French call thefe gentry, jw^Mnnrrf, 
crbitres, perfonnet interpof/et* In this very play, Diomede and Mtuat 
are fticklers to Ajax and HeQvr in their combat : feconJs, to fee fair 
flay, and arbitrate the duel. The word was familiar both to Ben* 
Jobnfin and Biaumont and Fletcber, 

Who is drawn hither by report of your ^cartels, advanced 
in court, to prove his fortune with your priier, iTo he may have farf 
play ihewn him, and the liberty to chufe his fticUer, 

Cyntbid'% Reveln 

Lf> He keeps his fury ftill, and may do mtfchief. 

m. He OiaU be hang*d firft 2 we*U be Jhtkkrs there, boys« 

Spunifi Curate* 

Enter- 
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Enter Agamemnon, ^Ajax, Menelaus, Neifor, DiOmede, 
* and the reft J marching. /" ^. 

, Jga. Hark, .hark, what ihout is tjiat^ ? '; . : . \ , ^ 
A>/?. Peace,- ,<kiv9is. ^. ,: , . ^ , ... ,-/,i 
5«/. ^Jcliilks^l 'Miles ! ^Beaory flain \\JchiiUcs! ? . ^r 
D/p. The bruit is, He^or^s flain, and hy [Achilles, * 
Jjax, li it is fo, yet braglefs let it be;. , 

Great Heaqry^sis as good a man as he. » ; . 

^.% March patiently along : let one 'be fent *•' " 

To pray JchUles fee- us at oub tent^ 

If in his death the God$ have .u$ befriended, ■ , 

Great Jnjy is omts, and our.Ciarp vyars are ended.' J^f at. 

Enter ^neas, Paris, Antenor and Deiphobus. 

JBne, Stand, ho !^ yet are we maflers of the field; ' ' 
Keyer go home, here liar ve we out tlie night. , ] 

- £«/^r Troilas. i > 

TroL UeSor is flain. ' ' . . i : • 

' 'JlL ^H^^cr A— the Gods forbid V /■ ' \'' |^ 

^roi. He's dead, and at the murderer's horie's tail ^^ 
III beaftly fort dragg'd through the fliameful field. \ 
Frown on, you heav'ns, efFedt your rage with fpeed ; 
Sit, Gods, upon your thrones, and fmile at Troy ! 
\ fay, at on^e, let your brief plagues be mercy. 
And linger riot' our fure deftrudions oni 

jEne, My JLprd, you do difconifbrt all the hofl. ' 
^roi. You underlland me not, that tell me fo : 
I do not fpeak of flight, of fear, of death, '. 

But dare all imminence, that Gods and men 
Addrcfs their dangers in. HeSicr is gone ! 
>yho fliall tell Pnam'^ol or Hecuba r 
Let him, that will a fcrietch owl ay be call'd. 
Go into l^rojj and fay there, Heaorh dead : 
That is a word will Priam turn to ilone; 
^/lake' wells and Nlobes of the maids and Vv'ives ; 
Cold ftatues of the youth ; and, in a word. 
Scare Troy out of itfelf. But march away, 
Ji £iir is dead; there is no more to fay. 
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Stay yet, yoa vHe al^omiaable tents^ 
7 hus proudly pigiit upon our Phrygian plains : 
> Let Titan rile as early as he^dare, [coward ! 

ril through and through you. And thou, gremt-fe'd 
No fpacc of earth ihall funder o«r two hates j 
I'll haunt thcc^ like a wicked confciencc ftiH, 
That monldcth goblins fwtft as fretJEy's thoughts* 
Strike a free march lo'Tny 1 with comfort go : 
Hope of revenge ihall hide our inwi^rd wee. 

Enter Paadams* 

Pan. But hear you, hear you ? 

Tw/. Hence, bnitheMacqttey ; fgnoxniny, ihame 

tSirikn him, 
Purfuc thy life, and live ay with thy name ! \Extknt, 

Pan. A goodly med'cine for ji^y akmg hones ! OJi 
world ! wond ! w orld \ thus is the poor agent derpig'd t 
Oh, traitors and bawds, how eameilly are you fet at 
Work, aad how ill requited ? why (hould our endeavour 
be fo lov'd, and the performance fo loath 'd ? tidiat verfe 

for it } what inftance for 4t let roe feie ■ 

Fun merrily the humble-bee dorh fmg, 

'Till be hath" loft his honey and his fting; 

£ut being once fobdu^d in armed tail. 

Sweet honey and fweet notes together feH. 

Good traders in t!he 1!efh,£bt this myxHir painted cloths— if 

Az many as be here of PanJar*3 hall. 

Your eyes, half out, weep out at PanJar'^ fall ; 

Or if you cannot weep, yet give fotne groans. 

Though not for me, yet for your aking btmes, 

Brethren and fillers of the hold-door trade. 

Some two months hence jny wiH IhaM here be mad? : 

it (hould be now^; but that my fear is this, 

Some galled goofe of i^fiii hrfter would hifs : 

' I ill thijn, 1*11 fweat, and fc^^k about for eafesf 

And at Aat time bequeath you my difeafes. \txU^ 
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